Fifth Avenue at Thirty-Fifth Street, New York City 


The Spring Catalogue 
of Correct Fashions is Just Issued 


As the edition is limited, write for your copy today; it will be he 
mailed promptly without obligation—address Dept. 120. In this 
88-page profusely illustrated catalogue you will see the smartest 
of the new Fifth Avenue styles which have been approved by 
New York women of fashion. 


Everything in Wearing Apparel for 
Women, Misses, Children and Infants “ 4; 
Boys and Young Men 


129-1 120-2 120-3 120-4 | 


For Charm and Excellent Value these are Notable | A 


(For Women and Misses —2nd Floor) 


120-1. Attractive Empire Suit of 120-2. Yoke Skirt of white linen; 429-3. Separate Sports Skirt of tan 120-4. Tailor-made Suit of battle- 
navy blue gabardine, witii smart, waist, 25 to 29; length, 36to 40. .4.95 : ship gray cloth, trimmed with but- ) 
high collar. (May be ordered in ° tons of the material; 34 to 38. (May 
black, white, or black and white 120-2A. Charming, distinctive 00 7-50 be ordered in navy or tan.)...22.50 
checks.) Sizes 34 and 36.....29.75 Blouse of embroidered Georgette; : 

collar and vestee of cream lace; in 120-3A. White Silk Tailored 120-4A. Blue Chiffon Hat with 
120-1A. Chic Straw Hattrimmed white. bisque or flesh; sizes 32 to Shirt, of washable habatui; sizes 32 black straw facing, flowers and black 
with velvet and flowers... ... 5.75 to 42... 3.95 ‘moire 9.00 


covert cloth; waist, 25 to 30; length 


Mail Orders Delivered Anywhere Free. Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back 
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A beautiful bride of the late winter 
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A well-informed man-about-town tells “What's Going On” 

THE MORGAN DANCERS .. 44 
Have come out of the West and captivated the East 

THE CHINESE FETE 15 
A society event of importance at Coronado Beach, California 

MARION CLEVELAND .. 16 


The débutante daughter of the late President Cleveland 


DEBUTANTES AND BRIDE 
Prominent in society and philanthropy 

LADY DUFF GORDON (Lucile ....... 
“The Last Word in Fashions” 


MADGE JENISON. 
In “ The Unfortunate Miss De Noyelles,” makes a notable 
contribution to fiction 


CAN RIVIERA........ 
As it appears in midwinter. Drawing by Rene Lelong 


LA MODE DE PARIS.................. 22, 23 


Paquin in an exclusive, signed article talks of fashions 


In a clever carton ridicules ingratitude 


ELINOR GLYN | 
Is clear and forceful on “The Responsibility of Motherhood” 


THE COUNTESS OF WARWICK 27 
On “The Use and Abuse of Jewelry.” Itlustrated by Nell 


Brinkley 

THROUGH THE LORGNETTE ... 28, 29 
“The Gadabeut” notes fashion touches. Illustrated by D. 
M. Tighe 

BEULAH MARIE DIX . | 
In “The Bend of the Stair” has written a splendid story 

MRS. WILLIAM B. DUKE . ae 
A notable figure in society on two continents 

EDGAR SALTUS 
Discusses the simple life in “The Way of the World” 


LUNCHEON AT THE RITZ-CARLTON. 33 
Ag ee exclusively for Harper’s Bazar by Lejaren 


» 35, 36, 37 


In artistic sketches shows “Les Modes Creées a Paris” 
MRS. HUMPHRY WARD 


Develops a remarkable situation in her serial, “Eltham 
House” 


ANNA COLEMAN LADD 


Noted sculptress among “Women who Achieve” 
or STAGE AS A MIRROR OF FASH- 


The newest gowns of the newest plays 


From the fashion front writes of “Paris -On the Eve of the 
Openings” 

WILLIAM J. LOCKE. 45 
Continues his vitally interesting serial “ Jaffery” 

Has written for Harper’s Bazar an . exclusive, signed article 

on “The Parisenne and Her Hat” 


ANN HAVILAND. 
Describes Nazimova’s “Penooality Expressed in Perfume” 


The little things that make a woman smart 

THE MOTHER. . 
Helps parents to make the most of their children 

EARLY FRENCH FROCKS FROM FIFTH 

Original models purchasable in city ‘shops. Drawings by 

vans 
ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY.. & 


Shows beautiful, decorative screens for use in ““The House” 


MR. AND MRS. EDWARD T. STOTES- 
BURY’S HOME. .. 56, 57 


Interior views of an exquisitely furnished home 


THERE’S NOTHING HALF SO CHIC AS 
THE LAST NEW FROCK............. 58, 59 


Charming frocks for many occasions 


HARPER’S BAZAR PERSONAL SHOP- 

PING SERVICE. . 60, 63, 62, 63 
Is prepared to do all the ae for every woman. 
Drawings by Hanna Klingbe 

NATHALIE SCHENCK LAIMBEER. 
In “The Mistress of the House” gives an alluring luncheon 

TORRES PALOMAR ... 
Explains “The Revival of the Cryptic Monogram” 

EVA MADDEN... 74 
In “Dressing on Next to Nothing” describes ingenious 
economies of Italian women 

LAMPS TO SHINE O’ER FAIR WOMEN .. 


Boudoir and drawing-room lamps for the most a 


84 
Perfumes and powders in good taste and quality 

PLAYTIME FRCCKS 
Pretty models with the French touch for the “kiddies” 

FROCKS FOR THE FLAPPER .. 98 
Dressy little gowns for the growing girl 

FLORA WILSON 106 
The daughter of the former Secretary of Agriculture 
writes amusingly of “Official Precedence” 

TRAINING THE FIGURE............ 108 


By brassiéres and corsets that give comiort and grace 


FASHIONS BY: CHERUIT, PREMET, WORTH. BEER, CALLOT, BER- 
NARD, JENNY, JEANNE HALLEE, DOEUILLET, ARNOLD, BUZENET 


HATS FROM: EVELYNE VARON, MARIA GUY, REBOUX, SUZANNE TALBOT, GEORGETTE, LEWIS 


Patterns, cut to the measurement of the individual, will be drafted from any 
costume shown in the magazine for $4.00, and $2.00 for waist, skirt or jacket. 


: IS YOUR HARPER’S BAZAR LATE? 
Harper's Bazar is forwarded so as to-be in the hands of subscribers and newsdealers all over the country on the 29th of each month. In certain sections, magazines do not receive 


same handling as other classes 


mail-they go by freight, which makes for slowness and irregularity of delivery. 


If your copy does not reach you by the 29th, please wait two or three days before writing us, as Se magazine will probably be delivered within that time. By following this 
suggestion both subscribers and the publisher will be saved a great deal of unnecessary correspon 
Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by the /nternational Magazine Company, George L. Willson, owe S. S. Carvalho, Treasurer: George von Utassy, Secre- 
tary, 139 West 40th Street, New York City. Single Copies, 15 cents. Yearly subscriptions, $1.5 
When you receive notice that your subscription has expired it is best to renew at once, using “1 bank enclosed, so that.no interruption will occur in your 


receipt of The zar. 


In requesting change of address please give the address to which The Bazar is now being sent, as well as the new one. 
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. in envelope purse of smart design, made of morocco leather with more 
: . silk lining The heavy gilt mounting on the front fap is most effective 
: and the strong leather handle at the back most convenient This purse 
5 contains a mirror in pocket and a leather coin- purse, made fast by a gill 

chain. Sise: x 3% inches, $5.00 
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all the 
fitted party-case with the compactness of the 


conveniences of the 
hand- 
bug The leather has an exquisite black satin finish, 
the lining is of moire silk, the Aillings in gill comprise 
a mirror, scent flask, salve jar, hair-pin case, memé, 
pad and .pencil, all in pockets There are three 
special compartments inches deep, one for money, 
. lined with kidskin and closing with 4 snap frame; 
‘ the outside handle is of soft leather. Sise: 774x5'4 
inches, $12.30 


1 bag which combines 


ante 


WORLD'S GREATEST LEATHER STORES 


404 FIFTH AVENUE 


At Thirty-seventh Street 


qualities 
flavor of 


NEW YORK 


89 Regent St. 253 Broadway 145 Tremont St. 
LONDON. W. NEW YORK BOSTON 


Mail Orders Will Receive Prompt Attention 
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An envelope purse of unusual appearance 
finest pinseal, lined with moire silk 
memo 
money, closing with snap frame 


Taree views of an entirely new box and humidor, taxing crear 


ettes and made of the best Prince's 


ana artisiic—ils usefulness is obvious, $0.50 
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MAKER 


A wallet-for men, of the finest pigskin 
or pinseal leather with lambskin lining, 
and designed silver or silver-gill corner 
mountings lt contains two side pock- 
ets with protective fap covers and a full- 
length secret bill- pocket with silk lining. 
Sise: inches. Pigskin, $7.25; 


pinseal. $7.50 


The leather is the 
lt is fitted with a mirror, 
slate and pencil, four extension compariments, one for 
The mounting and designed 


sp in front are of gilt. Sise: 8%, x 2% incies, $11.50 


A handbag of most distinctive patiern, made 
of pearl seal leather and lined with moiré 
silk. It is fitted in gilt and blue enamel, with 
a mirror, scent flask, lip-stick holder, hair-pin 
case and salve jar, all in pockets There 
are three compartments, 6%, inches deep. 
one for money, lined with kidskin and closing 
with snap frame The handle is of soft 
leather. Size: 6%, x 7 inches, $14.75 


Silver Plate The retentive 
of this specially prepared metal preserve the aroma and 
the tobacco The revolving rack and door, make it unique 


A bill fold for men, of the finest pigskin 
or pinseal leather. lined with lambskin 
and mounted with designed silver or silver- 
gill corners Wade with full length 
secret bill-pocket, lined with silk, and two 
extra protective pockets. Size: 374% 4% 
inches. Pigskin, $7.00; pinseal, $7.25 
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MRS. PHILIP D. ARMOUR ay 


gown was of white velvet with a court train of silver cloth covered with duchesse lace. 


Patrick A. Valentine and grandson of the late Philip H. Armour of Chicago, occurred in January. The bride’s 


The marriage of Miss Gwendolin Condon, daughter of Thomas G. Condon, and Mr. Armour, son of Mrs. 
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Camera portrait by Campbell Studio 
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When Horrible Who killed the dance? “Not 
Examples Failed 1,” says the clergyman, “al- 
; though I did my best.” “ Not 
I." says the physician, “although I did my worst.” 
“Not I,” says the hotel man, “although I will make 
more money through its death than its birth.’”’ Who 
then, or what, has laid by its heels, the craze that 
last winter had us by the heels? We. swirled and 
twirled rapturously by sunlight, moonlight and can- 
diclight. Moralists of both sexes blamed us rhet- 
orically and categorically. Physicians told us that 
we would ruin our health and the health of those 
to come after us. Clergymen warned us that we 
were going to the bad as fast as our legs could carry 
us. Did we hesitate? Only in the waltz. We shut 
our eyes when Sodom and Gomorrah, Pompeii and 
the Roman Empire were held up as horrible exam- 
ples, but nothing apparently could loosen the grip 
of the dance. Bowing to the inevitable, hotel men 
who had held out for two winters against the de- 
mand, fell in line early in the summer and reluc- 
tantly turned some of their rooms over to the der- 
vishes of the dance. And yet, every one pe- 
cuniarily interested is shedding tears because 
we have all stopped short! If we dance at 
all, we do so during the legitimate hours after 
dinner and before bedtime. The daytime dance 
as the mainstay of our social life is with us 
no longer. One of the popular-priced places 
baits its advertisement with the offer of a free 
taxicab service. 
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Cocoanut Grove Tea Garden, Palm Beach, Florida 


By THE BACHELOR 


What then are the youngsters doing? Why, bless 
my soul, they're helping the Belgians, the French, 
the Germans, the English. The relief places are 
thronged, the daily meetings at the several head- 
quarters have become brilliant social affairs. The 
débutantes, their sisters, their cousins and their 
aunts, when not sewing shirts for soldiers, speed 
busy fingers linting linen. “Tis become so that many 
a hostess whose bids have never before been refused, 
needs must tack something about relief work on to 
her invitations. Then when there is nothing else 
to do, the girls go in for first aid courses. “Tis a 
mad world, indeed. Last year it was fancy dancing; 
the year before our madness lay in “auction.” This 
year, it’s bandages and antiseptics. In the last 
analysis, therefore, it was the declaration of war, 
and not horrible examples, that killed the dance. 


As Others For the past two months a truck 
May See Us having huge signs emblazoned on 
both sides reading, “See yourself 
in the Movies at the ——— Theatre,”” has been ram- 
bling up and down the theatrical district of Broad- 
way and the shopping purlicus of Fifth Avenue. On 
the rear of the truck a moving picture camera points 
its lens toward the crowds of pedestrians, while an 
operator continually turns the crank. It is amusing 
to see the numbers who jostle each other to get 
within range, and those who try equally hard to get 
out of range. The possibilities of being caught 
unawares are rather terrifying! 


Going On 


Bundle Day and If any of us have any 
Cherished Possessions clothes left when the 
Easter sun rises, it will not 

be the fault of the energetic ladies of our ac- 
quaintance who demand that we clothe the 
naked, even at the risk of leaving our own selves 
stripped and shamed before the world. Since the 
first of October, such demands have been incessant. 
The appeal has been wide-spread, too, for some of 
the organizations interested in collecting for the 
destitute in Europe have received boxes from the 
Pacific Coast, the South and the Northwest. There 
will be no new rag carpets. Everything having any 
sewing possibility has been gleaned from farm, village 
and garret. Supply has met the demand, thanks to 
the well-stocked cupboards and store-rooms of the 
country districts. The urban dweller having little 
room to stow things away is placed at a disadvan- 
tage when bombarded with requests for leftover 
clothes. We all, however, have contributed our mite. 
Just when we thought there was nothing left to 
give, along came Bundle Day, the invention of a 
dozen well meaning, philanthropically inclined 
ladies to clothe “‘our own poor.” Cherished gar- 
ments that we had hidden away “to wear fishing 
next season,” boots that were dear to us because of 
honourable age, top-coats that we hoarded because of 
associations, have all been shipped to headquarters. 
Faith though, while our cedar chests may be bare, are 
not our hearts warmer these March days because we 
have helped to make warmer some shivering soul ? 
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These six young dancers came out of the west a few short weeks ago and succeeded in captivating that part of the New York public that finds pleasure 
in exquisite rather than eccentric dancing. Mrs. Marion R. Morgan, head of the Physical Instruction Department at the University of California, se- 
lected these girls who are still in their teens, and under her drilling they have progressed far, and as ““The Morgan Dancers” have given numerous 
exhibitions in the beautiful Greek Theatre at Berkeley and at Los Angeles. Their earliest dancing was entirely classical but they are now presenting 
character dances, Hungarian, Turkish and Russian, with great effectiveness and success. They made their New York début in a remarkable demon- 
stration of “Raphael's Hours,” at Mrs. Hawkesworth’s “Chansons en Crinoline” at the Plaza Hotel in January. 


The Morgan Dancers 
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Miss Doris Shaw and Miss Mildred Magie of Chicago 


Miss Pauline Strohbar and John Darby in “Chin-Chin.” | Miss Marie Packard of New York as “Geisha.” 
Mrs. A. Jamison Donnell of Chicago as “Fan Fan.” Mrs. Luther M. Kennett. Mrs. Harold Angier and Lieutenant Walter Kilner. Miss Lolita Magie of Chicago as “Wang.” 


San 


The Chinese Féte given in January at the Hotel del Coronado, Coronado Beach, California, was a picturesque opening of a season that, because of 
the Exposition, will be the most brilliant in the history of the beautiful resort. The ballroom, which is Chinese in character, was a perfect setting 
for the dramatic and spectacular pageant. The Chinese merchants of Los Angeles contributed rare and gorgeous tapestries, treasured antiques and 
brasses which breathed of the very spirit of the Orient. The woodwork and walls of the room were hidden under hangings of rose, gold and mid- 
night blue embroideries. Yellow banners bearing the royal dragon and vari-coloured silk lanterns hung from the umbrella ceiling. In these sur- 
roundings, with incense burning and “Sho Gun” and “Chin-Chin” music playing, the pageant was presented. 


The Chinese Féte at Coronado Beach 
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MARION CLEVELAND 


Miss Cleveland, the youngest daughter of the late President Cleveland, had two “coming out” parties last November. The first 
was given by her mother, Mrs. Thomas J. Preston, at Westland, the Cleveland estate at Princeton, New Jersey; the second, also given 
by Mrs. Preston, was held in New York. Miss Cleveland's older sister, Esther, it will be recalled, was a “White House baby,” and 

the cradle which was used for her is now being used by the latest “White House baby,” Francis B. Sayre, Junior. 


Under Washington’s cosmopolitan character, 
the Rose long its charm, has become a menace 
since the outbreak of the war. Social 
complications constantly rise to perplex the 
hostess, and she who would prance about in the 
midst of numerous pitfalls, without disturbing 
the balance of friendship, must be full of guile and 
wisdom. In the beginning, Washington’s official, 
rather than social relations, were to be considered; 
but with the advance of the season, the latter assumed 
an importance that can be appreciated only by those 
who understand the intricacies of diplomacy. The 
woman who does not know her war a/manach, must 
be content this season to be the entertained rather 
than the entertainer. 

the bachelors of the diplomatic corps are giving 
valuable assistance to the hostesses who,seek ways 
to beat the devil round the bush. Those of the bel- 
ligerent nations are not supposed to accept invita- 
tions, and in a way, they do not! But they seldom 
dine at home! ; 

It is very simple after all. The hostess who has a 
dinner party on, of six or eight, will telephone the ris- 
ing voung diplomat. After the usual chit-chat, she 
will say quite casually, “ By the way, dine with us 
Thursday, won't you? Quite informally, you 
know.” And unless dining “informally” with an- 
other “six or eight”’ party, the rising young diplo- 
mat says “Yes.”’ Friendly calls are not contraband, 
and nine times out of ten, an informal call will lead 
to an equally informal bid for some formal enter- 
tainment. So long as the invitation is informal, 
all diplomatic proprieties are observed. A wreath 
of roses suspended over the table is frequently a 
hint that the conversation is to be “under the rose”’ 
and held sacred; of still greater importance, that the 
names of guests will not be published. , 


Official With the serious phases of official 
Enemies business to engross attention, few 
have thought of the smaller trage- 
dies; of the severing of friendships that have stood 
the test of years. The men who, to-day, hold high 
diplomatic positions in Washington were not 
strangers to each other when sent to this country 
by their governments. The French Ambassador, 
Jules Jusserand, dean of the corps, and the German 
Ambassador, Count von Bernstorff, whose rank is 
second to that of his colleague, have been close per- 
sonal friends for fifteen years. When the war ends, 
can they reestablish the intimate companionship 
which ceased on the first day of last August? 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1015 


Opposite each other,on Connecticut Avenue,stand 
the embassies of Austro-Hungary and Great Britain. 
Doctor Dumba, the representative of the former 


nation, and Sir Cecil Spring-Rice, the British Am- . 


bassador, have been assigned many times to the 
same posts. They both came to Washington in 
nineteen twelve and found themselves close neigh- 
bours. They took long walks or rode daily together, 
their households were on terms of the most cordial 
intimacy. To-day, the two Ambassadors, if brought 
face to face, bow politely. Their wives, trained in 
the same exacting school, no longer stop for friendly 
chats when unlucky enough to meet. 

The social atmosphere is strained. Certain mem 
bers of the diplomatic coterie make it a rule, when 
intending to call on neutral friends, to enquire by 
telephone whether any “official enemy” is calling 
at the moment. More than once meetings under 
friendly roofs have been avoided only by quick wit 
on the part of the hostess. Not infrequently is a 
caller piloted out of one door as a second comes in 
at another. 


National Ex- = Socicties, formed by serious 
travagances and minded and worthy folk, are 
the Rag-bag urging all sorts of reforms upon 
us. Conservation is their pres- 
ent fad. Conservé Alaskan coal fields, Conserve 
forests in California, conserve copper mines in 
Montana. Conserve anything and everything, 
practical and unpractical. Why, I ask, should 
we become excited because the Alaska _ coal 
fields. are good for only two more centuries! 
We realize vaguely that we are criminally extrava- 
gant in the exploitation of our natural resources, but 
we also know we personally will never feel thg pinch 
when it comes. Therefore our indifference. It is 
time, however, for us to turn our conservation 
thoughts to the rag-bag, once a national asset, not 
a national deficit. Time was when the rag-bag held 
an honoured place in the store room. A good house- 
keeper would have thrown away her morals as 
quickly as her rags. But this extravagant age takes 
little thought of either. 

When the Red Cross Society sent out calls for 
white rags, to be used in the preparation of surgical 
supplies for the soldiers, there were plenty of women 
who offered to buy new linen and new sheeting, but 
not a rag-bag was offered! In consequence, clubs 
for the preservation of rags are now being formed 
in Washington. New fabrics cannot take the place 
of soft, old cotton and linen rags. That we as a 

16 


nation have none to offer, is more typical of our na- 
tional improvidence than is our indifference to the 
destruction of far off forests in which we have no 
personal interest. This war has revived many 
forgotten virtues. May it also revive the use of 
the rag-bag! 


The High Cost The love of music, like most lov- 
of Loving— _ ings, comes high. We, of these 
Music United States, pay an annual trib- 
ute of six hundred million dollars 
to the Muse of Music, and who complains? We 
might support the Army and Navy on this amount 
did we prefer the sound of bursting shells to the run- 
ning of scales. It is illuminating to learn that Ger- 
many, Italy, France and England, with the Balkan 
States and Russia thrown in, while spending much 
less for their music than we do, spend far more for 
their cannon balls. Europeans tell us that we are as 
inconsistent in this love asin others. With the expen- 
diture of these hundreds of millions, we devote the 
smallest share to music’s most luxurious phase, 
Opera. Perhaps some day, some one will perma 
nently “put over’ popular-priced opera in this 
country. Millions of dollars have already been 
spent to place opera within the reach of all, but so 
few have exerted themselves to reach for it that all 
such efforts have failed. 

The chiefest reason for this is that we have been 
trained all wrong. In Europes, opera is given with 
mediocre stars, the greatest dependence being 
placed in the chorus and orchestra. We, on the 
contrary, must have stars of first importance, sup- 
ported by an expensive and perfectly trained chorus 
and orchestra. What matters the cost? Under 
these conditions. how can opera become a national 
institution rather than a social privilece? 

What ultimate effect the war may have on the 
situation in this country, it is a fact that our mu-ik 
market was never stronger. The Boston and New 
York Symphony Orchestras and the Philharmont 
Societies have lost none of their members nor 4 
jot of their popularity. The Kneisel Quart-tte 
plays to capacity on the road as well as in the lirge 
cities. When Fritz Kreisler plays, no matter how 
large the hall, hundreds of disappointed musi 
lovers are turned away. At one performance given 
last month in New York, at Carnegie Hall, seats 
were placed on the stage for some of the overflow; 
an experience which the violinist said was more 
nerve racking than facing the bullets of the Ku>- 
sians on the battle line. 
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MISS CORNELIA LEGCETT WOOLLEY 


Miss Woolley, a daughter of Mr. 
Park Mason Woolley, “came oui” 
in December at a large reception 
followed by a dinner and dance. 


New York, February. 
Dear Uncle John: 

It's weeks since mama 
stood mec up by her side 
and exhibited me to her 
approving friends and dis- 
approving enemies. It was 
a great, but not ‘sporting, 
occasion. Every one was 
perier tly sweet and 
catty. You know, Uncle. 
whenever a woman is 
really sweet she is more 
of a cat than when she is 
frankly disagreeable. I 
can't explain why, but it’s 
what every woman knows. 


Asa It was funny 
Debutante to see the 
Thinks. way the 
mothers of 
other “out” or “coming 
out girls” studied my 
points,my form, my habits, 
my manners. I might have 
been a “ Berkshire” at the 
Lenox Country Fair, or a 
pedigreed hilly at the Pip- 
ing Rock Horse Show. I! 
knew they were sizing me 
up, and they knew that 
I knew. But each one 
smiled kindly at me, com- 
plimented mother on her 
success in “turning me 
out,” and went on to 
another crush. I could 
hear them say, “Yes, 
Lienevieve is looking her 
best to-day. How the dear 
child improves. She 
ought to make a decent match, but, of course 
It's always this way, Uncle Jack; I know, be- 
cause it’s the way mama talks about the daughters 
oLher dearest friends. 
I Mere a shell-pink frock, with the skirt all over 
Linx ruffles, and my hair parted and done in flat 
unthes on top of my ears. Sounds like the “Ter- 
ble Meek,” but it did not look so! Even in the 
new tull skirts and Quaker bodices, a girl need not 
low meck unless she feels so. And goodness knows, 
Ungle Jack, I have never felt meek in my life. Your 
roseS\vere in a silver vase at my side. They were 
scrumious adored them. The earrings are 
periect \pet®. I did want so to wear them, but 
mother had dec ided thatcl should be the swect 
Basar. March. tors 
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MISS MARIE TAILER 


Miss Tailer’s engagement to Bryce Wing, a 
son of the Stuart Wings, was announced early 
in the season. Miss Tailer is a daughter of 
the J. Lee Tailers, of New York, and a grand- 
daughter of Admiral Yates Sterling, o Balti- 
more, and of Robert W. Tailer, of New York. 


young thing, ‘‘standing with reluctant feet,” you 
know, and those emerald pendants certainly make 
me look as sophisticated as Marie Doro in her raciest 
Frenc h farce. 

~ I wore them at the Junior Assembly last week, 
- the men were simply mad about them. I had 
0 split some of my dances three times. It makes a 


| 
MRS. HARRY LIVINGSTON KAUFMAN 
The wedding of Miss Emily Hope 
Hamilton and Mr. Kaufman took 


place in January. Mrs. Kaufman is a 


daughter of Mr. William A. Hamilton. 


girl feel awfully impor- 
tant and so pleasantly con- 
spicuous to have a man 
rush onto the floor in the 
middle of a dance and 
swing her out of her part- 
ner’s arms. Most of us 
can now make a change 
without losing step. We 
are all refusing to dance 
the encores with our origi- 
nal partners. I believe in 
doing the greatest good to 
the greatest number, and 
the more men one dances 
with, the more happiness 
is scattered about. 


ASurprise Have the 
for full skirts 
Mama reached Alas- 
ka? Every- 
body is discussing them 
here. Lots of us simply 
J will not wear them. Dad 
says he doesn’t think the 
wide skirts will make the 
women any more modest. 
In his opinion, the short 
full skirts re more im- 
modest than the long nar- 
row ones. But then, Dad 
is really awfully ignorant 
about some things. He 
has no understanding of 
the subtleties of a woman’s 
clothes or mind. His 
Campbell Studio whole idea is that a 
woman’sclothes are meant 
to cover her! I simply 
can’t understand how a 
man could be mama’s hus- 

band for twenty years and keep so ignorant. 

You have much more _ worldly knowledge, 
even if you do live in Alaska. You couldn't 
have learned it all up there, but then I think 
some men are born with understanding and 
judgment. Mrs. ——-—, our very last word in 
young widows, says that she used to know you 
rather well before she was married, and it’s her opin- 
ion that you have an uncanny comprehension of the 
subtleties of making up. I wonder, Uncle Jack, how 
she knows so much about you. She wears wonder- 
ful clothes. I never realized before how enthusias- 
ticafly a woman could mourn, but then her husband 
was’ ever so rich and elderly. If I could look like 

(Continued on page 82) 


a 
, 
| 
dy | 
| 
| 
wh 
| 
| 


=. 


Lucile has 
dropped an over- 
skirt of Van Raalte 
tulle in bright em- 
erald green over 
pale pink net em- 
broidered in gold, 
and has given the 
crinoline effect to’ 
the  overdress. 


New York, February, 1915. 

Dear Mr. Editor: 

INCE writing my last letter to you, a 
S very sad conviction has stamped itself 

upon my mind, and it is not an agree- 
able one for you, an American, to hear. 
Perhaps even, I am going to annoy you by 
telling you the truth; but I'll risk that in 
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Liast Word 


from the 


an attempt to make you listen to my small 
voice, 

I think the way some of your American 
women “undress” in public, in the evening, 
is a disgrace to their husbands. I say hus- 
bands, because no woman would dare to go 
out thus unclothed, if the husband did not 
permit it. Also, the women whom I notice 
thus scantily clad are all well over forty and 
plump; therefore, one can reasonably suppose 
they are married, as old maids (bless their 
hearts) never seem to possess such ample 
charms to display. 

What are American men thinking of to 
allow their women to go out to public 


From a_ supple, 
thunder gray taffeta 
bordered in black, 
Duplan 
Silk Co., Lucile has 
evolved a full skirt, 
the drapery «eveal- 
ing splashes of the 
yellow and blue 
printed satin lining. 


dancing restaurants looking, for all the world, like car- 
casses Of meat, pinned up’with a bow here and there, that 


hang around a butcher's shop at Christmas time? 


Never 


anywhere, or at any time, have I seen anything like it in 
public on ladies. Some very daring demi-mondaines at 
this time last year did appear in very décolleté bodices at 


Is 


Fashtons 


“On the street the 
Americans are the 
best dressed Won 
in the world,” de- 
clares Lady 
Gordon, “but al 
night, in the publi 
restaurants they 
but she does iol 
hestiate to tell you 
what she thinks in 
this very amusing 
and almost brutally 
frank letter. she 
decries American 
“beef,” she enthu- 
stastically praises 
American silks. 


On a very full skirt of H. R. 
Mallinson & Co.’s Pussy Wil- 
low silk and Indestructible 
voile, Lucile has festooned 
frills in lace dyed to match. 


Luna Park, Paris, but they passed muster because 
they were young, slight, and very beautifully formed 
creatures. But the women here who have raised my 
ire to boiling point are not demi-mondaines—neitet 
are they slight nor beautiful. I made particular !n- 
quiry as to their ste 1s-and was told that they «re 
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By LADY 


GORDON 


Lucile has demonstrated the draping 
possibilities of Fleur de Soie, from the 
Duplan Silk Co., in the pannier bunch- 
ings of this black and white checked 
afternoon frock piped in black satin. 


the wives of solid, representative American 
citizens! All the more disgrace to them, 
say I. 

The other day, I ventured to ask a man 
here if he allowed his wife to go out in public 
practically naked to her waist. His reply 
was, “Why I would not presume to inter- 
fere in the way my wife chooses to dress 
herself!” So you see, it is the husband’s 
fault. If they have no more pride in their 
women than to allow them to expose them- 
selves in public for any one to criticize 
aml comment upon, where is the innate 
modesty that all women ought to possess? 
Why do they wish to make such fright- 
ful exhibitions of themselves? I cannot 
imagine, 

In. leaving most of their clothes at 
home, they seem also to have left their 
manners. The other night I saw two 
women meet in a public ballroom. Instead 
of just cordially shaking hands in a natural 
ladylike way, these women flew at each 
other and embraced violently and stood for 
at least five minutes clasped in each other’s 
arms, right in the middle of the dancing 
floor’ Women have a perfect right to be- 
have and dress badly at a private enter- 
tainment, if that is their taste, and I would 
have no right to criticize—not being their 
hostess—but in ‘ ‘public” they lay them- 
Selves open to criticism by every one, and, 
therefore, ought to be more than careful 
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Lucile has add- 
ed brilliant bits of 
colour to this suit 
of natural col- 
oured Khaki Kool 
Tussore, from H. 
R. Mallinson & 
Co., in the lining 
of Pussy Willow 
silk showing a 
white ground with 
peacock eyes in 
Orange and gray. 
19 


Only in colour can one gain an adequate idea of the 
loveliness of this Lucile dancing frock of rose-coloured 
taffeta brocade threaded in silver, silver lace in frills 
and flounces adding its charm. 


both in their manners and costumes. Well, I’ve 
said my say on this subject and who knows 
but that my protest may be seen by some refined, 
nice-minded, manly American husbands, and a new 
era in dress and manners in public may come to 
pass. 

Now, the really thrilling and delightful thing I 
have to tell you is that I have tried to prove to the 
hitherto hesitating public that unquestionably they 

can stand up and fight the world with “ American- 
made silks.”’ I have been designing frocks this past 
month, and I had a very- successful exhibition of 
models made entirely of American silks and woolen 
materials. I find that in all samples, excepting one, 
they are equal, and in some cases better, than fabrics 
that are imported. The one exception being the 
brocades with gold and silver tinsel introduced, and 
this is an article that, I regret to say, the local manu- 
facturers seem afraid to attempt; but I still have 
hopes, a courageous firm having promised me to 
have some ready for my inspection in the near fu- 
ture. 

\ delegation of the silk manufacturers came and 
asked me to remain in this country and hold an ex- 
hibition of dress models made in their silks, each of 
them generously giving me carle blanche in regard 
to their materials. 

The idea interested me and I am proud of my 
forty models, frocks and coats, made entirely of 
American silks and woolen goods and sewed by 
American girls. I am more proud of this exhibition 
than any other I have ever produced, and so beau- 
tiful do I consider the silks that I am proving it to 
America by staying here and creating my models 
for Paris and London at my studio on Fifth Avenue, 
right in the heart of the city among the glorious 
skyscrapers. I believe you'll agree with me that it 
is the first time in the fashion history of the world 
that fashions have been created and made in 
America, of American silks to be exhibited in Paris. 
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he Unfortunate 
woes. Miss De Noyelles 
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One person in every ten asks this night. When Ernestine gets to thinking of people i \ 
/ ‘What DO co ple see in “at night, something has to move. We brought her \ 
Ques ion: de p along. We were going to put her in the trade school 


that girl?” The other nine constitute 
her court of romantic admirers. “The 
Unfortunate Miss De Noyelles” and 
her nephew live for awhile in this 
fool's paradise —thetr experience 
is an immensely amusing Story. 


R. JOHN CONSTABLE, a novelist in a 
M belted coat of yellowish tweeds, regarded 

ene letter of his breakfast mail with an 
aspect of distress. 


Dear Nephew: -(it ran) 

Since Norma’s wedding, the house has been 
lonely. I think I should like another one. | 
should like a pretty one this time. They have 
all been such good girls, but you know Norma 
was very plain. She was exceptionally so. Her 
mouth was so plain. And Emma and Cora both 
had no expression except Solid Worth. I al- 
ways disliked Solid Worth for an entire expres- 
sion. Of course I chose them plain. I thought 
they should have a chance even if they were. 
But this time I believe I will just please myself. 
Could you find me a pretty one? 

Your affectionate aunt, 
JerusALeEM De NoYELLEs. 


Constable laid this letter down apart from the 
rest of his mail and looked out over the rustling 
park. He was extremely fond of his aunt. 

‘Kawa.’ he said at length to his man, “do you 
know anyone who would be willing to be adopted?” 

Kawa tittered. ‘“‘Nobod I know he like a be 
adop,”” he fluted. He could be heard giggling over 
the idea in suppressed arpeggios behind the screen. 

Constable completed his breakfast uneasily. He 
worked with a cold pencil that morning. About 
twelve he added a pair of spats to his costume, 
gloves and a disconsolate looking hat turned down 
all around, and went out to luncheon. 

Beckwith wag waiting for him hungrily, having 
already taken a table. He shook hands with Con- 
stable, with the ‘titles and trust manner, already at 
thirty-five grained into his address like wax in a 
board. Constable had liked him for thirty years, 
before he had any manners at all except those of 
the “you're another” school. 

“English chops’—he was saying. “Alligator 
pears? In the soled: Bring the tea hot and pour 
it over the ice here. Con, how do you begin?” 

Constable, when the luncheon was well on, came 
around to his morning’s problem. 

“She has always adopted them on her sympa- 
thies”.—he explained. ‘She selected the saddest, 
plainest, most disheartening girls anybody runs in 
for her. Then she puts them in repair, teaches them 
to keep house, sends them to the Petertown Acad- 
emy. They learn to say telephone and haus-pital, 
teach school for three years, and marry the town 
chemist or high school principal. The last one took 
a fall to the milk business, but she had as Aunt Jeru- 
salem says, the anti-husband look. Aunt Jerusalem 
isa noble woman. I do not know any girls who want 
to be adopted. Do you?’ 

Beckwith, as so seldom happens, knew the answer. 

“T can offer a profile in a thousand belonging to 
a young person named Hazel,” he said, biting on 
his cigar. “Exceedingly pretty. Out of the ordi- 
nary. Vibration. She was a waitress at the hotel 
this summer. Her aunt did plain sewing for the 
proprietor’s wife; and died and left this girl alone. 
On her own at sixteen. Terrifying, isn’t it? Pass 
the cream. Ernestine began to think of her at 
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but this would be immensely better, of course— 
absolutely the hand of Fate, I should say.” He 
leaned back and blew at the ceiling, very slow rings 
of leisure and gratification at the way Fate had 
always collaborated with him, even on remote issues. 
It was a ceiling of bronze leather, with bosques and 
rosettes much like other club dining-room ceilings, 
but it seemed to have an interest for a number of 
discriminating looking gentlemen in the room. 

“T wonder what Aunt Jerusalem would make of 
vibration,”’ Constable inquired of the same ceiling. 

That afternoon he motored out with Beckwith 
to a big suburban house on the Jersey side. They 
sat-on the piazza and drank high, slim drinks, and 
short fat ones, and Mrs. Beckwith told that story 
we have all been told in suburban houses, of the hen 
which will not lay anywhere except under a rose- 
bush. An excuse was made to bring Hazel out. 
Rather tall, with graceful shoulders, the clearest, 
thick black brows, and a creamy face flat on the 
cheeks, she stood answering their questions. Her 
eyes with their slow black lashes ran around the 
circle of her listeners and rested on Constable’s well- 
fitting spats, the gloves across his knee, and his dark 
attentive face, thoughtfully. Constable considered 
how he could use for his heroine, that grey look of 
hers, slow as a sail at evening. She was not as 
pretty as he had expected from Beckwith’s eulogy; 
but charming, she distinctly was. It was arranged 
that she was to go out to Petertown for a month on 
a little tentative jaunt. She and Miss De Noyelles 
were to see how they liked each other. 

Constable met her the morning Beckwith brought 
her in, and took her over to the Grand Central. He 
decided that she was far prettier under her grey hat 
than he had thought, after all. He went along 
Forty-second Street accompanied by a charming 
silhouette of cheek and chin, rising before the diffi- 
culties of his twentieth chapter. Some faint de- 
lirium lingered on the morning air for him. He de- 
termined to change his heroine and make her taller 
and paler than he had originally intended. 


The magic of charm 

Petertown received Hazel without any premoni- 
tion of the excitement she was to cause it. Miss De 
Noyelles met her. She kissed the girl as if she were 
indeed welcoming a daughter. 

“Well—” she said heartily. She always said 
“Well” to greet people, and there was warmth in 
the word as Miss De Noyelles used it. A fat cob in 


nickel-plated harness and a basket phaeton awaited, 


them behind the station. Hazel gazed out on the 
wide old main street of the town as they drove up it, 
with an expression which even a more astute lady 
than Miss De Noyelles would have found enigmatic. 
The drug-store lifted her eyelids a bit. It was ‘‘ mod- 
ernized,”’ the windows covered with encomiums 
done in purple ink, of summer evening delicacies; 
a glimpse of chairs and small round table disposed 
socially within. A young person, apparently the 
clerk, leaned in a fine nonchalant pose against the 
door-jamb. His eyes brightened over Hazel with 
that look of male eighteen which says, *“ That’s a 
girl.”’ As they turned into the old house with its 
white portico and wide windows, and the black pine 
striking its earth and air chords aefoss the roof, 
Hazel skipped a breath and bit her lip. 

“Oh, is it here?” she cried in a voice of gladness, 
which made a long mark for her with Miss Jerusalem 

Constable had meant to go over to Boston and 
look up Hazel’s antecedents a bit, before the aunt 
committed herself. But he grew absorbed in his 
twenty-second chapter, and one October morning 
he received one of Miss Jerusalem’s unparagraphed 
bulletins of comment at large, which seemed to close 
the question of Hazel. 
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Dear Nephew :— 

We are putting up damson jam for you to- 
day, but [send you just a word to tell you that 
I am going to keep Hazel. She wants to st: Ly, 
and I want her to, and the rest of the world will 
probably get along about the same whatever we 
decide todo. She is really so very pretty, John 

and young. Cora and Norma and Emma 
were good and affectionate and responsible, but 
they were never young. She is singing on the 
back porch now, and even her voice is young. 
It has bells, and little bleating lambs, and April 
rain in it. I had rather forgotten about young 
things, I guess. She has made herself a cap for 
breakfast with a lace ruffle and knots of ribbon 
all around; and she only cut the necks differ- 
ently in some dresses that were left hanging in 
the wardrobe when Norma married, and now 
somehow they look young and pretty, too. She 
has entered the Academy but she does not want 
to be a teacher and I am glad of it. She seems 
to love the garden. I do not know what she 
does out there. Perhaps she could raise violets. 
A magazine article I read the other day said 
that one woman cleared $2,000, the first year, 
raising violets in Dakota. Of course I know 
that magazine articles are not at all to be relied 
upon. Since you told me about the one you 
wrote on “C at the Pole,” the 
after you left college, I always feel doubtful of 
things I read in the magazines. But I think I 
should like her to raise violets. Could you find 
out for me whether that particular article had 
any basis whatever in fact? There are going to 
be a good many boys around. Nathan Gilbert's 
son walks home with her every day from the 
Academy, and there is a boy from Tahuck, clerk- 
ing in the drug-store, who stops off on his bicycle. 
I do hope she will not marry young. You 
know our family never favoured youthful mar- 
riage. Forty years is long enough for any vow. 

Your affectionate aunt, 
JeRUSALEM DE NOoyELLEs. 


It was three hours later on the noon delivery that 
Constable received a codicil-to this buoyant epistle. 
He was doing his heroine in a scene of parting, but 
he left her crushing a bun h of white violets in a 
cold hand, and read his aunt’s letter at once. It was 
worth it. 


Dear John:— 

Since writing you an bour ago, something ex- 
tremely distressing has happened. I went down 
to ask Hazel to run to the corner with your let- 
ter. She was on the back porch with. that 
butcher boy from Potts—you know, you noticed 
him once—you said he was the perfect type of 
the proletariat without class consciousness— 
one of his cheeks is blown full of gunpowder— 
blue. Of course I know that she was brought 
up differently from your mother and myself. 
Well I might as well say it right cut—they were 
kissing each other. Now what shall I do, John? 
At first I thought it was vines, but it was no use 
trying to make it vines. They did it again, and 

(Continued on page 78) 
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To think of Paris gowns «s to 
think of Paquin. She was the first 
of the couturiers to introduce more 
fulness into the skirts—and this at 
a time when skirts were as narrow, 
as straight, and as tight as it was 
possible to make them. Her next 
move, therefore, is sure to be inter- 
esting, and she lets you into the 
secret in this article. 


—enough cannot be said about it. yurse, 

from a purely business point of view, it has 

been a bad season for couturiers and all trades 
de luxe. But, from the standpoint of invention in 
fashions, this season has been one of the best the 
French have had for years. 

Let me explain. In the first place, while there has 
been an absence of extravagance and a saving in 
expenditures, the season has been rich in impres- 
sions and emotions. And in spite of what may 
be thought by the man in the street, emotions and 
sentiments have much influence on fashions. They 
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Paquin has ingeniously given the 
effect of a large plait at either side of 


the jacket of this coat-dress of geran- 
\ ium-coloured cloth. This effect is 
,* , continued onto the skirt, the front and 

; ™’ back being laid in small plaits. Old 


blue suéde appears in the belt, the , 
cravat, the buttons, and in the pipings. 


Simple in construction, but glorious in colour, is 
this evening frock of Paquin’s exploited in golden 
net embroidered in jet and emeralds and rhine- 
stones. There are no sleeves, merely strands of 
the sparkling stones, and a mere suggestion of a 

train escapes in the back. 


The lingerie frock is almost lost to view under 
this great coat of vague outline. Paquin makes 
it of faille modoré and adds a wide collar of velvet 
in the same subtle tone. Shaped pieces give an odd 
air to the cuffs. Only in the front where the basques 
do not meet is the beauty of the frock revealed. 


give ideas, they create tendencies, they open up 
visions, they are broadening. And the breath of 
tragedy, of self-sacrifice, of patriotism, of confidence 
which has passed over France, has, in its course, 
touched fashions and left its imprint. Then, too, for 
the. first time in many years, French dressmakers 
have, during the past winter, been left to themselves 
for a little while and have been able to evolve their 
models slowly and fastidiously and to perfect them 
at leisure. The war harmed trade, ves, but it stimu- 
lated our creative energy, because it gave us the 
time to think. 

During the last years, French dressmakers have 
never been given a moment’s respite—and this is 
largely due to American women, who, although they 


are the best dressed women of the world, are over- 
fond of novelty. At all seasons, four times and even 
oftener, foreign buyers used to come and always 
demand something new, something newer and ever 
newer yet. It seemed an all devouring and insatia- 
ble desire on their part, which is incomprehensi- 
ble to the dme francaise. When changes are too 
numerous and too rapid, beauty is apt to suffer. 
The Paris couturiers tried to create fashions twice 
a year only, and to perfect the ideas launched 
slowly and harmoniously. But a war had to come 
to allow us to carry out our plans—this year. We 
have had time for that reflection which is the mother 
of inspiration. 

After the war, I believe a new silhouette will be 
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the saying, apropos of the fashidg situation in 
Paris. Of course the war is frightsal_horrible 


d@ Part 


By PAQUIN 


The scallop outline has been adapted cleverly 
by Paquin to a costume tailleur of navy blue serge, 
making practically an indented skirt. The cut of 
the collar is a happy thought of the designer's 
and is lined in plaid ottoman to match the vest. 


established, rather different from the lines to which 
we have become accustomed during the last seasons. 
After the war, women will not dress as they did be- 
fore. Just as the minds of the women of Europe 
have been remodeled, clarified, so to speak, by the 
war, so their clothes will be affected. The ridicu- 
lously tight skirts of a season or two ago are un- 
thinkable at present. And unthinkable as well 
are the extremely wide plaited tunics or overskirts 
which seemed charming not long ago. Coming face 
to face with tragedy and reality, as these women have 
done, all the trivialities and complexities of modern 
life have been unconsciously brushed aside. And so 
in fashions. A great simplicity, even severity, reigns. 
The silhouette is neat, trim, clean-cut. There is 
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For the afternoon, Paquin has designed 
a frock of taffeta changeant in the greens 
and browns of the woods. A bit of colour, 
like the leaves in the autumn, is introduced 
in the geranium-red collar, and the touches 
of embroidery on the skirt are repeated at 
the collar and shoulders. 


Oh, so wearable is this Paquin frock of 
striped and flowered silk or voile! The 
skirt kicks out saucily at the sides and 
hangs in a point in the front and in the 
back. The bodice is partly formed from 
the sash drapery with a guimpe of net 

outlined in carved wooden beads. 


something determined, well-balanced about it, 
although it remains feminine and piquant. Skirts 
are wide so as to afford the freest movement, but 
not so as to be cumbersome. They are made with 
as few seams as possible, the tissue being placed so 
as to give the clinging effect around the hips while 
allowing fulness around the hem. I am not making 
any yoke effects, all my skirts are practically in one 
piece. Most decidedly, I am not advocating wide 
tunics or overskirts, except on light dresses or 
evening gowns. 

The waist-line I am bringing nearer to the normal. 
Particularly at the back and at the sides will it be 
accentuated, while the long line will still be seen in 
front. Whil¢ I am making tailor-mades and practi- 
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cal suits with long sleeves, afternoon gowns and 
suits will be shown with elbow or three-quarter 
length sleeves. Sleeves will be plain and rather 
tight, set in at the shoulders. 

The influence of the military will be felt in the cut 
of certain garments. The English officer's army 
jacket, for instance, makes a charming coat for a 
woman. But I am not placing buttons or braids, 
et cetera, d lu militaire. Military trimmings are apt 
to fall into the commonplace. 

Jackets——not separate coats—will be shorter, as ts 
natural in spring, and I am much in favour of vests. 
Many of these button at the side instead of up the 
front. Almost invariably they give the requisite 
(Continued on page 96) 
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POUR ELLES LE PRESENT PARAIT SANS AVENIR 


Once upon a time a garrulous bird held forth with great gusto upon the joys of independence, ungraciously attacking those of the house- 
hold who had for many years administered to her wants and forgetting in her self-conceit that hunger will humble the most arrogant. 
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Drawing by Georges Lepape 


Moral: Ceux qui pensaient enlever &@ Paris le sceptre 
de la Mode seroni bientét forcés d’y retourner en suppliant. 
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O mother on. 
N has a right 
to trust to 
chance for the 
welfare of her 
children, and 
however they de- 
velop for good or 
ill she must, in 
greater or less de- 
gree, be held re- 
sponsible. How often in society one sees 
women of forty-five with di tughters of fif- 
teen to twenty, about whose real charac- 
ters and souls they know nothing! They 
have always been too busy with their own 
personal interests -to give the time and 
sympathy required for a real mother’s 
understanding of her children. Servants 
and governesses have been the directors 
through the most critical period of the 
girls’ lives, and it is merely a piece of good 
luck if they have learned no ill from them. 
People of even the most mediocre un 
derstanding are sensible enough to select 
the right implements to carry on any work 
that they may undertake. A woman about 
to sew a fine piece of muslin does not dash 
haphazard into her work-basket, and pick 
out any needle that comes first, and any 
thread, coarse or fine, that is handy. She 
knows very well that her work would be a 
sorry affair if she did, and that, on the con- 
trary, she must choose the exact fineness 
of both thread and needle to sew this 
particular bit of stuff satisfactorily But 
countless numbers of mothers never un- - 
derstand that any different method is nec- 
essary with different children. 


A new spirit . 

The mother should try to determine, we 
from the results at hand, whether or not « 
the ideas of rearing children that have Yy 
been prevalent during the past fifteen ae 
years are good or bad. The main features >. 
of this latest system have been the relax- 
ation of all discipline, and the cessation 
of the inculcation of self-control, because 
standards suddenly became different. For- 
merly, to perform duty—spelt with a big 
D!—was the only essential matter in life, 
and to obtain happiness was merely a 
thing by the way. In the past fifteen 
years the essential goal sought after has 
been happiness — and, duty has been 
merely the thing by the way. But a large number of 
mothers fail to consider what will eventually bring 
happiness, they can‘see only the time being, and to 
indulge their children’s ev ery desire seems to be the 
simplest way. They forget that during this short and 
impressionable stage of life, strength and will-power 
and self-control ought to be encouraged and enforced 
if the beloved children are to withstand hardships 
and to attain happiness in the long after years. A 
mother should ask herself if it is worth while, in 
order to.secure a joyous and irresponsible childhood 
and adolescence, to leave her children in the end 
unarmed and at the mercy of every adverse blast. 
Great dangers seem to be resulting from this system 
of rearing children—at seventeen or eighteen, most 
young people are satiated with pleasure and blasé 
with life, and have no definite aim or end in view. 

It seems to'me that a mother’s first obligation is 
to enforce discipline and to teach self-control from 
infancy, and to implant a sense of responsibility for 
noble citizenship into her children. 

But to do so, she must not employ obsolete meth- 
ods that fail to take into account the spirit of the 
age, for this spirit has aroused a sense of personal 
liberty in the youngest child and makes it refuse 
to accept rules and regulations on trust. A child 
must be convinced that rules are for its good or it 
will only bow to them through fear, learn to deceive, 
and remain rebellious and determined at the first 
opportunity to throw off the parental yoke and go 
its own way. I will give a concrete case in point, 
and show how even a good woman can misunder- 
stand the feal meaning of the responsibility of 
motherhood; and by her method of bringing up 
children allow misfortune to fall upon her family. 

A woman of the highest rank, who comes of 
steady-going stock, and who has been brought up 
strictly, marries a man of great position, but with 
rather wild klood in his veins. As the years go on, 
she becomes the mother of four boys, and two girls. 
She engages the best nurses for them, and later on 
the best governesses and tutors. The children are 
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By ELINOR 


Responsibility of Motherhood 


GLYN 


Lif’ of. the temptations 
2 which were bound 
‘ to beset them 
fully explaineds 
and this should 

have been done 

in a simple com 

~” monsense, con 
vincing fashion 
She had never 

thought that it 

would be wise to make them understand 
why they should resist bad habits and evil 
ways. Boys are creatures of common 
sense, and things should be explained to 
them without mystery and too much 
spiritual emphasis. They so hate being 
preached at! No young, growing child in 
normal health and spirits can be coerced 
into resisting evil solely by religious and 
moral teaching; some definite reward and 
gain upon this earth must be held out to 
him as well. And the gain he is offered, 
H# he resists certain temptations, is that 
he will grow strong and powerful, and be 
better able, when he is older, to enjoy life, 
When the adolescent spiritual self begins to 
rule him, then the moral point can be more 
forcibly pressed home—but is quite futile 
while he is at the growing, animal stage. 
Our good and highly placed mother of 
whom we were speaking has never thought 
of any of these laws of cause and effect, 
as applied to her own children, although 
she belongs to numerous welfare societies. 


Fatal results 
She sees good, well-behaved, little 
daughters coming down in “the children’s 
hour,” and receives favourable reports 
, from the governesses, and has no idea, or 
J even any speculation, about the strange, 
~ new thoughts and emotions that may be 
germinating in their brains. Mildred has, 
perhaps, inherited her father’s volage na- 
ture and early shows tendencies which 
ought to be sympathetically checked and 
directed. Catherine has got a strong touch 
of Uncle Billy’s unscrupulousness and is 
often deceitful and scheming, with a won- 
derful aptitude for games of chance; but 


sacwatcn oreo: both, taught by Fraulein or Mademoiselle 


MRS. WALTER B. BROOKS, JUNIOR 


Mrs. Brooks was Miss Louise Cromwell, a daughter 
of Mrs. Edward T. Stotesbury of Philadelphia. Be- 
cause country life is better for babies, Mrs. Brooks 
spends the greater part of the year at “Fort Gar- 
rison,”” her country place near Baltimore, Md. 


taught their catechism on Sundays, and are drilled 

as those of their class into having good manners 
and behaviour. They are given orders, without ex- 
planations, which they are expected to obey unques- 
tioningly, and they are duly punished when they are 
disobedient. They see their parents at stated hours 
each day, and are seemingly a well-regulated and 
satisfactory young brood. 


Outworn methods 


The great lady’s time is naturally much occupied 
with social duties, and duties to her husband's 
tenants, and to various charities and good works, 
in which she is interested. She fulfils all these 
admirably, and is generally held in affection and 
respect. All the children have been treated in 
exactly the same way by her, although she knows 
that her husband has a dishonourable, gambling, 
scapegrace brother, who has had to be sent to 
Australia, and that her husband himself has had 
tastes the reverse of orthodox, where his emotions 
were concerned. All the children have been so well 
brought up and instructed in the tenets of the 
church that she feels quite sure that she has done 
all that could be expected of her, and is surprised 
and horribly distressed when disasters presently 
occur. She looks upon them as the will of God, 
and fate, but feels in no way to blame personally. 

She had never grasped the fact that boys with 
such hereditary instincts should have been especially 
trained from earliest youth toward honour and the 
proud responsibility of keeping unblemished their 
ancient name. All the stupidities and follies of 
gambling should have been pointed out to them and 
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—and that good old Nurse Timson!—only 

show their mother their sweetest side dur- 

ing the short time that they are in her 

company. All goes along smoothly until 
the rising sap of nature begins to dominate their 
lives. Then some outward and visible sign of their 
inherited tendencies begins to show, the force causing 
its expression being stronger for the time than any 
other thing. 

One of the boys gambles—and runs into debt. 
The eldest son and heir who has never had pointed 
out to him the temptations which are bound to be 
thrust upon him because of his high position in the 
world, succumbs to a passing fancy and makes a 
terrible mésalliance. Our good mother and great lady 
has steadily avoided even admitting that there could 
be sex questions in life, and has rigourously banished 
all discussion of them, as not being a subject that 
should be talked of in any nice family. As a con- 
sequence, her son, unwarned and unarmed, has fallen 
in his first fight with his emotions. 

A third son is apparently the darling of the gods, 
heissofullofcharm. But fearing that the gambling 
propensities of his second brother might come out 
in him also, his parents keep him with special strict- 
ness, and very short of money. Entire absence 
of explanation regarding the meaning of things has 
been his portion, as well as that of his brothers and 
sisters. He has never been enlightened as to the 
possible workings of heredity, and shown that 
because the vice of gambling is in his blood, it will 
require special will-power to overcome it. None 
of these things has been pointed out to him and so, 
being restive at restraint, and worried for money, 
he soon slips into easy ways and often allows women 
to help him in his difficulties! 

The fourth son goes early into the Navy, and the 
discipline and the inheritance of his mother’s more 
level qualities turn him into a splendid fellow—but 
this is mere chance, and cannot be counted as arising 
from his mother’s care. 

Here is a case where every outward circumstance 
seemed to be propitious, and where both parents 
were respected members of their class. But th 
were solely ruled by tradition and what seemed ‘0 

(Continued on page 96) 
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Some women can carry a magnificent burden 


The Use and Abuse of Jewelry 


By THE COUNTESS OF 


N these days when there is more wealth in active 

use throughout the world than there has been 

at any time in recorded history and when the 

supply of preciots stones is plentiful in every 

civilized country and in some others, the pos- 

session of jewelry is common enough, only the 
art of wearing it remains as rare asever. Not one 
woman in six knows how to wear to advantage the 
jewels she owns, though it is only fair to add that in 
many cases the jewelry is inherited and consequently 
belongs to a past fashion, or is new, and has been 
bought for the wearer by some mere male with more 
money than taste. Even the women who know sow 
to wear gems do not necessarily know when to wear 
them, and each form of knowledge is necessary if 
jewels are to enhance beauty or give the correct fin- 
ishing touch to an elaborate toilette. 


Dressing to jewels 


In addition to the possession of good taste, the 
woman who possesses a fine collection of jewels 
must have a well developed sense of colour, for this 
alone will enable her to avoid the all too frequent 
combination in which one precious stone defies an- 
other. For example, one may see a woman mixing 
pearls with coloured stones, an unpardonable offense 
against the ethics of jewel wearing. Pearls may be 
worn with diamonds, but with no other stone under 
the sun. My personal opinion is that pearls should 
be worn alone, their wonderful whiteness is becom- 
ing under all circumstances; certainly, to put col- 
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“Why do women wear jewelry that 
is unbecoming?”’ The Countess of 
Warwick is a Woman Who Knows, 
and she not only answers this perti- 
nent question but tells how, when 
and where jewelry should be worn. 


oured stones in their neighbourhood is to destroy 
much of their exquisite beauty and charm. 

Women with beautiful coloured jewels of any de- 
scription should dress to them; they should keep 
their favourite jewels in mind when deciding upon 
the colour scheme of their evening gowns. Won- 
derful harmonies can be achieved in this way, while 
those who forget their jewels when ordering their 
gowns may be called upon to choose between giving 
up their ornaments, or creating such discord as a 
dear friend of ming is guilty of. Her choice of gowns 
is always in favour of blue or purple, yet she is the 
happy possessor of wonderful rubies and does not 
hesitate to wear them. I have pointed out to her 
more than once that to display her rubies to advan- 
tage she must wear white—it is almost impossible to 
show rubies to advantage with anything else. 
Another friend of mine, an American woman who 
entertains largely and is seldom absent from Court 
functions and gala performances, is apt to appear 
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Drawing by Nell Brinkley 


WARWICK 


wearing no fewer than five necklaces. Her neck is 
not capacious enough to bear all the burden, so she 
festoons a couple on her bodice. She has a number 
of brooches and odd ornaments, too, and the result 
is that she suggests the decorations on a very expen- 
sive Christmas tree. I can safely say that the lady 
carries enough jewelry on great occasions to decor- 
ate a dozen women amply, and the result is that her 
efforts provoke no more than a smile, good-natured 
or ill-natured, according to the temperament of her 
neighbours. Even the most beautiful jewels must 
be carried in moderation. In any other condition of 
things the best effee¢t would always be within reach 
of the longest purse, and the plutocrat’s wife or 
daughter would set the fashion. As things are, the 
women who wear jewels to the best advantage are 
often not the wealthiest—a single ornament, good 
of its kind and in harmony with a costume, is often 
far more pleasing and far more artistic than a dozen 
ornaments worn merely because their owner wishes 
to display them. 


Deplorable taste 


The misuse of jewels is all too common. In the 
morning, for example, a single brooch at throat or 
collar, or a single row of pearls is all that is permis- 
sible. To wear more is to defy good taste, but it is 
only a few weeks since I met a neighbour of mine 
going up to town on a morning train. She was 
wearing a well cut tailor-made dress and sapphire 

(Continued on page 92) 
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Buzenet makes use of the Scotch Always 
plaid in a snappy circular skirt and 
adds a blouse on the Russian lines 
of the plain cloth, the collar, cuffs 
and belt empiécements being in a 
contrasting colour. The Réboux 
sailor, imported by Gerhardt & Co., 
is in the natural coloured straw 
with a cockade of white moire rib- 
bon and a patent leather ornament. 


full skirt. 


Have you met the Gadabout? 
Like her prototype, the butterfly, she 
flits here and there, gossips a little at 
luncheons, dances strenuously at the 
supper clubs, tries her hand at diplo- 
macy in Washington, and flirts 
under the palms in Florida. And 
all the time she is noting the novelties 
—the little touches which will put you 
in the vanguard of the fashion world. 


HE diamond is the jewel of the winter. 
It gleams from head, neck and even 
feet, for moré than one fortunate débu- 
tante received charming buckles for her 
satin slippers in her Christmas stocking. 
These newest buckles by the way, are very 
small, seldom larger than the new Panama Canal 
postage stamp. Necklaces were never prettier. 
At the Circus Ball the other evening at Sherry’s, 
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youth-giving is the 
straight, semi-fitting bodice advo- 
cated by the Maison Beer. 
peasant simplicity in this corbeau 
blue faille frock brightened by old 
gold embroidery which is allowed 
to extend down either side of the 
The Suzanne Talbot 
hemp hat, trimmed in ostrich and 
imported by Kurzman, is dark blue. 


. 


The lines of this beige-coloured 
gabardine jacket show Bernard at 
his best. The flare is conservative, 
and there is a vest of wonderful 
blue tones. The full skirt has a 
crossed girdle. The flower turban 
as Marguerite et Leonie has con- 
ceived it in this corbeau blue hemp 
model, imported by Kurzman, has 
rink roses and a ribbon fantasy. 


It is of 


Mrs. John Jacob Astor, who was one of its orig- 
inators, and Mrs. Vincent Astor, wore similar 
chains which were very much admired. The dia- 
monds in a flat setting formed three uneven rows 
about forty inches long, and the chains as worn by 
the two matrons lay as flat as ribbon bands. Mrs. 
Harry Symes Lehr ts using her wonderful sapphires 
as the colour note for many of her evening gowns 
this winter. The stones are extraordinarily large, 
and are set with diamonds. The tiara, which has 
high points of the sapphires, is practically the same 
in design as the necklace, which is composed of sev- 
eral pointed pendants. 

At the Club de Vingt one evening recently, Mrs. 
Lehr wore a sheath gown of blue sequins that con- 
trasted sharply with some of the full tuniced cos- 
tumes worn by many of the other dancers. The 
sequins were of the exact shade of the sapphires, 
those tones of blue that are so difficult to duplicate. 
They were arranged in a sunburst effect which 
accentuated the slimness of Mrs. Lehr’s silhouette. 
On another evening Mrs. Lehr wore a sheath gown 
of blue velvet that matched her jewels. Neither 
of these gowns showed any waist-line. Mrs. Lehr 
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has never been a devotee of the girdle in even its 
most fascinating form. 

An odd coiffure ornament was the pale blue 
velvet butterfly with jeweled wings and eyes that 
Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish wore at a recent opera per- 
formance. Never have there been so many diller 
ent kinds of hair ornaments worn. The young 
matrons, Mrs. Aleck Pratt, Mrs. Gouverneur Well 
man and Mrs. Oliver Iselin, Jr., for instance, .are 
wearing the jeweled forehead bands which are simply 
bewitching. These bands are arranged exactly 
in the middle of their foreheads, and are fastened 
under the coiffure at the back. Miss Angelica 
Brown is wearing a wreath of tiny pink roses liter 
ally clamped across her forehead. The wreath ends 
just beyond the tops of her ears. Not every git 
can have jeweled bands, but every one who chooses 
can have these fascinating flower wreaths. 

It’s a far cry from hair ornaments to stockings, 
but I must mention the white silk stockings which 
Mrs. Ogden L. Mills wears with her tailored 
tumes. We are accustomed to pedal extrem ics 
sheathed in white during the summer season, |'\!! 
it is a bit startling to catch a glimpse of them below 
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GADABOUT 


a cloth skirt deeply hemmed in fur, and it was a 
good generous glimpse, too, for Mrs. Mills is wearing 
the very short, full skirts. Her low shoes were 
built on the Oxford last, the uppers of white leather 
being outlined in black. 


And you, too 


We prate a lot about individuality in dress, and 
we boastfully insist that we won’t wear this and 
Wwe will wear that, and then along comes old Lady 
Fashion and drops before us a full skirt. What 
happens? Just \\ hat occurred re« ently in one of the 
exclusive dressmaking establishments on the 
Avenue. A chic woman—the last word in modes. 
Irom the feathery fantasy on her saucy little toque 
to the Russian boots boldly dec lared, sha'n’t 
wear a tull skirt. Nothing you can say will con- 
e me. The lever couturiére, to whom this 
wWumatum was delivered, wise in the lore of women, 
smiled her sweetest. and if a knowing wink twinkled 
in the corner of her snapping black eye the lid dis- 
creetly concealed it. ; 

With a word or two about the weather, she led 
her rebellious customer to a comfortable chair. 


Har hacer. Mar, h. lors 


The costume tailleur designed 


Paquin’s costume tailleur is de- 


Jaunty little bodices, straight and 
semi-fitting, falling over very full 


by Buzenet is fashioned from serge 
in the blue tone of the Mediter- 
ranean, subdued a bit by the girdle 
and high collar of black satin and 
the lingerie chemisette. Even the 
plaits in the skirt have a new air. In 
the military toque of black satin, im- 


veloped also in blue, a very dark 
blue, serge of a particularly supple 
weave, a fabric bearing the name of 
this couturi@re. The jacket is un- 
buttoned to display a narrow vest 
outlined in braid. The Marguerite 
et Leonie toque, imported by Kurz- 
man, is of white hemp faced in 


and very short skirts —such are the 
early season frocks chez Beer. 
This model in mysterious green 
grosgrain has discreet touches of 
gold embroidery. The under brim 
trimming has cleverly 
achieved in this black satin Réboux 


ported by Gerhardt & Co., Geor- 


gette has used the ostrich band. cherry velvet 


The next instant one of the pretty mannikins hesi- 
tated in her parade up and down the room, and 
pivoted before the new arrival. She was wearing 
a Worth frock, one of the corkscrew models which 
have set so many tongues wagging over the tea- 
cups. A scowl gave way to a smile, a smile of de- 
rision to be truthful, and this lurked around the 


-client’s mouth long after the second mannikin had 


whispered the magic word, “Paquin,” and had 
passed on. 

One by one the various mannikins strolled through 
the salon, stopped a moment to be admired and 
glided on. The “‘obnoxious”’ full skirts bobbed and 
rippled; fairly danced, in fact, along the floor. 
It seemed as if the tantalizing spirit of youth had 
taken possession of them; demure at one second, 
they were coquettish in their charm the next; 
quaint, they were at the same time startlingly 
modern. They almost might have spoken the 
words, ‘““condemn me as you -will, you will yield 
to my fascinations in the end.” 

When the handsome couturiére dropped into the 
chair beside her client, she didn’t raise an eyebrow 
when she heard in an enthusiastic tone, “ Madame, 
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with white wings. 


hat imported by Gerhardt & Co. 


I just must have some of these gowns.’ But she 
wouldn't have been human if she had nut added— 
after an order for three of the most extreme models 
had been recorded——‘‘Do you remember that you 
were the woman who came in here not so long ago 
and said, ‘Madame, I will never wear one of those 
vulgar, indecent tight skirts,” and then gave me 
an order for the narrowest skirt I ever made?” 


The knitting microbe 

After experimenting on the soldiers—poor vic- 
tims who must suffer without a comeback—many 
of the embryo knitters are now engrossed in making 
for themselves sweaters. There is no question but 
that it is far more cheery to click the needles in and 
out of gay coloured worsteds for your own self than 
evolve grey or brown socks and mufflers for some 
unfortunate whom you will never see. But in the 
merry discussions over this or that new colouring 
at the luncheon table, you can’t forget that it is 
the little grey sock which makes possible this am- 
bitious undertaking of knitting a sweater. In 
fact, it is such an unexpected turn in the song of 

(Continued on page 96) 
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Seated in her high-backed chair, Rebecca Nurse watched the sheriff enter her doorway. 


The name of Rebecca Nurse has been handed down in history as one of the 
first and most prominent victims of that inexplicable tragedy, the witchcraft 
delusion, that swept through Salem Village in the year 1692. The present 
city of Salem must not be confounded with the old Salem Village. The 
latter, a cluster of farm houses and a Meeting House, is to-day the township 
of Danvers. On the nineteenth of March, Goodwife Nurse was arrested. 
That she had always been a peaceable, God-fearing woman, a church mem- 
ber in high standing and a good neighbour availed naught when the children 
of the community accused her of having laid spells upor them. Her hus- 
band, Francis Nurse, and their two sons were prosperous farmers and good 
citizens. “During the trial, her demeanour won the admiration of every one, 
even of her persecutors. A verdict of acquittal was brought in, but this was 


By BEULAH 


finally changed by the jury, who, it was later declared, had been intimidated 
by angry townspeople. On July nineteenth, after four months of imprison- 
ment, Goody Nurse and three others were hanged on “‘Witches Hill.” The 
house in which the Nurses lived was a two room affair, a kitchen-living room, 
which is shown in the above illustration just as it was on the day that its frail 
mistress was taken to the town jail, and a rude chamber above, to which 
the stairway, that figures in the story, led. The hallway has rough hewn . 
beams. In the kitchen are preserved the old pewter, the hand-loom, a 
usual piece of furniture in those days, and the huge fireplace. Iron pots 
and kettles hang from pot hooks on the crane, and at the windows are 
homespun curtains made from linen that was woven at the time that 
the Nurse trial was going on in the Village. 


> Stare 


MARIE DIX 


LV AUNT SENATH told the story to 
the children, as she sat by the hearth, 
nimble-tingered, sightless-eyed, and 
knit a stocking that was for wearing of 
some poor fellow at the siege of Boston 
town. Outside the drip of. autumn 

rain echoed on the night, like the footsteps of ghosts 
that were loath to depart. 


Satan loosed 

“Here in this very house it befell, and I myself 
alive to see all, and to know what could be known. 
I be ninety-two come springtide, or is it ninety- 
three? Bound girl I was to Goodman Francis 
Nurse, that bought this house of Townley Bishop, 
and came from Salem to settle here in Salem Vil- 
lage. Wellawell, ’twere better for him and his, had 
he bided in Salem, or across the seas in England, 
where he was born. But first years he throve upon 
the land, he and his strong sons, that built beside 
him. Aye, too well they throve! Some have whis- 
pered since ’twas partly out o’ neighbours’ jealousy 
the trouble came upon ’em. 

“ A long life ago, yet well I mind me still of Good- 
wife Rebecca, that was wife to Francis Nurse and 
mother to his sons. A little wispy frail woman, with 
eyes that looked ye through, under her white hair. 
A hand ever-feady at bestowing. Gentle-spoken, 
saving only when she was roused to righteous anger. 
Once when a youth that laboured here the day was 
over-rough with a lambing ewe, I saw what like 
could be the wrath of a saint. 

“Old though she was, and often in pain with 
bodily infirmity, she tended in this house an old 
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poor kinsman, Gaffer Towne, so old as I be now, and 
with age and sorrows like a child. And in the 
autumn time, when I was new in her service, but a 
child myself, and she had tended me better than 
e’er my mother through a fever, came one from 
Casco way, with a’ three years’ maid, daughter of 
Goodman! Nurse’s daughter, that was slain, and 
her husband with her, of prowling savages. Many 
grandchildren had Goodwife Nurse, but haply for 
that the little Deborah was a weakling creature, or 
for that her mother had been in special fear, she 
poured her love upon the little thing, till the Good- 
man smiled and spoke of idolatry. 

“*Twas that same winter Satan was loosed upon 
us, here in Salem Village. First came rumours of 
strange dealings at Master Parris’s house, the minis- 
ter. How his little maid, a sickly creature, and 
some worthless serving-wenches and idle girls had 


been a-listening to the charms of his old black slave, 


Tituba. Then tales of how the maids were falling 
into fits of torment. Then from their wicked 
mouths whispers of bewitchment, and the names of 
them they said were leagued with the Father of Evil. 


The sheriff comes 


“T was but a little maid myself. Not much I 
understood of parish quarrels they whispered later 
had much to do with all this wickedness. But I saw 
that my good mistress was sore troubled, and often 
did I mark her, seated in her armchair by the win- 
dow yonder, that looks down the road, a-waiting, 
as I know now, though her voice as calm as ever, 
she a-lessoning me of household duties, or hearing 


little Debbie con her horn-book. 
30 


“So she was a-sitting, that March day, and the 
child beside her in her little chair, a-pricking her 
first sampler, when up the road come George Her- 
rick, that was marshal of Essex, and David Putnam, 
her own neighbour, and bid her go with them. 


A night of terror 


“T fetch her cloak, a-weeping, but with a look she 
bade be silent, for sake of the little one. She bent 
above Debbie, and set right the needle in her little 
hands. ‘Dear child!’ says she. ‘Dear child! For- 
get not thine old gammer.’ Last words she spake 
under that roof that had been hers. Only on 
the threshold says she: ‘Now have I none to look 
to but God.’ 

“But God, ye would a’most say, looked not on 
Salem Village, all those weary months. High and 
low, and old and young, they haled them to the jail, 
at the ravings of those malignant creatures. Little 
Dorcas Good they took, and she not five year old, 
and ancient Goodman Jacobs, that tottered on two 
staffs; daft Margie Hobbs that ran the roads, and 
Master Burroughs, that had been minister of the 
parish. To jail they took them, and after to the 
gallows. 

“Goodman Nurse was like a man bedazed. The 
ordering of the house was left to one that was his 
cousin, Keturah Nutbrowne, from Topstield way, 4 
hard, righteous woman, that was heard to whusper 
in congregation that there was more than met the 
eye, and she could tell tales, an’ she would, for all 
her kinsman’s wife had held so high a seat in Salem 
church. Little time I had to sit a-grieving, ye «42 

(Continued on page 102) 
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MRS. WILLiage B ; 


Before her marriage to the “Tobacco King,”” Mrs. Duke was Mrs. William Inman, of Atlanta, Georgia. When Mr. Duke's : 


> 

1 large tobacco interests took them to London to live, they leased a house on Grosvenor Square and Mrs. Duke became one of . 
r the most lavish of American hostesses in the English capital. In the days of her widowhood, Mrs. Duke belonged to “The 

. King Edward Set,”’ so she did not go to England a stranger. Returning to New York two years ago, the Dukes took possession 

] of their new town home, which has been described as the most beautiful hodse in New York. The best known of Mr. Duke's 

1 several homes is his splendid country estate near Somerville, New Jersey. 
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THE CLUB DE VINGT 


. Where New York sups and dances after the Opera and before sunrise. “(Duque of Paris” and his 
wife Gaby, the creators of the Maxixe and Lulu Fado, are nightly attractions in their new dances. 


hee 


ESTERDAY, or the day before, which is 
now a long time ago, fashion consisted 
in devising fresh follies, in contracting 
new diseases, in being extravagant in all 
things and a few others besides. It was 
the era of the sumptuous life. 

That was the day before yesterday and already 
fashion has changed. Another mode has set in. 
The old fashion consisted jn many novelties. The 
new fashion consists in but one old thing. That is 
simplicity. To the war we owe it. 

The war is the greatest event since the deluge. 
When its tides have subsided, ideas will be re- 
shaped, art will have altered, the map also, even 
snobbishness may be affected} for society will not 
be the same. 

The deluge occurred a long time ago and probably 
never occurred at all. But it was supposed to be a 
reminder against too much joy of living, and its sub- 
sidence coincided with a marked decrease in the 
necessities of luxurious life. Yet, as nothing is per- 
manent, the necessities returned, life became 
ornate, splendour awoke and culminated in an apo- 
theosis that was effaced by another deluge which 
the late Mr. Gibbon catalogued as the Fall of Rome. 

In each instance, fashion turned a somersault. 
On Mount Ararat and thereabouts for a long time 
thereafter, it was considered vulgar of a lady to put 
on much else than airs. Similarly in Rome, broad- 
cloth and sashes—or was it sackcloth and ashes?— 
came in vogue. 

The great god Gold 

We are not niaking these things up, they are all 
down somewhere and if you will take our word for 
that and incidentally agree that history generally, 
though not always, repeats itself, the horoscope of 
the next few years is before your eyes. 

Before vou extends an era of what we think we 
have seen described as Sancta Simplicitas and which, 
without knowing more Greek than neutrality al- 
lows, We may venture to translate as the simple life. 

Fifty years ago society was passing poor. Pluto 
had appeared in the schools, but the plutocrat 
had not appeared in the streets. He had not even 
appeared in the dictionary. The breed was un- 
known. Subsequently, society assisted at a sym- 
phony into the score of which entered a whisper 
of waters, a murmur of waves, the muffled voice of 
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In London, the lights are lowered. 
In Africa, the diamond mines are 
closed. On the Continent, joy is 
forgotten. Throughout Europe the 
art of extravagance has been lost. 
In its place has come the simple life. 
Shall we adopt it here? The accom- 
panying remarks may hel p to decide. 


a river that winding from hill to sea was pierced 
suddenly by a note very high, very clear, entirely 
limpid, a note that had in it the gaiety of a sun- 
beam, a note that mounted in loops of light, expand- 
ing as it mounted, transcending the sound of the 
waters, raining accords on the ripples, until bursting 
into jets and fanfares, it hushed the voice of the 
river, shook stars in your ears and, in cascades of 
harmony, propelled from the stream’s deepest depth 
the sonority and glare of the Rheingold. 

That orchestration, purely symbolic as music 
should be, was the prelude to a psalm which pres- 
ently the whole world began shouting, thee pazan in 
praise of the greatness and glory of the god that is 
Gold. Society, from being tolerably indigent, be- 
came disgustingly wealthy. Everybody got rich ex- 
cept those who stayed poor. In Wall Street and 
Capel Court were the god’s glowing shrines. But 
in Paris, Vienna, Berlin, other basilicas arose. The 
world became drunk with money and the resulting 
orgy turned society into a fancy ball. <A trifle 
mixed, yes; but none the less fancy for that. 

Then, all of a sudden, the basilicas tottered, the 
worshippers fled, the lights went out, the ball was 
over, the war had come and money was tight—a 
very vulgar condition for it to be in, but one which, 
still in its cups, it proposes to prolong. 

Political economists say, and you cannot prevent 
them—for who can stop a political economist when 
he starts to talk?—well, these intellectuals maintain 
that for years and for years the world’s entire sur- 
plus will be required to refurbish the great god’s 
shrines. Assuming that they are right and, since 
you cannot argue with them, you have to assume 
it, then with but the opera glasses of pure mathe- 
matics, you can see what the new fashion is, see 
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World 


why, from the sumptuous life, society must turn to 
the simple. 

Adieu then to the romps and banalities of yester- 
year. Joy has ever a hand to its lips, bidding fare- 
well. Though, in the present instance, it will prob- 
ably say good-bye to matters that even political 
economists have omitted to consider, to low scan- 
dals in high places, to the high places themselves, 
for, unless our opera glasses are blurred, the world 
will become very democratic and regard as mediaeval 
bric-a-brac the toys that crowns and titles are. 

Monarchy is a form of hereditary gout with which 
urope has been too long afflicted to be cured at 
once. The attendant leprosies; clinically known as 
marquisates, dukedoms and principalities, will also 
probably endure. We are not out of the Middle 
Ages yet. But everything being possible, it may be 
that the veneration with which all true Americans 
have regarded these excrescences may abate. It will 
come with the simple life. 

La vie élégante 

But because life is to be simple, it does not follow 
that society will take to the woods, live on nuts and 
read pious works. The chief privation that society 
will have to face will be the loss of pretentiousness. 
Already that is going. In England there are no 
classes any more, there are only English people. 
Here, as befits a republic, we are still too imperial 
for that. But probably, the war aiding, we shall get 
there. In which case, what we lose in pretentious- 
ness we will gain in distinction. For it is precisely 
in simplicity that the highest elegance consists. 
We say the highest and the exaggeration is unpar- 
donable. For elegance, like virtue, lacks degrees. 
You either have it or you don’t. If you do, then it 
is the outward translation of your inner sell. 

Mme. Récamier, who must have been a ve 
tedious person, somewhere suggested that its prin- 
ciples should be taught. In her day they were. 
Napoleon took lessons in them from Talma, without, 
however, improving his manners which were «tfo- 
cious. To-day also they are taught. Any orchestra 
chair will provide a superficial course. 

In Paris, before the war, an impresario said to us: 
“TI ruin myself in costumes.” Coincidentally, .@ 
modest youth whose play he was producing, teat- 
fully related that in the great scene, when the lead- 

(Continued on page 92) 
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Pockets, pockets everywhere this spring, on the frocks, on the jackets and on 
the great top-coats. Like beacon lights the old red chamois skin pockets stand out 
against the taupe satin background of the simple little afternoon frock (A). Straps 
of the chamois skin, and a hood of black satin dropped across the back add to the 
charm of this gown. On a jacket of white chamois skin (B) the pockets are in the 
shape of gloves outlined in black and red leather to match the trimmings of the 
garment. She hides her face behind the high collar. 
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On a motor coat of leather (D) the pockets are also of the skin, but in this 
model they are second in importance to the great sleeves and muffler of striped 
silk tricot. On a motor coat of beige-coloured cloth (C) the pockets are a part 
of the bretelles. These are of orange leather piped in dark greenleather. But- 
toned pockets add chic to the bodice of vague outline in this gown of green and 
écru cloth (E). From this model one may glean a clear understanding of the new 
silhouette for the spring. 
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And still more pockets! They are not by any means the least conspicuous feature Another linen coat for the motor is of striped grey and green linen (O) with trim- ; 
of the great marron-coloured linen motor coat (L). The gilet and sleeves are of mings of grey antelope skin. Of almost the same shade-—a dreadnought grey—is 
beige-coloured cloth, and the jaunty little Finlander cap reflects the same tint, the the cloth coat (P). The choker collar is so high it falls into folds, and from the belt 
trimmings being of the marron shade. Of beige-coloured cloth, also, is the motor hang two pockets embroidered in orange to match the veil. The 1830 linen collar 
coat (N). The cachet of this garment is derived from the gilet which is extended adds a chic finish to this mourning gown (M) of black cloth and satin. The pockets, 
to form a great collar. This is of chamois skin in the same shade of tan and is piped yoke, and sleeves —very curious are they not? —are piped in crape. This subtle use 
with green leather. of crape is very clever. | 
Harper's Basar, March, tors $5 


| 


Moges Ccreées a2 Paris 


i 
; 
/ 
i? 
3 9 


2.6... 


* =." 


--* 
Ve 


43> 


4 


Phd 
° *e 


“ 
ase 
6.26 
. 


The costume tailleur we shall have with us long after the flowers have bloomed Even in her mourning frocks the Parisienne is a law unto herself. Otherwise 
in the spring, and always with a difference. And the first new departure is the she would not dream of adding a collar of black and white striped silk to a black 
tunic which hangs lower than the skirt as is shown in the green duvetyn gown (F) cloth frock where crape had been used so liberally (G). The Louis XIII. collar and 
and the chamois-coloured cloth frock (H). The drapery on the bodice of the first cuffs of white organdie on the black cloth gown (J) are more in keeping with the 
named creation is also brand new, drawn as it is to the back where it is knotted and spirit of the costume. Here the skirt has three tunics, the upper forming the 
reveals the waistcoat of white cloth. The chamois-coloured cloth gown is combined pockets embroidered in soutache. The slashed sleeves of the demi-mourning 
with black satin embroidered in worsteds. frock (K) reveal the linen blouse. 
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Button, button, who's got the button? The Parisienne on her new spring cos- Again it is the pockets, rather than the buttons, which lend the cachet to this 
tumes. Black buttons are liberally dotted over the white cloth gi/et on the costume chamois-coloured cloth gown (R) combined with black satin. These pockets are 
(Q). This gilet is an integral part of the old rose veste vague which stamps the outlined in black and white cord and from the centre of each depends a long cord. 
creation as a 1915 model. The full, gathered skirt is of black satin. Black but- The full sleeves of black satin are very new. Equally interesting are the sleeves 


tons attract the eye to the white cloth frock (S). The lower part of the redingote of the banana-coloured cloth gown (T). The pelerine is held by a fichu of taffeta. 
is of electric blue cloth lined in black, and the straight bodice is piped and laced The veste of the mourning frock (W) is knotted in the back and caught on the 


with black cord, a streak of orange appearing in the tassels. shoulders by a black and white collar. The outline of the skirt is excellent. 
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LEC, as he led his wife upstairs, repeated his THE STORV— Alec Wing and Caroline, ‘Madge can do more mischiei in ten minutes than 
tuther’s Message as to the jewels —add his wife, arrive in’ London after a honey any one else | know ”’’-—said Lady Theodora, sinking 
ing indiscreetly moon of two years in Italy. They take up back into her chair, after providing her guest. “It 
suggested there might be some- their residence in Eltham Mouse, the seems so charming—-her chatter——and it is 
thing in the family treasures- but he palatial London home of the Wing family. deadly?”" put in her guest, who had now 
didn't see it.”’ (uroline feels that life for them ts not going leisurely taken his seat, with the air of one who 
Carrie was silent. Hand in hand, they climbed lo run altogether smoothly, because publr meant to keep it. “Well, what is the use of a gossip 
the wide staircase, while a footman beneath them opinion indicates disapproval of — the without stings! Should | frequent you as I do, if 
began to put out some of the lights among the pillars diverce from her first husband. Lord Wing you hadn't long ago given up Christian charity and 
of the hall. a he impression as the hard glitter of urges Alec, whe ts anxtous to secure a seat that kind of nonsense?” 
the too white marble sank into shadow, and the int Parliament, to be deliberate and cau “Ot course I know exactly what you've come for 
heavy gold of the roof disappeared, was one of in- tious, and advises him that success can only to-day.” 
stant reliet— as when a glare is shut out. come through Caroline's tact in placating ‘Il never contradict you.” 
‘Rather like a Ritz hotel, isn’t it?” said Alec and making friends of influential men and ‘You want to hear about that woman at Eltham 
looking dow: ‘When this house was built —some- women. He outlines a plan of campaign Hlouse.”’ 
where about 1800, I believe- this kind of thing, I lo Mrs. Wing, and tells his son that he will “The man—and the woman. After all Ale 
suppose, was called ‘princely.’ The architects place sutiicient money at his disposal to counts for something. And there they are—law- 
bagged it from Versailles, now the hotels can do it enable him to accomplish the desired end fully married. Don't forget that.” 
better... . We're in the left wing, aren't we? | ‘That won't help them much,” said Lady Theo 
swear I've forgotten how to tind my way.” dora, with a smooth voice, which seemed to have 
In the distance of a long corridor, Carrie saw her been dipped in gall. “I regret it, of course, for Lord | 
maid hovering —as though to guide her through the cesses of the great house—to avenge upon her what Wing's sake—but the fact is I never knew public 


labyrinthine place. They passed through lines of 
closed doors, across vistas of regions unexplored; 
and it was to Caroline as though the ugly palace 
watched her, jealously, murmuring to itsell. 

Her maid threw open a door, and Carrie entered 
the luxurious room with which she had already 
made perfunctory acquaintance. Lord Wing had 
furnished the whole suite anew—the colour and 
decoration of bedroom, dressing-room and bath- 
room, had been designed by a woman decorator, 
who was the rage of the moment, and had given 
sleepless nights to the artistic renovation of the 
West wing. 

As she looked round its costly simplicity, its 
cunning bareness, where every object on the deep- 
piled carpet, bed, or cabinet or table, had belonged 
to some historic collection, and not one meuble was 
allowed to hide the exquisite quality of its neigh- 
bour, Caroline Wing felt a sudden wild longing for 
her room in the ramshackle Tuscan villa, the vast 
canopied beds, the curtains of old yellow or blue- 
watered silk, the coarse abundant linen, the old 
mirrors, tarnished and cracked, the queer eigh- 
teenth century pictures, the bare brick floors, with 
their strips of gay though faded carpet beside the 
beds—aye, even that cufliva bestia running up 
the wall—the first scorpion lured out of its hole 
by the first heat. What happiness!——-ye gods, 
what happiness! 


Face to face with the reckoning 


The maid was soon dismissed, and Carrie had 
sunk into a low chair beside the open window, her 
black eyes and hair showing superbly amid her own 
white wrappings, and the pale colours of the room. 

She had quite done with her passing fit of home- 
sickness for. Italy. Her mood was hardening, her 
spirit rising. She sat listening for her lover, every 
nerve alert, and all her senses on the watch. She 
had forfeited her children, and broken an honest 
man; she had gone through those agonies which 
lay shut away in the innermost cells of memory 
all for Alec. She had lost her place in the world of 
honourable women—tfor Alec. 

And now her conversation with Lord Wing had 
brought her face to face with further possibilities 
she had already guessed at, and must at last reckon 
with calmly. Alec—his mere presence—was enough 
for her; but if she were to make herself and her love 
enough for Alec, it could only be—it seemed—by 
letting in thag world again which they had both 
defied—and helping him to reconquer it. 

Beyond the garden, a ball seemed to be going on 
in a large house within a stone’s throw of Piccadilly. 
The waltz-music pulsed through the night, challeng- 
ing all the youth in Carrie—all her love of life—all 


her passion for success. And meanwhile, her heart 

thirsted for Alec’s knock at her door—for his step 

beside her—in a kind of terror’ Some mysterious 

force seemed to be lying in wait—coiled in the re- 
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she and Alec had done. It was as though Lord 
Wing had shown her its dim presence conchant in 
the darkness of the future. The next moment, 
she was in \Alec’s arms, as he knelt beside her; and 
all doubts had vanished in the arrogance of a re- 
newed and intoxicating joy. 


Lady Theodora’s stand 


Lady Theodora Webb had laid aside her outdoor 
garment, and rung the bell for afternoon tea. She 
was a tall and thin woman, verging towards sixty, 
with a long bluntly featured face, and grey hair 
worn in window-curtain fashion so that it framed 
her prominent brow, and flat cheeks. She had never 
been handsome, but she possessed a certain stately 
effectiveness of which she was well aware, and on 
which she prided herself. 

She had just been attending a charitable committee 
which was organizing ‘/e costume ball of the season, 
and her expression was somewhat irritable and 
jaded. On her way home she had called at Mudie’s 
and brought away Lady Cardigan’s Memoirs, which 
now reposed on a table by the fire. For she was a 
devourer of memoirs, mainly because, as she said, 
she could always tind something about her relations 
in them; and her family curiosity was boundless. 
But her mental indolence matched it. The political 
and historical passages in these many volumes of 
biography and “reminiscence,” she skipped when 
she could; so that she had only a confused idea of 
the modern course of things, even of those English 
Ministries in which her uncles, cousins and brothers 
had taken more or less conspicuous parts; and she 
Was never quite sure whether it was Dizzy or Mr. 
Gladstone who had said “Peace, with honour.” 
All the same she was in her way a clever woman, 
and the sharpness of her tongue made her cleverness 
tell bevond its deserts. 

She was just settling down to her tea in hef cool 
and shaded drawing-room with a sense of well- 
earned repose, when she heard the front door- 
bell. 

‘How stupid! Why didn’t I tell Kipping to let 
no one in?” 

She sat up to listen in frowning suspense, which 
soon passed however into a look of relief. 

“Oh, well—it’s only Oliver.” 

The door opened, and a grev-haired, fresh-com- 
plexioned man, in the most immaculate of summer 
suits and white waistcoats, stood smiling on the 
threshold. 

“Send me away if you don’t want me. I believe 
you wish me at Jericho!”’ 

‘No”’'—said Lady Theodora, with resignation— 
“IT don’t mind vex. Come in. Kipping!—no one 
else—unless—well, unless it’s Mrs. Whitton.” 

‘An exception in which I support you,” said Sir 
Oliver Lewson, shaking hands. “I have come— 
simply and solely—for gossip, and Mrs. Whitton 
understands the art, if any one does.” 

38 


opinion so stiff about any case of the kind, as it is 
about this one. There will be a few eccentrics, of 
course, who will call upon her—but as for the peo 
ple who count-——-the boycott will be complete—sim- 
ply complete.” 

‘Poor lady! But perhaps she won't mind it. She 
will have Alec to make love to her—Eltham House 
to live in—and as much money as she chooses to 
ask tor. One might put up with a good deal ot 
boycotting on those terms. Have you seen Lord 
Wing?” 

‘He walked in this morning—talked preposter 
ously, as usual. As to morality—upholding estab- 
lished things—well you don’t @xpect that from 
Wing!’’—said Lord Wing’s sister-in-law, with acerb- 
itv. “He's just amusing himself with the whole 
business—wants to back them against the rest of us 

and see what'll happen. He’s given up racing 
sold his stud. So here’s a new excitement for him. 
But what can he do? He can’t get Alec into Par- 
liament, or that woman to a Drawing-room.” 

‘You forget. We live in feminist days. There 
will be a party for Mrs. Wing. I always thought 
Sir John a sad stick.’ 

“Well, if every one might throw a husband over” 

cried Lady Theodora—and then paused, apply- 
ing herself with energy to the cutting of cake. Sit 
Oliver looked away. He did not believe Lady Theo- 
dora meant anything personal by her outburst; but 
still he was glad to remember that it wanted nearly 
an hour to the time when Colone! Webb usually re- 
turned home from his office, and when Lady Theo 
dora’s friends generally avoided her drawing-room. 


The boycott begins 
‘Besides’’—resumed his companion, angril) 
“the whole circumstances were so flagrant, so abomi 
nable! Both children delicate—an untrustworthy 
governess—and the little boy already ill! She has 

that child’s death on her conscience.” 

“I am told she tried to go back to him, and there 
was a terrible scene between her and Marsworth.” 

“I daresay. Of course he refused to let her see 
the child!” 

“Hm” —said Lewson—“‘I don’t know. There is 
certain change of feeling about all that sort o! 
thing.” 

‘Not as far as I know! And then the audacity ol 
her whole behaviour at Florence—flaunting her « 
quest in every one’s face! No attempt at conccal- 
ment or reserve! A shameless creature! What 
chance has a modest girl against such women: 
They are just harpies who take the bread out o! her 
mouth. What’s the good of telling girls it pays to 
be virtuous, when such goings on-——— 

“End in Eltham House and thirty thousan’ 4 


year?” put in Sir Oliver, mildly. “ Well, I warn you 


I am going to dine there to-morrow. I came actrvss 
Alec at Brooks’, and he asked me. But I want to 
(Continued on page 86} 
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The portrait bust ol 

Eleonora Duse isa seated 

Victory. impatient at im- 
mobility. 


Tis a tar cry in 
years, and it may 
be in other things, 
irom Powers’ 

Greek Slave and Bar- 
bee’s Fisher Girl to 
the Modern School of 
American Sculpture, 
but the cry rings 
buoyant and clear 
across steadily rising 
achievement in the 
plastic art, as in the 
arts of colour and 
words. 

And among those 
whose scul pture 
ranks high in Europe, 
as well as in Amer 
ica, is Anna Coleman 
Ladd, whose work is “The Sword” is 


n whe 


In the “Human Instrument,” 
a master wakes the 'cello to life. 


to be represented at 
the Panama-Pacific 
-xposition. 


sheer pleasure in 
design and col- 
our. 


Hlowe\ cr cdecora- 
tive Mrs. Ladd’s 
work may be, whatever her delight in 
mere form and line, it is always funda- 
mentally the expression of idea, the ful 
fillment of ideal. She has the “second 
sight”’ of imagination that feels, as well 
as sees, and interprets, as well as grasps. 
This is illustrated nowhere more strikingly 
than in her Duse, one of the most sig- 
nif ant and beautiful of her bronzes. 
Phe story of its genesis and final achieve 
ment is scarcely less interesting than the 
itself. 

“When Eleonora Duse gave me the 
commission for a portrait bust,” said Mrs. 
Ladd, “T was troubled. I could get no 
vision of it; the sad grey head did not 
seem Duse. I went away, and -carrying 
in my mind a vivid impression of the 
way she sat, tired, yet full of fire, I made 
a little figure of a seated Victory, no 
longer moving forward, but impatient at 
immobility. In her hand is the mask, 
discarded as she has discarded all form- 
ulae, while she looks out with her own 
sad smile at the world. 

“T took it to her early in the morning. 
‘Yes,’ she said, ‘you have made me alive 
(bella e viva).’” 

Though executed in Rome, “ Wind and 
Spray” is a fountain all American. “I 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1015 


A second conception of “Wind and Spray.” Here the 
fountain shows the moods of lightness and tears in water. 


Mrs. Ladd’s first conception of the “Wind and 
Spray” fountain. The bodies are slim and cool, 
the hands fall loosely as water. 
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“The Master” is the embodi- 
ment of strength and power. 


“The Rock and the Flow- 
er” suggests slenderness 
and strength, and dem- 


onstrates the vital line. 


saw it at the Boston 
Symphony,” Mrs. 
Ladd explains, “for 
music always makes 
one see things. I 
wanted a _ fountain 
that would have sim- 
ply what I saw when 
I watched the wind 
blowing the spray 
about—-the wild 
wind, whose voice is 
always sad seeking 
the unattainable, 
blowing before him 
the driven, leaping, 
dancing, falling 
spray.” 

This “Wind and 


Spray” fountain 


The joy of irrespon- 
sible life vibrates in 


shows the moods of 
lightness and tears 


the lines of the in water; the bodies 
“ Water Sprites.” are slim .and cool, 
the hands falling 
loosely as water. 
Without a word of explanation, the thing 
is told in the rhythm and lightness of the 
composition. A small replica of this is 
in the palace of Princess A. M. Borghese. 
The original in life size is owned by Sig- 
nora Duse. This group, with the “Water 
Sprites,” leaping one above the other in 
the spontaneity of joy and freedom and 
forming a pattern of lines against a white 
veil of spray, and the “Sun God,” from 
Mrs. Scott Fitz’s garden, have been in- 
vited to play in front of the Fine Arts Build- 
ing at the Panama-Pacific Exposition. 
One of the most beautiful groups, “The 
Rock and the Flower,” is of another sort. 
It suggests the American garden, flowers 
and rocks, slenderness and strength, and 
demonstrates subtly and beautifully the 
vital line, one of the most essential qual- 
ities in sculpture. It is to be placed in 
the Fine Arts Building, with the group 
of Roman bronzes including the Renais- 
sance relief of “Raffaella,” a study in 
tones, from the red-gold hair to the tex- 
tures of flesh and fur; the “Human In- 
strument,” where a master wakes the 
‘cello to life: and “‘ The Sword,” descend- 
ing as passionless as Justice on the bowed 
victim. In “The Sword” gold and silver 
contrast with marble and bronze. 


Wom ec ieve 
| NA ~ B 
Mi 4 ~ 
/, “> 
| = | \ | 
<i AD 
| ey 
| 
‘ 
| 


Emmy Wehlen | \ 


ANY secrets of the profession are given 
away in James Forbes’ “Show Shop” 
which is playing to capacity every 
night at the Hudson Theatre. We are 
taken behind the scenes and permitted 
to see how the wheels of a dress re- 

hearsal go round, and we are allowed to find out 
what a much maligned creature the stage manager 
is and the trials of a leading lady’s temperamental 
mother are made amusingly real. It was this 
mother, we are told in a loud aside,;who put the 
“hearse in rehearsal.” Incidentally she is sure 
that she knows more than any stage director living 
and interferes constantly with the poor victim who 
is doing his best to make ** Dora’s Dilemma ”” fail. 
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Patricia Collinge 


If laughter and love-making spell success for any 
play on Broadway, the “Show Shop” should run 
until summer, for even the tiredest of tired business 
men will laugh and feel young at Douglas Fair- 
banks’ portrayal of the man who wanted to produce 
a sure-fire failure and found himself backing a sure- 
fire success. And worse still, he is forced to take the 
part of the leading man, although he has never done 
anything in the acting line before but fall over the 
stage in his college theatricals. 

Each of the four acts is filled with incidents that 
call forth peals of laughter from the audience, and 
in every one of them Patricia Collinge plays the 
star within the star with winsome charm. The sec- 
ond act which takes place in the parlour of a hotel 
in Punxsutawney is deliciously funny. In this 
scene the original play “busts up,” and the mother 
who has lived but to see her daughter’s name in huge 
electric letters on Broadway accepts for her unwill- 
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Evelyn Vaughn 


ing daughter a small part in a Belasco play. Un- 
fortunately for the ambitions of the mother, Bet- 
tina (Patricia Collinge) does not want to see her 
name electrically displayed. AH she wants is to 
marry Belden (Fairbanks) and have some chickens 
and perhaps a little calf and a farm in the country. 
Of course in the end she wins, for will love not al 
ways find a way? 

In three of her scenes, Miss Collinge wears ex- 
ceedingly pretty frocks. The silver grey satin worn 
in the last act was enough to turn the head of even 
sterner lover than Belden. He thought it was “rip 
ping.”” The boyish pockets on the front of the skir' 
and the novel neck arrangements appealed to ever) 
woman in the audience. Bettina’s gowns and the 
one in the last act worn by her mother (Zelda Sears) 
were made by Lichtenstein. Topping the grey satin 
was an adorable little fez of black velvet having 4 
thick silk tassel falling over her left ear. 
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Gladys Sykes 


: “To-night’s the Night,” or will be, if you spend 
It with Emmy Wehlen and her English company. 
You almost might believe that you were back in 
“deah old Lundun” for the plot ts English, its de- 
velopment is English, and its humour still more 
English. In fact, it isn’t until Farkoa in the second 
act with an infectious laughing song starts some 
utterly foolish but mirth-producing horse-play that 
you bless the good fortune which brings you back 
to little old New York. 

Even the costumes are English, for the® colour 
me, the blending of pastel blues, pinks, laven- 
ders and yellows in the gowns of the chorus, is as 
em a happy thought of Lucile’s as the 
Hoey) The frocks of Miss Wehlen and Miss Iris 
om od he very spirit of youth and innocence has 
wants Ie in the blitheful frock Miss Wehlen 
- $ in the first act. A skirt of lace, pointed and 

uant, irivolous and fluffy, is topped by the 
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Mile. Lancret 


quaintest of peasant bodices in blush pink taffeta, 
primly laced in the front in pale lilac cording. And 
in her toque flowers of a tone that is almost coral 
lend a rosy tinge to the grey foundation. 

Thus appealingly arrayed, only a man can ex- 
plain why her fiancé—the irrepressible George Gros- 
smith—should forego an evening punting and cooing 
on the river for the society of an unknown female 
disguised in a pink domino at the mannikins’ ball. 
Nor was there only one mysterious charmer, for 
another and then another tripped through the 
foyer of Covent Garden into the boxes, and the third 
was the vortex of a whirlpool of trouble. Incident- 
ally, the pink dominoes concealed three very effec- 
tive gowns—the bluish-greyish-greenish evening 
frock of Miss Wehlen’s in which a ballet skirt of 
tulle was completed by a semi-fitting, sleeveless, 
velvet bodice brightened by one red rose; the net 
and lace dress of Miss Hoey’s liberally scattered over 
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Crystal Herne 


with rhinestones, and the pinkish-lavender taffeta 
changeant with its transparent lace corsage which 
was so becoming to Fay Compton. And the domi- 
noes—frothy shirrings of pink silk—were the most 
entrancing of disguises, a comforting subterfuge 
for the wife who is spying on “ hubby.” 

Interspersed with a great deal of running in and 
out of the boxes, chance meetings and stolen kisses, 
there are songs more catchy than tuneful and 
snatches of various dance steps old and new, whereas 
the girls—well, “ To-night’s the Night.” 
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Paris—-On the Eve 


of the Opening 
By 


NiTA NORRIS 


Lhe trst authoritative news of the 

new modes! To give this to vou 

Nila Norris coaxed certain of the 

trench couturiers to show her ad- 

cance models, for it was necessary 

lo write this article on the eve of the 
openings. 


If, are on the eve of the openings! I 
doubt, though, if you who have 
been here at other years would 
recognize the scene. Paris has as- 
sumed a certain air of gaiety, hiding 
her grief in the welcome to her loyal 

well-wishers who, braving mines and all manner of 
annoyances, have come to see her couturiers demon- 
strate to all the world their supremacy as makers of 
the modes. Streets that a few weeks ago were de- 
serted, have bscome a thick moving mass of human- 
ity, and a mélee of colour has eclipsed the depres- 
sing black and crape. 

A few theatres are open, but there are no side 
shows of fashions where the buyers can glean hints 
of the developments they may expect to see.on the 
morrow, as in other years. Noraces where the man- 
nikins, wearing advance models from well-known 
establishments, may be inspected. Practically no 
café life, only a few quiet retreats where you occa- 
sionally may catch a glimpse of American buyers 
chatting over a luncheon, far more modest than one 
they would order at home. 

There is little or no entertaining amongst the 
buyers. These courageous souls—about fifty I am 
told—are very much in earnest. The trip to Paris 
this season is solely for business purposes. The 
pleasures, which in the past years have given 
to it light and laughter, are lacking completely. 
These men and women have taken their 
lives in their hands, have undergone hardships 
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To three skirts of white tulle 
outlined in blue cord, Jeanne 
Hallée adds a tight bodice of 
blue satin strewn with pastel 
flowers. Arthur's poke bonnet 
has blue cords and metal roses. 


A cloak of soldier's blue Lanny 
gabardine subtly draped by 
Callot. And a Spanish sailor 
from Arthur of Menier brown 
satin faced in split straw with 
pendant corded ornaments of 


satin. 


Beer's princess model is of navy blue taffeta 
with pinked ruching outlining the skirt, sash in the 
back, and white linen collar and cChffs. Fans of 
foliage trim a coral soutache straw from Arthur. 


cheerfully, because they believe implicitly in the 
superiority of the Paris fashions. And I am not 
alone in voicing the sentiment that they will be 
well repaid for the trip. 

The Aantes couturiers appreciate and realize the 
confidence that is being placed in their ability, and 
they are vehement in their declarations that the col- 
lecuions they will show during the next three weeks 
will be as large, as complete, and as novel as in any 
year of peace. . If the others follow in the footsteps 
of Monsieur Worth, they will have made good all 
their claims. The formal opening of this house— 
whose fortune was founded by the capricious Em- 
press Eugenie—will not take place for several days, 
but I have been fortunate enough to have had a 
glimpse of some of the new models. In general, it 
may be said that they are a development of the 
mid-season models shown by this house. I under- 
stand that Madame Simcox and some of the im- 
porters took certain of these frocks to America, so 
that the full skirts will not come as a complete sur- 
prise to you. And aren’t they startlingly bouffant? 
You may imagine, without the least stretching, that 
Monsieur Worth and his designers turned over the 
pages of the album wherein are sketched the gowns 
made for the fair Eugenie and decided to copy them 
They could not have required much modernising, 
for they are almost as aspiring in their bouffancy as 
the crinolines of this earlier period. “Twelve 
yards around the bottom,” whispered the vendeuse, 
who stood at my elbow. 


As the mannikins wear them they are fascinating 
creations, but will they fit into our scheme oi life to- 
day? Probably, for Eashion by the snap of her 
fingers has a way of making us turn ourselves inside 


out to fit into her caprices. Did we not bind our- 
selves in swaddling skirts so tight that the mincing, 
prancing gait of the deformed little Chinese women 
was our only possible means of locomotion?’ 50 
that if in the future we shall be compelled to gather 
up our hoops and edge in sidewise through the 
door of the fiacre-—provided we have any in 
Paris—we probably shall do so with the same 
grace as our ancestresses, forgetting the doubts and 
fears of to-day. 

It must be admitted that the charms of these new 
frocks almost banish your fears at the first = nce. 
There is one, for instance, not unlike the cork» 
model which was sent to America earlier in the se: 
son, only the winding effect is given by rutiles 
frank, rippling frills, not the shirred circular flounces 
as in the earlier gown. It is a bit lighter, more girl- 
ish, and very like a skirt I am sure Monsicur must 
have found in the Eugenie album. There is a varia- 
tion introduced in the bodice, which blends into the 
skirt along the princess lines, for instead ot : 
shaped neck outlined by a lace scarf, the neck is cut 
square and edged with a ruffle. It is the same ' eck 
dressing that you will find in numerous paintines o 
Louis Philippe’s court beauties, and it is jus‘ 45 
alluring and becoming to-day as it was in this «at 
lier, picturesque era. This gown was exploited 9 4 


w 
“ 
tr, 
if 
4 
\ 
Wy 
4, . = mY 
’ 
\ Vs! 
q 
§ 
j ‘ 
\\ 
| 


Garlands of pink roses scattered over this white : , 
tulle frock from Arnold give a truly mid-Victorian . 
spirit to the billowy tlounces and wisp of a corsage. Pt 
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Three scalloped skirts of rose taffeta embroidered To a full skirt and a flaring jacket e 
in silver are topped by Jeanne Hallée with a petal and green check, Beer adds buttons, belt ay iT! j | ‘ 
shaped tight bodice clouded in silver lace and tulle and collar of oilcloth. Arthur's Chinese "My j | Bri, 
studded with silver flowers. hat in green Milan and Mack satin. 
mole-coloured faille; for Worth is evidently as partial to this old-time 
lavourite as his contemporaries. by’ 
In a gown of navy blue serge, the flare at the bottom of the skirt was 
accented by a plaiting of black satin which stood out very bold and very 
saucy, as i it intended to attract your eye from the very first. A similar 
plaiting, a little less pretentious, trailed its way along the outside of the 
sleeve- a feature not to be overlooked, for the sleeve is going to give the 
date line to the costume this spring quite as quickly as the skirt. 
It is almost tog soon to make any definite predictions as regards the ‘ns 
sleeves, but that potent changes are scheduled is an accepted fact. During 
the past few seasons the sleeve has been overlooked; generally it was cut 
kimono and a mere appendage to the bodice, but to-day it must be taken . ; 
more seriously. Already the straws of the fashion whirlpool are veering \ 
toward more fulness in the sleeves. Jeanne Lanvin makes her youth-giving , 
tulle and organdie frocks all the more fetching by adding full sleeves of es ‘ 
the gossamer fabrics, catching them only at the wrist. And Worth shows 1 Sonne 
the pull in all its coquetry in his adorable evening dresses—short, very full, 
saucy, little puffs which just hide the round of the shoulder. Add a pair 
ot short, white wrist gloves and a bouquet of garden roses, frilled in lace , 2 
paper, and the picture is complete. 
And the waist-line, that floating, unstable part of the anatomy, which ee * 
we iturier shifts toward the armpits or down to the knees with a reck- a 
— that takes no accounting of nature—it is to be normal from 
all present indications. Worth’s frocks all have a waist-line which nature 
would be quite willing to claim. It is not the hour-glass waist of long 
Per when skirts were full and bodices tight.- Ah, no, pas de tout, pas de 
oul But it does suggest that she is a fortunate woman who can pull her Beer combines navy blue taffeta and Blue and yellow wool fringe edges the 
rset lacings just a little tighter. And if I am any judge of my sex, I gabardine with discreet touches of red in irregular outline on this blue serge suit 
am sali in predicting that exercises for reduction of the waist-line will be a wearable frock. Arthur faces this from Beer. A black and green cockade 
“5 popular as the hip-reducing torture of the last few years. Chinese hat of white faille with green straw gives the military air to a black satin hat - 
(Continued on page 100) and adds green tassels. from Arthur. 
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Jaftfery gave the proofs to Doria. 


’ the old song be true which says that it is not 
so much the lover who woos as the lover’s way 
of wooing, Jatfery seemed to have thrown away 
his chances by adopting a very unfortunate way 
indeed. Doria proved to Barbara, urgently 
summoned to a bed of prostration and nervous 

collapse, that she would never set eyes again upon 
the unqualified savage by whom her holiest senti- 
ments had been outraged and her person disgrace- 
fully mishandled. She poured out a blood-curdling 
story into semi-sympathetic ears. Barbara made 
short work of her contention that Jaffery ought 
to have respected her as he would have respected 
the wife of a living friend, characterizing it as 
morbid and indecent nonsense; and with regard to 
the physical violence she declared that it would 
have served her right had he smacked her. 

' “If you want to be faithful to the memory of 
your first husband, be faithful,” she said. ‘No 
one can prevent you. And if a good man comes 
along with an honourable proposal of marriage, 
tell him in an honourable way why you can't 
marry him. But don’t accept for months all a 
man has to give, and then, when he tells you what 
you've known perfectly well all along, treat him 
as if he were making shameful proposals to you— 
especially a man like Jaffery; | have no patience 
with you.” 

Doria wept. No one understood her. No one 
understood Adrian. No one understood the bond 
there was between them. Of that she was aware. 
But when it came to being brutally assaulted by 
Jaffery Chayne, she really thought Barbara would 
sympathize. Wherefore Barbara, rather angry at 
being brought up to London on a needless errand, 
involving loss of dinner and upset of household 
atrangements, administered a sleeping-draught and 
bade her wake in the morning in a less idiotic 
frame of mind. 

“Perhaps I behaved like a cat,”’ Barbara said to 
me later—to “‘behave like a cat” is her way of 
signifying a display of the vilest phases of feminine 
nature—‘but I couldn’t help it. She didn’t talk 
a great deal of sense. It isn’t as if I had never 
warned her about the way she has been treating 
Jaffery. I have, heaps of times. And as for 
Adrian-—lI’m sick of his name—and if I am, what 
must poor old Jaff be?”’ 


Liosha plans for herself 

This she said during a private discussion that 
night on the whole situation. I say the whole 
situation, because, when she returned to North- 
lands, she found there a haggard ogre w ho for the 
first time in his life had eaten a canary’s share of 
an excellent dinner, imploring me to tell him whether 
he should enlist for a soldier, or commit suicide, 
or lay prone on Doria’s door-mat until it should 
please her to come out and trample on him. He 
seemed rather surprised—indeed a trifle hurt—that 
neither of us called him a satyr. He boomed and 
bellowed about the drawing-room, recapitulating 
the whole story. 

‘But, my good friend,”’ I remonstrated, “by the 
showing of both of you, she taunted you and insulted 
you all ends up. You—‘a barren rascal’—you? 
Good God!” 

He flung out a deprecatory hand. What did it 
matter?, We must take this from her point of view. 
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. THE STORY —Hilary Freeth and his wife, 
Barbara, at their country home near London, 
hear of the marvelous success of a new novel 
written by their friend, Adrian Boldero, 
Adrian and his fiancée, Doria Jellicoe, 
come lo visit them, and a fifth is added to 
the party by the arrival of Jafiery Chayue, 
the war-corre spond nt. Jatlery ts just 
back from the wilds of Albania, where the 

sudden death of a friend has left him in- 
cumbered with the care of the widow, 
Liosha, a native Albanian. In a ft of 
she leaves London, follow Jaffery, 
and suddenly arrives at Northlands, in- 
lerrupling ihe Freeth house-party. The 
of her life arouses the pity of (TCT 
one, and plans are made for her future. 
Weantime, Jaflery has fallen hopelessly 
m love with Derta, Adrian and Doria are 
final, married, and Jatiery sets out for the 
far Kast, leaving Liosha in a London 
hoarding-house. Adrian works feverishly on 
his new book. Doria’s faith in his vreal 
gentus ts absolute, and she worships 
him accordingly. At Christmas time, Hil- 
ary and Barbara are hastily summoned to 
London, and Jaflery, who has just re- 
turned to England, goes with them. They 
are horrified to find Adrian dead, and Doria 
desperately al. Then they discover that 
Adrian had stolen the manuscript of his 
successful book from a friend, now deceased, 
and that he has utterly failed in the attempt 
to produce a book, leaving only a few i- 
legible manuscript notes. Jaffery insists 
that the truth be kept from Doria. He takes 
charge of the notes, tells her that he is 
looking after the book, and after several 
months, presents Doria with a novel which 
he assures her is Adrian's completed work, 
but which, im reality, he, himself, has 
written. The book meets with instantancous 
success. Litosha, tn London, has been 
making new friends. She motors down to 
Northlands with one of them, Ras Fendi- 
hook, a music-hall performer. When 
Jaffery and the Freeths intimate their dis- 
approval of him, she angrily takes her 
leave. Later, Jaffery learns that Fendi- 
hook is a scoundrel, and has several wives. 
Jailery, who lingers on in London writing 
another novel and paying court to Doria, 
fi rally pro poses lo her. Madd; ned by her 
refusal, he setzes her in his arms; Doria, 
highly incensed, orders him from the house. 


He oughtn’t to have laid hands on her. He oughtn’t 
to have spoken to her at all. She was right. He 
Was a savage unfit for the society of any woman 
outside a wigwam. 

“Oh, you make me tired,” cried Barbara, at 
last. “I’m going to bed. Hilary, give him a 
strait-waistcoat. a lunatic.” 

The household resources not including a strait- 
waistcoat, I could not exactly obey her, but as he 
had come down luggageless, and with a large dis- 
regard of the hours of homeward trains, I lent him 
a suit of my meagre pajamas, which must have 
served the same purpose. 

He left the next morning. Heedless of advice 
he called on Doria and was denied admittance. 
He wrote. His letter was returned unopened. 
He passed a miserable week, unable to work, at a 
loose end in London during the height of the season. 
In despair he went to the Daily Herald ottice 
and proclaimed himself ready for a job. But for 
the moment the earth was fairly calm, and the 
management could find no field for Jaffery’s special 
activities. Arbuthnot again-offered him reports of 
fires and fashionable weddings, but this time Jaffery 
did not enjoy the fine humour of the proposal. He 
hlistered Arbuthnot with abuse, swung from the 
newspaper oflice, and barged mightily down Fleet 
Street, a disturber of Traffic. Then he came down 
to Northlands for awhile, where, for want of some- 
thing to do, he hired himself out to my gardener and 
dug up most of the kitchen garden. His usual 
occupation of romping with Susan was gone, for 
she lay abed with some childish ailment which 
Barbara feared might turn into German measles. 
So when he was not perspiring over a spade or 
eating or sleeping, he wandered about the place in 
his most restless mood. At nights he ransacked 
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Doria angrily dismissed Jaftery. 


my library for gazetteers and atlases wherein he 
searched for abominable places likely to afford the 
explorer the most horrible life and the bleakest 
possible death. He was toying with the idea of 
making a jaunt on his own account to Thibet, 
when a merciful Providence gave him something 
definite to think about. 

It was a Saturday morning. I was shaving 
peacefully in my dressing-room when Jaffery, after 
thunderously demanding admittance, rushed in, 
clad in bath-gown and slippers, flourishing a letter. 

‘Read that.” 

I recognized Liosha’s handwriting. I read: 

“Dear Jaff Chayne, 

As you are my Trustee, I guess I ought to tell 
you what I'm going to do. I'm going to marry 
Ras Fendihook 
I looked up. “But you told me the man was 

married already.” 

“He is. Read 

“We are going to be married at once.. We are 

going to be married at Havre in France. Ras 

says that because | am a widow and an Al- 
banian it would be-an awiul trouble for me to 
get married in England, and I’'would have to 
give up half my money to Government. But 
in France, owing to different laws, I can get 
married without any fuss at all I don’t 
understand it, but Ras has consulted a lawyer, 
so it’s all right. I suppose when | am married 
you won't-be my trustee any more. So, dear 

Jaffi Chayne, I must pay good-bye and thank 

you for all your great kindness to me. I am 

sorry you and Barbara and Hilary don’t like 

Ras, which his real name really is Erasmus, 

but you will when you know him better. 

Yours affectionately, 
Liosha Prescott.” 

The amazing epistle took my breath away. 

“Of all the infernal scoundrels!” I cried. 

“There’s going to be trouble,’ said Jaffery, and 
his look signified that it was he who intended to 
cause it. 

A council of war 

“But why Havre of all places in the world?” 
said I. 

‘I suppose it’s the only one he knows,” replied 
Jaffery. “‘He must have once gone to Paris by 
that route. It’s the cheapest.” 

I glanced through the letter again, and I felt a 
warm gush of pity for our poor deluded Liosha. 

“We must get her out of this.”’ 

“Going to,” said Jaffery. “Let us have in Bar- 
bara at once.’ 

I opened the communicating door and threw the 
letter into the room where she was dressing. .\f{ter 
a moment or two she appeared in cap and peignos Yr, 
and the three of us in dressing-gowns, I with lather 
crinkling over one-half of my face, held first an 
indignation meeting, and then a council of war. 

“T never dreamed the brute would do this,” said 
Jaffery. “He couldn’t offer her marriage in the 
ordinary way without committing bigamy, and | 
know she wouldn’t consent to any other arrange- 
ment; so he has invented this poisonous plot to get 
her out of England.” 

“And probably go through some fool form ©! 
ceremony,” said Barbara. 
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Ltosha made a sudden spring 


“But how can she be such a thundering idiot as 
to swallow it?” asked Jaffery. 

I was going to remark that women would believe 
anything, but Barbara’s eye was upon me. Yet 
Liosha’s unfamiliarity with the laws and formalities 
of English marriage was natural, considering the 
fact that, not so very long before, she was placidly 
prepared to be sold to a young Albanian cutthroat 
who met his death through coming to haggle over 
her price. I myself had found unworthy amuse- 
ment in telling her wild fables of English life. Her 
ignorance in many ways was abysmal. 

“She is fresh and ingenuous énough,” said I, 
“to swallow any kind of plausible story. And her 
ingenuousness in writing you a full account of it 
Is a prool.”’ 

“She has given the whole show away,” said 
Jaffery. He smiled. “If Fendihook knew. he 
would be as sick as a dog.”’ 

“And the poor dear is so honest and truthful,” 
said Barbara. “She thought she, was doing the 
honourable thing in letting you know.” 

_“No doubt modelling herself on Mrs. Jupp, late 
Considine,’ said 1. 

“Who let us know at the last minute,’Ssaid 

Barbara with a quick knitting of the brow. 


An alarming situation 

“Precisely,” said I. 

“Good Lord!” cried Jaffery. “Do you think 
she $s gone off with the fellow already?” 

“You had better ring up Queen’s Gate and find out.” 

He rushed from the room. I hastily finished 
shaving, while Barbara discoursed to me on the 
neglect of our duties with regard to Liosha. 

Press ntly Jaffery burst in like a rhinoceros. 
gone! She went on Thursday. 
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this is Saturday. Fendihook left last Sunday. 

Evidently she has joined him.’ 
We regarded cach other in dismay. 
“They're in Havre by now,” said Barbara. 


“I’m not so sure,” said Jaflery, sweeping his 


beard from moustache downward. This | knew 
to be a sign of satisfaction. When he was puzzled 
he scrabbled at the whisker. ‘“‘I’m not so sure. 


Why should he leave the boarding-house on Sanday? 
I'll tell you. Because his London engagement was 
over and he had to put in a week's engagement at 
some provincial music-hall. Theatrical folks always 
travelon Sunday. If he Wasstill working in London 
and wanted to shift his lodgings, he wouldn’t have 
chosen Sunday. We can easily see by the adver- 
tisements in the morning paper. His London 
engagement was at the Atrium.” 


Jaffery takes command 

“T’ve got the Daily Telegraph here.” said Barbara. 

She fetched it from her room, in the earthquake- 
stricken condition to which she, as usual, had re- 
duced it, and after earnest search among the ruins 
disinterred the theatrical advertisement page. 
The attractions at the Atrium were set out fully; 
but the name of Ras Fendihook did not appear. 

“I’m right,” said Jaffery. ‘The brute’s not in 
town. Now where did she write from?” He 
fished the envelope from his bath-gown pocket. 
“ Postmark, ‘London, S. W., 5.45 p.m.’ Posted 
yesterday afternoon. So she’s in London.” He 
glanced at the letter, which was written on her own 
note-paper headed with the Queen's Gate address, 
and then held it up before us. ‘See anything queer 
about this?”’ 

We looked and saw that it was dated ‘“ Thurs- 


day. 
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“There’s something fishy,” said he. “Can I 
have the car?” 

course.” 

“I’m going to run ‘em both to earth. I want 


Barbara to come along. I can tackle men right 
enough, but when it comes to women, I seem to be 
a bit of an ass. Besides—- you'll come, won’t you?” 

“With pleasure, if I can get back early this 
afternoon.” 

“Early this afternoon? Why, my dear child, I 
want you to be prepared to come to Havre—all 
over France, if ne essary.” 

‘You've got rather a nerve,” said I, taken aback 
by the vast coolness of the proposal. 

“T have,” said he curtly. “I make my living 
by it.” 

“I'd come like a shot,” 
can’t leave Susan.” 

“Oh, blazes!” said Jaffery. “I forgot about 
that. Of course you can’t.” He turned to me. 
“Then Hilary'll come.” 

“Where?” I asked, stupidly. 

“Wherever [ take you.” 

‘But my dear fellow,” I remonstrated. 


said Barbara, “but I 


Hot pursuit 


He cut me short. ‘“‘Send him to his bath, Bar- 
bara dear, and pack his bag, and see that he’s 
ready to start at ten sharp.”’ 

He strode out of the door. 
the corridor. 

“Why the deuce,” I cried, “can’t you do your 
man-hunting by yourself?” 

“There are two of ’em and you may come in 
useful.”” He faced me and I met the cold steel 
in his eyes. “If you would rather not help me to 

(Continued on page 68) 
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Only the top of the crown of black straw is visible 
in this Roger toque encircled in inch wide cerise 
moire ribbon from which rises a black quill. 


Aside from the dark tones, black, and black and 
white, the most popular colour is a new blue which 
has been aptly dubbed Joffre blue. Roger has 
used ostrich tips in this fascinating tint for one of 
her newest hats. The shape is even more novel 
than the colouring, for the brim is cut into scallops. 
A half inch band of taffeta borders the edge, and 
a hair line of aigrettes amongst the ostrich gives 
the touch of lightness which is always effective. 


IQUANT and saucy, suitable and distinc- 
tive, is the Parisienne’s hat. It is as indi- 
vidual and personal as her manner and 
bearing. The Parisienne may be persuaded 
to buy a dress ready-made—but a hat, 
never! She spends time and thought on 

her dresses, but lavishes real affection on her hats. 
For she knows—as does the fastidious woman of 
every land—that the hat makes or mars her en- 
semble and that a suitable and becoming hat will 
carry many an insignificant gown to triumph. 

This year will not be a riotous one in millinery. 
The real Parisiennes, the leaders of society, are all 
working for Red Cross organizations and Relief 
Committees, and they dress accordingly. That is 
to say, hats, as well as gowns, are characterized by 
simplicity and é/égance, and distinction in line and 
trimming, and are in marked contrast with the elab- 
orate extravagances of past seasons. 
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Parisienne 
By CAMILLE 


and 


ROGER 


Scallops of blue 
moire ribbon and 
clusters of berries 
in faded reds and 
burnished browas 
are the novel trim- 
mings evolved by 
Roger for this sailor 
of dark blue 
glacé straw. 


Plaid ribbons are 
a trimming in them- 
selves as Roger has 
recognized, for she 
uses a green and 


blue plaid ribbon to 


brighten a navy 
blue straw toque yA 
and studs it with yaad 
smal! §rose-pink {A 


rosettes. j 


Never before has Camille Roger 
written an article for publication. 
In fact she has so strenuously op posed 
publicity of any kind that it was 
difficult to even catch a glimpse of 
her hats unless one was known to her 
as a client. Her exclusiveness has 
made her atelier the mecca of fas- 
tidious women whose position in 
the social and fashion world is un- 
assailable. Her. article should be, 
therefore, vitally interesting. 


This will be a difficult season for the amateur 
modiste, for perfection in simplicity is always the 
hardest to obtain. And this year, lines in hats are 
disconcertingly simple, and are without frills or 
elaboration. This season- women of moderate 
means should, more than ever, choose one good 
shape in preference to several mediocre ones. It will 
be impossible to hide a badly built hat under fanciful 
adornments. The chic and grace lie in the shape 
itself. 

Shapes, however, may be small or medium, flat 
or high, toque or sailor. All shapes are permissible 
provided they suit the features of the wearer and 
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Her 


A new departure 
in millinery is 
the impression of 
breadth which Rog- 
er has given to this 
navy straw 
turban by the im- 
mense white wings 
arranged to Hare at 
the sides. 


As a connecting-link between the winter hats 
and the straw models for spring, the Parisienne 
invariably chooses a small hat of silk, sometimes 
taffeta, at other times moire. Roger has made this 
jaunty toque of brown taffeta and has poised in 
the front two huge pheasant feathers which rise 
very straight and very high. The outward curve 
of the brim of this shape is very interesting, pro- 
ducing a new line much favoured by Roger. 


carry out the silhouette as indicated by her gown. 
Many women prefer toques, and I am making many, 
most of them giving that slender, elongated line 
which comes from a hat fitting closely to the head 
and rising in the back. All hats are placed rather 
far front, of course, and high in the back. 

The military note will not be perpetuated in hats. 
It has already fallen into the commonplace. \ little 
cocarde may, perhaps, survive, but rarely. 

As far as we can judge at present, no one colour 
will dominate all others this vear, unless it be the 
shade of blue which the midinetic, with her custom- 
ary vivacity, has called Joffre, and which is almost 
universally becoming. While in Paris, aside trom 
Joffre, mostly dark blues or téte de négre or com- 
binations in black and white will be seen, the usual 
run of spring colours will reign in neutral countries. 
And the trimmings—they will be as simple and un 
affected as possible, and will be placed so as to give 
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There is a suggestion of 
the military in the flare of 
this Maria Guy hat of 
white straw, in the upper 
left-hand corner, the up- 
turned brim faced in black 
satin. The idea of breadth 
is given by the white orna- 
ment poised far at one side 
The influence of the mili- 
tary is continued on the 
white linen blouse, ap- 
pearing in the elaborate- 
ly embroidered epaulettes 
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Still another navy blue hat designed by 
Evelyne Varon has the very high brim at 
the right side, but a brim indented toward 
the back. Rising from this roll in the straw 
is a quill, very stiff and very high, and in 
the same tone of blue. Truly elaborate is 
the hand-work on this écru linen blouse, 
even the rolling collar and revers having 
their touches of decoration in scalloping 
and dots. The seams are marked by 


hemstitching rather than entre deux. 


the necessary chic to the hat but in nowise interfere 
A quill, a flower, a little rib- 
behold the trimming of the hat this spring! 


with, or hide, the lines. 
bon bow 


To complete the navy blue costume, 
which might always be described as the 
spring toilette, Evelyne Varon has designed 
a saucy toque of hemp straw, almost en- 
tirely concealed by the large blue and white 
checked silk ribbon. From a knot of this 
ribbon two wired wings soar heavenward. 
The blouse is an excellent model for the 
tailored shirt, the tucks and the hemstitch- 
ing being in keeping with the simplicity 
demanded in a tailored shirt. 


silk hat in her wardrobe. 


feathers rising straight up 


A rather good example is 
the brown taffeta toque with two huge pheasant 


The all-blue hat, even in 
Paris, bids fair to super- 
sede the all-black model. 
In the middle sketch above, 
Evelyne Varon has a most 
interesting shape in coarse 
blue Milan, the brim rising 
very high in the back. A 
fantasy in the same shade 
flaring off at the side gives 
the new line. Medallions 
of embroidery in the front 
and in the back add to the 
charms of this linen blouse. 


Another of the navy blue toques from 
Evelyne Varon, shown in the upper right- 
hand corner, is of the coarse barnyard straw 
and, as is characteristic with this miiliner, 
the brim rises high in the back and to a 
point, but this model differs from the others 
in that the brim on the other side rolls 
slightly. The cornucopia shaped fantasy is 
white. One of the newest collars gives the 
date-line to this linen blouse and, unlike 
the collars of other seasons, is embroidered. 


in front. For silk hats, 


sensational 


the early spring millinery. 
heart to indulge in the ultra. 
mands a hat with dash and chic, but nothing of a 
nature. 
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Lewis has not hesitated to borrow his. 
ideas for this smart little hat from the mili- 
taire, though he has developed it in purple 
straw and has banded it in velvet of a simi- 
lar shade. The trimming has the same 
martial flavour, for the tassel and cord are 
of silver. Embroidered all over lightly, 
both in the frofit and in the back, is this 
effective little blouse in the pale pastel tints 
of linen. Here again the high collar is 
elaborately embroidered. 


The Parisienne has no 
She intuitively de- 
ribbon 


Feather fantasies, 


The effectiveness of trimmings will depend on the 
way they are placed, and on their colours. The large 
shape with a double crown effect, shown in the sketch, 
on the opposite pagt, relies entirely on the novel way 
in winch the scallops of moire are placed. The hat is 
of dark blue glacé straw, and the silk is of the exact 
shade. Three pert bouquets of berries in faded reds 
and burnished browns give the colour touch. While 
most distinctive in blue, perhaps, the idea might 
¢ effective-carried out in a combination of colours. 

Che little toque, with the rather broad quill, is 
almost hidden under the layers of inch wide ribbon 
which encircle the crown. ‘The shape is black, and 


the ribbon that shade of red which hovers between 
deep cerise and ruby. The quill is black. 
For spring wear the Parisienne always includes a 
Harper's Basar, March. rors 


both moire and taffeta will be equally favoured. 

There is more fantaisie in the little black straw 
shape with the brim cut in scallops. The edge is 
bordered with a half inch band of taffeta. Between 
the scallops are placed ostrich tips in Joffre blue, 
combined with a hair-line of aigrette. 

One of the most dashing of the new hats is a blue 
supple straw with a white crown, trimmed with two 
white wings, one placed on either side. Half of the 
wing is sewed closely against the front of the hat, 
the remainder is allowed to flare out. This gives a 
wing effect, and an impression of breadth, which is 
a distinct departure from the fashions of late. 

This effect of breadth is all the more striking this 
year because comparatively few novelties, and prac- 
tically no bizarre features, have been introduced in 
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bows, and “stick-ups”’ of all kinds have soared as 
far heavenward as it is possible to permit them- 
every hour they are in danger of losing their tips. 
As they can rise no higher, they must seek an outlet 
in another direction—and the only rational direc- 
tion is at the side. 

Cannot you appreciate the inward joy with which 
the woman of the long, thin face is going to receive 
this announcement? And her sister who has re- 
quired the height heretofore given by the “ stick-up” 
should not lose heart, for by raising the brim in the 
back and poising the fantasy so that it shoots out 
diagonally at the side, the long line may be satis- 
factorily achieved. Thus art invariably can inspire 
fashion to serve two mistresses. 
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“all form a perfect artistic ex- 


Personality Expressed in Perfume 


By ANN HAVILAND 


To express in a medium so evasive and elusive as perfume the personality of a woman so complex ard contradictory as Nazimova 
is indeed the task of an artist. Ann Haviland is an artist. She is the only woman in this country who is striving to lift the 
compounding of a perfume out of the realm of the commercial. The ingredients in a perfume she chooses with the sume fee ling 
1s the artist selects his pigments and through them endeavours to express that intangible something wht h is everything— personality. 


base for her sachet, must Never 
Le ground, for the quality would 
not then be as choice as when 
the wood is allowed to decay 
with time, the molecules dis- 
integrating naturally —the case 
of aged wine is _ parallel. 
Neither has orris root nor vio- 
let been used; in fact, they 
have been deliberately avoided, 
as their effect on the vocal 
cords, and consequently on 
the voice, is distinctly irritat- 
ing. It is especially necessary 
to take pains in this regard, 
as of all women on the Amer- 
kan stage Nazimova his. 
perhaps, the rarest tone of 
voice; it is deep and rich with- 
out being honeyed, and | 
should never forgive myself if 
I felt that I had done anything 
that might have the least dis- 
iurbing efiect on it. The 
henna flower, the only fresh 
growing clement, is used spar- 
ingly as its young, more cager 
strength would be too immedi- 
ately vital. But the sandal- 
wood, the real base of the com- 
pound, is extensively em- 
ployed, striking the same note 
as Nazimova’s lavenders, pur- 
ples, orchids or whatever they 
can be called, for their unusual 
tone is too evanescent, just as 
hers is, to be easily classified. 
Vivid youth 

One will readily understand 
after this, I think, why it is 
such a fascinating task, and at 
the same“time so complex a one, 
to emphasize this remarkable 
personality. For this is the 
mission of the expert in in- 
dividual perfumes; to under- 
line, as it were, to bring out 
through the perfume the being 
it typifies, and not to fill out, 
or complement, any lack of 
individuality: I do not mean 
that mine has been a difficult 
pier e of work; it would be far 
more so with a person who 
would afford no inspiration. 

And all that Nazimova gives 
returns to her again, just as all 
that she has, she gives out. An 
instance of this is her infinite 
patience in waiting for me to 
seek and find exactly the in- 
gredients that will not only 
harmonize absolutely with each 
other, but lastly and far from 
the least, represent her as 
faithfully as a mirror, in this 
more intangible medium 
Nazimova is coming into the 
“fuller expression.” She 
has been since time began 
She vividly represents youth 
of the most eager strength. 
Her senses, every one ol them, 
are as keen as,can be; her joy 
in textures to handle, in flow- 
ers to fondle and breathe over, 
and all her other pleasures are 
ever present and ready to be 
played upon. A generous sympathy is one ol 
her indulgences,and oneof the many reasons 
why she is accessible and so easily appreciat- 
ed, in spite of her complex nature. This is 
whv (and it is where I flatter myself I have 
shown most discernment) no syntheti prod- 
ucts were used in her perfume, because they 
seem to lack her particular spontaneity. * 
repeat, she has answered the demand ol 
charm; tempering youth with wisdom, 
stinct with training, and impulsiveness with 
restraint, and appears as a sun-gilded 
tern fruit, primed for the richest possible life. 


O matter what char 
acter Nazimova por 
trays she confronts 
us with some great 
elemental truth 
She reveals under 

lving motives the cause, 
rather than the effect. Those 
who have seen her as Joan 
in “War Brides” recognize the 
range of emotion she is capable 
of expressing and the warring 
elements in her own person- 
ality. The task of creating a 
perfume that would adequately 
express these traits was a task 
as stimulating as it was dith 
cult. 


Desert spirit 

How to reveal the woman 
who is as remote from the ordi 
nary things of life, yet as vital 
a part of them as the Sphinx 
is one with the Sahara. yet 
alone in its individuality? How 
to do justice to one seemingly 
as old and wise as the Sphinx, 
yet as changing as the shifting 
sands? How to combine that 
quality of the far-seen, green 
oasis with the spell of the lonely 
desert? Strange yet simple, 
appealing yet compelling, with 
the bold directness of a child 
and the mysteriousness of one 
who knows life. Nazimova 
offers for every form, of art a 
worthy subject. 

Perfume is an art, as subtle 
as music: as intangible as the 
quality that reveals the soul 
in certain portraits; as pow- 
erful to express the’inner spirit 
as the notes of the human 
voice. Its misuse is as shock- 
ing to finely cultivated senses 
as any other form of discord. 
How to harmonize per- 
fume with her personality and 
her surroundings was the task 
before me. ; 

The very colour effects sur- 
rounding Nazimova interpret 
the tones of the desert. Pur- 
ple slumbers in lustreless silks, 
occasional glimpses of green 
and gold shimmer here and 
there in velvets, tones as 
fathomless as her siren voice, 


pression of herself, conceived 
by her own sensitive brain and 
deft hands. particular 
style or period is represented, 
for Nazimova, like  Pater's 
“ Joconde,”’ is of all ages, and 
has acquired and fused their 
diverse meanings. ‘@ 


The fundamentals 

But apart from these visible 
agencies Nazimova now makes 
herself felt through an unusual 
perfume that translates her 
fundamental attributes. For 
Nazimova js _ fundamental. 
With all her elusiveness she is 
a fountain of ‘the eternal veri- 
ties, a deep well where Truth waits at the 
bottom. For this reason, in creating her 
perfume I have not chosen the distillated 
blossoms with their more obvious signifi- 
cance, but have gone back to the remote 
and age-worn East and sought the spices 
of Arabia and the gums of Persia, pro- 
ducing in fact a formula very similar to 
that which Mohammed loved. 

Instead of the gum of camphire, I have used 
the penetrating odour of the henna flower, 
combined with ambergris and odourous 
spices or woods. The sandal-wood, used as a 
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Not an almond-eyed maiden but little Miss New 
York with her Japanese parasol —green scattered 
over with birds of many colours—-from Follmer, 
Clogg & Co.; a Moorhead & Jardine toque of black 
straw topped in red; 
a Margot lace neck- 
piece from Bonwit 
Teller & Co., and a 
new bag of embroid- 
ered canvas and black 
satin. 
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Are you ready for the Easter parade? 
And have you an L. F. Castle hat of 
black and white pussy willow taffeta on 
which is dropped a bunch of cherries? 
Also one of Timothy F. Crowley's mus- 
lin neck-pieces outlined in black dots, 
not forgetting the Arthe-Levy-Bern- 
hard Co. cane with cover to match 
the frock? 


Cherries are ripe on a Moorhead & Jardine hat of 
black and white checked pussy willow taffeta. 
Chched. bat only by a plaited, écru tinted, linen 
Stock banded in black velvet ribbon. 
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NWiibe tip this spring is going to be the alkilite 
ferrule of the last new parasol. And such 
parasols as we shall enjoy for the next eight 

months! The Woman Who Knows has already 
visualized the summer playground; she sees the 
grandstands a blaze of colour, vying with the tops 
of the coaches, and great splashes of brilliant 
colour dotted over the ‘greensward. The 1915 
parasol would fill with joy the heart of the most 
aspiring colourist. Bakst has never used colour 
with a more generous brush than the makers of this 
summer's parasols. A single parasol will reflect all 
the tints of the rainbow and yet so cleverly are they 
blended that there is nothing garish, nothing to 
offend the most fastidious of women. 

> It is a question whether we have improved upon 
the picture parasol of the Japanese maiden, but 
we have rung in several variations, all more or less 
amusing. The shape we have used in many ways. 
We have even Americanized it to the extent, of using 
it for a conservative black and white striped silk. 
The effect is wonderfully good. The Woman Who 
‘Knows declares that she intends to carry one with 
her white linen and shantung suits. Again we have 
made it of green'silk, and on the inside have em- 
broidered birds of many colours. There is the 
same flat shape, with many ribs, as in the paper 
parasol which in childhood’s happy hours we 
carried with such pride over heads that should 
have been filled with something more aspiring. 

Another parasol, which might claim an India 
origin, has also many gores of widely irregular width, 
and this is developed in taffeta; one of the bright 
hues which the sun cannot dim, combined with 
striped silk. Silks; patterned in curious Egyptian 
and Russian designs and carried out in blues and 
reds, yellows and greens, are shirred into many 
gores, each tip ending in a great amber drop. 

Even the black-and white combinations have their 
touches of colour. And one of the prettiest sun 
shades is the black and white striped parasol with 
a border of purple and white blocks, which Emmy 
Wehlen carries in “To-night’s the Night.”” There 
are parasols with covers of the plain colours 
battleship grey, soldier blue, et catera—so 1 am 
told, and perhaps you can find them, but the 
Woman Who Knows insists that she was so blinded 
by the others that she did not see them if they were 
present. 

Speaking of parasols, reminds me that canes 
must receive serious consideration. They are no 
longer subjects of rid cule for our friends, the joke 
makers, but a part, and not necessarily a minor 
one, of the trot-about costume. One of the best 
looking canes I have seen recently is the one picked 
up by the Woman Who Knows, and she delights in 
it because she can match her gown in the cover. 
And isn’t there always a comforting, well-groomed 
air given by accessories which match, that can be 
accomplished by no other means? Match the clocks 
of your stockings to your cravat and again to the 

(Continued on page 104) 


Stabbed by a quill, but far from dead is this all- 
black, coarse straw hat from Moorhead & Jardine. 
Lost—to view—are the ears in this embroidered 
linen neck fixing from Timothy F. Crowley. 
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Only the sun can 
eclipse in brilliancy this 
silk parasol patterned 

, in red, green and yellow 
ey by W. W. Harrison Co., 
also the black and white 
toque designed by 
Moorhead & Jardine. 


And the lacy side frill 
from Bonwit Teller & 
Co. shines from its very 
newness. 


The dunce cap, 
but glorified by L. 
F. Castle & Co. into 
a creation of Milan 
and Georgette satin 
with a Van Raalte Filadora military veil. Striped 
blue and white neck-piece. Tan and black checked 
boots from Frank Brothers. 
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Do the lacy fichu from Timothy F. Crowley and 
the leghorn clouded in chiffon and gay with dahlias 
from Moorhead & Jardine give to this modernist 
the demure air of her 1830 ancestress? 
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Samuel Stevens Sands 


Meredith Stillman Hare 


F you have a child, you have a problem as well 
as a pleasure, and one which you will not be 
able to solve by instinct and sympathy alone. 
Many parents, who are groping vaguely toward 
the ideal relation they desire, fail because they 
lack knowledge of the child’s mentality, and 

because they are reading their own mental pro- 
cesses into the chiid’s. Despite all the modern 
tendency to sentimentalize about *‘men and women 
in miniature,” the fact remains that children are 
a race apart and are entitled to have their own 
laws and customs, and it is up to the parent to 
learn and to respect those laws. 

Expert advice for each stage of the child’s de- 
velopment is available in books, but how many 
parents have read such books as Felix Adler's 
“Moral Instruction of Children,” or Preyer, 
Mark Baldwin on “ Mental Development,”’ 
or Boris Sidis’ book on “Education.” 

If parents felt more keenly the need for 
study of children, they would make much 
more intelligent use of the opportunities 
awaiting them. Why is it, that after 
twenty years, such an organization as the 
Child Study Federation has chapters in 
only a few of the large eastern cities, in- 
stead of in every town in the country? 
The plan of this Federation is compre- 
hensive and ideal for they$fhall commun- 
ity, and is more direct and practical in its 
methods than is possible in the usual 
woman's club, where child study is only 
one of many subjects to be discussed. 

xcept in very rare cases, it is not feas- 
ible or wise in this day of carefully trained 
teachers, to have our children taught at 
home, for, among other things, the inspira- 
‘tion and discipline of competition is lack- 
ing. The one activity of the child’s econ- 
omy, therefore, which the parents may 
actively supervise, and be a part of, is his 
play. 

It is in his play that he gets his develop- 
ment and practise in truthfulness, hon- 
esty, justice, courage and perseverance. 

No parent can know the ethical needs and 
the state of the child’s moral development 
unless he has observed him with his peers. 
The wise mother now chooses games and 
toys for her youngsters as carefully as she 
chooses their books and clothes. “And as 
for playrooms and nurseries, never were 
they so suited to the child’s habits and needs. 

Helen Speer’s rooms for children of eve ry age are 
delightful. She knows the childish heart and 
imagination, and utilizes this knowledge effectively. 
Her Boy Scout, Mother Goose and King Arthur 
rooms are not only fascinating in their appeal, but 
instructive as well. 

Do you supervise and plan for your children’s 
reading? If you live in or near New York, you will 
find the book-room of John Martin’s House a fas- 
cinating and most suggestive place when you are 
in quest of books. Unlike the general bookstore 
in that a table with an easy chair* placed before it 
is ready for you, copies of all the best books for 
young people are classified and conveniently at 
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Many parents realize that a “higher 

meaning often lies in childish play,” 

but they are frequently at a loss to 

know what books and amusements 

to select for their children. The 

Bazar can assist in the solving of 
these problems. 


hand, and the people in attendance are able to give 
valuable assistance, as they have a detailed know]l- 
edge of their stock. Do begin early in your chil- 
dren’s book-life to cultivate in them an interest and 
appreciation for careful book reading. - There is 


couetiar Of Tet SHOF 
Hand-made toys of wood for the boy and girl who likes to do things. 
Water-table with drawbridge and extension leaves. A well that 
holds water and a real chain and bucket. Derrick for gravel or 


sand with a swinging boom and easily turned crank. 


nothing more debasing than too much association 
with “cheap” books, and just as soon as your chil- 
dren can take care of them, give them the best edi- 
tions you can afford. The ideal way to form such 

library is followed in “some families by having 
copies of the best-loved books bound specially in 
half calf for Christmas and birthday gifts. “Little 
Men,” “Little Women,” “The Jungle Books,” 
“ Alice in Wonderland,” “ Verses for Children” and 
“The Child’s Garden of Verse”’ have all been done 
in this way, and were on view at Scribner’s through 
December. If, however, this plan is too expensive, 
decide on a good standard edition and gradually 
complete the set. This method has a more stimu- 
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lating effect than if the whole set is received at once. 

Among the more expensive books for children 
this year is a gorgeous ** Sindbad the Sailor,” and a 
beautiful book of legends, “Fast of the Sun and 
West of the Moon,” by Kay Nielsen, and Maurice 
Egan's St. Francis,” illustrated by 
Boutet de Monvel. The best of the books of other 
years includes Quiller-Couch’s most charming and 
dainty “In Powder and Crinoline”’; Boutet de 
Monvel’s “ Jeanne d’Arc”’; and “ Robin Hood,” by 
Howard Pyle. There are always fairy tales, beau- 
tifully illustrated, that make strong appeal to the 
imagination. Parents. who object to the spirit of 
cruelty that so often characterizes these stories*will 
turn gratefully to such new renderings of the ancient 
myths as Hamilton Mabie’s “Myths That Every 
Child Should Know.”’ Such lists may be extended 
indefinitely, but among the less pretentious 
books let me mention William de Milles’ 

“Torest Ring,” which is delightfully illus- 
trated by Sichel and is an entertaining tale 
well told for the older child. 

An unusual book with a queer name,‘ The 
Universe and the Mayonnaise,” by Brails- 
ford Robertson, is worthy of examination 
by those who approve of conveying scien- 
tific knowledge by pleasant narrative, also 
by those who do not. 

For the very little children, there are all 
the Kate Greenaway books, unless you wish 
to deprive them of their rightful inheritance, 
and at least one of the lovely illustrated 
song and game books, *“ Dutch Ditties for 
Children,” **Thé Dansant for Little Folks,” 
“Mother Goose Rhymes and Tunes” and 
“Playtime Songs, Old and New.” 

Is there a story-telling hour for the 
children at your Public Library’ Ii not, 
why not take the matter up with the proper 
people (you may be a trustee yourself) and 
see that such a plan is carried out? You 
may be able to meet your own children’s 
needs by dévoting a certain time each day 
or week to reading to and with them, but the 
woman who cannot afford to buy the books 
she wants and who lacks your advantage of 
time and material may be helped by you to 
secure this opportunity for her children. 

Contrary to general belief, experts in 
child study find that the average child 
under six years of age does not care to be 
read to, and, if of active temperament, 
will care little for story-telling, but trom 
the sixth to the tenth year, the demand is insati- 
able. There are places in New York, for instance, 
where groups of children meet every Saturday aiter- 
noon for story-telling, or it may be for songs an 
games. Small fees are charged, which pay for the 
services of some one of the many young gentle- 
women who have chosen this way of earning pocket- 
money. This plan can be followed in any large town 
and the average small one. 

What child does not love to sail things in the 
bathtub? Toys are made especially with this 
desire in mind, and many a baby has lost all fear 
of being tubbed through these fascinating play- 
things. And now a substitute for the bathtub 4s 
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With its Indian wall-paper, its army cot and wigwam, the Boy 
Scout's room is an ideal play room for the lad who revels in adventure. 
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The older girl will enjoy the Japanese room which carries out so faith- 
fully the colours and suggestions of the Orient. It is quite grown-up, too. 


a sailing pond has been devised by Mary Sterling 
Chapman. This is a practical water-table which is 
made any size ordered. It has a drawbridge that 
draws and an old-time well. Being made by hand of 
strong material and of simple, almost primitive, con- 
struction, these toys are worth their rather high price 
for their suggestive value as well as their durability. 

If you have a boy in your family and but one 
room for the children, do let part 
of it be a workshop. In these 
manual training days the girls, too, 
will enjoy such acorner. <A screen 
which the boy can make from a 
large clothes-horse and denim will 
shut in his belongings. Boy’s size 
work-benches are to be had, com- 
plete in every detail. From eight 
years on, he should be allowed to 
use real tools. [ should never give 
children toy tools. Let them grow 
up to good ones. This is a safer 
method in the end, as it teaches 
them to be careful in handling 
sharp edged implements. 

As to materials, for the older 
boys wooden boxes, modeling clay 
for brickmaking, and real cement 
for joining the bricks: for the 
littler gnes, pasteboard boxes make 
houses,\stores and furniture. Pat- 
ten Bedrd’s book of Boxcraft is 
full of faggestions and directions. 

In fie country it is still possible 
for the small boy and his sister, too, to watch the 
building of houses and barns and to take away the 
chunky triangles and blocks and shingles which are 
trimmed off by the carpenter. No other blocks quite 
compared with them until one Hennessy made up a 
big chest with just such blocks for the small boy 
who has not the chance to make his own collection 
from the actual building. These chests are now on 
sale generally at two dollars and a half, and are 
well worth it. 

For the older boy who wants to make real things, 
there is “The Young America Craftsman” box. 
which contains the parts of several useful articles, 
such as book-racks. picture-frames, screens, sewing- 
bag racks, inkstands, and a tabouret. Each box 
contains nearly all the materials for eight articles. 
One of its good features is that some power of choice 
must be exercised in. the purchase of stain, wax, 
putty, and perhaps sandpaper and glue. 

One may also get the parts of a locomotive, two 
models of automobiles, and a truck, ready to as- 
semble. These come in two sizes, fifty cents and 
one dollar, and are made of wood, one model to a 
box. For three dollars, one can now get the parts 
of a battleship, even to the metal basket masts, 
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which, when put together, make a toy formidable 
enough to please the most warlike youth. 

The post-card books have a fascination all their 
own, for the child realises that he is making some- 
thing that has an actual use. The pages consist 
of from two to eight cards, according to the price 
and size of the book. When finished each card may 
be detached and sent through the post by the little 


These little French dolls were dressed by the midinettes of 
Paris, who were thrown out of work by the war. They 
were brought to New York and sold under the direc- 
tion of the American branch of the “Secours National.” 
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The King Arthur room is suitable for either a boy or girl. The furaiture is 
strongly made and the colouring brilliant against a subdued background. 


Mother Goose’ inspired this quaintest of all rooms for the little girl. In 
ton s of Deft blue and cream white the effect is restful and appealing. 
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painter. Holidays and birthdays can be remem- 
bered in this way; children delight in giving gilts 
that they themselves have made. 

The drawings, scenes in foreign countries and of 
episodes in American history, appeal to the child 
with an inquiring mind, and in answering his inter- 
ested questions an amazing amount of knowledge 
can be imparted without the child being aware of 
it. Coloured crayons may now 
be had in every imaginable shade, 
and many very young children 
would rather use them thgn paints. ° 
The mother, too, frequently pre- 
fers them, as they are more easily 
handled than the latter. Should 
a child develop a noticeable dex- 
terity in the handling of the 
painting tools and a nice discrim- 
ination in the choice of colours, 
get him as good and complete an 
outfit as you.can afford. “Play” 
paints play” pianos should 
be avoided by the parent, when- 
ever the child shows that he is 
capable of properly using the real 
things. 

Some of the progressive educa- 
tors are telling us that the over- 
abundance of ready-made toys and 
amusements with which we fill our 
nurseries will blunt our children’s 
imaginations and deaden alarm- 
ingly their inventive sense. It is 
being regretted, and rightfully, too, that the mod- 
ern boy no longer plays “Prisoner's Base,” “ Hare 
and Hounds.” “ Kill the Cat.” and other good old- 
fashioned games. The boy of the past played all 
of these, and had to make his toys, his sister’s doll 
house, doll carriage and sled. They were crudé 
affairs compared with the finished product filling 
our toy shops to-day, but their construction forced 
him to use his brain and developed a rare bump of 
ingenuity. 

There is no denying that the wonderfully equipped 
electric train system, the motor run toys and en- 
gines, the miniature aeroplanes and what not, 
leave very little for the modern child to wish for 
and may leave little room for his imagination to 
spread. To counteract the effect of this plethora of 
read» -made toys, why not start a collection of some 
kind? Children of all ages like to collect things. 
They i-ay thus satisfy the spirit of the explorer, 
which is in a'l of them, and at the same time keep 
busy. A future article will be devoted to hobbies 
and their development. Conditions being as they 
are, parents must exercise a canny intelligence in 
directing the pleasures and amusements of these 
parents of to-morrow. 
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f Am Just the frock for 
3 IN tea hour at Palm 
pS AY Beach is this navy 


blue cross-bar chif- 
fon cloth, from 
Mary Anderson 
Warner, mounted 
over sand-coloured 
satin. A variation 
in the plaited tunic 
is the pointed out- 
line. Sand-col- 
oured net is com- 
bined with the chiffon cloth on the 
bodice. A. D.. Burgesser & Co. 
twists red velvet ribbon through a 
coarse black straw toque, dotting here 
and there red cherries. 
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a @enny has com- 
bined black taffeta 
and chiff in a 


fetching afternoon 
frock she has sent 
a\" to J. M. Gidding & 
4 Co. Three circular 
ruffles of the chif- 
fon mount in tiers 
on the taffeta skirt, 
the chiffon appear- 
ing again in the ex- 
tended yoke of the 
bodice. A prim little finish is the or- 
gandie collar. The same quaint little 
air marks the simple but suitable 
hat wreathed in a black ruche and 
studded with pink roses. 


Barliy 
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A corkscrew 
model from Worth 
is exhibited by J. 
M. Gidding & Co. 
Exploited in mole- 


coloured Taille, tier 
4 upon tier of s ightly 
shirred circular 
flounces wind 
around the skirt. 


bodice is finished 
with a lace cravat,a 
touch of blue peeping out in the wings 
of the collar and cuffs. Black and coral 
flowers encircle the crown of the sand- 
coloured poke bonnet which has coral 
medallion on the ribbon streamer. 


FR Mary Anderson 
J frocks to Palm 
and blue plaid 
very full tunic of 
with the silk in the 
Burgesser & Co. as trimming for a 


Warrer is sending 
fetching plaid silk 
Beach. The full 

skirt of this green 

striped in gold is 
partially veiled by a 
green net, the net 

being combined 

blouse. Loops of grosgrain ribbon 
are drawn through a buckle by A. D. 
sand-coloured hemp turban faced in 
black. 


French Frocks 
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Isn't she quaint 

in her Doeuwillet 
frock of mysterious 
green faille d’amour 
hiked up in the 
front and long in \\ 
the back? Thus | 
she appears in the 
Haas Blue Book of 
Monte Carlo mod- 
els. A box plaited 
ruffle, similar to the 
one edging the bot- 
tom of the skirt, finishes the old-fash- 
ioned tight bodice. It’s a far cry from 
the soldier’s cap to this green Milan 
hat wreathed by Simcox in roses and 
banded on black and white ribbon. 


The pannier drap- 
ing, so characteris- 
tic of Cheruit, is the y 


feature of this 
taupe moire frock 
which Madame 
Simcox brought 
with her from Paris. a" 
In the front a deep 

circular flounce is 
attached to a yoke. 

The bodice, charm- 

ingly simple, is 

made generally becoming by the col- 
lar of cream net extended in the back 
into a yoke. The little poke bonnet 
of sulphur hemp has a cluster of red 
roses and strawberries. 


Fifth Avenue 
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Though simple, 

there are various ft 
new conceits in this 
Premet frock of 
bluebelle samovari 
faille shown in the 
Haas Blue Book of | 

Monte Carlo mod- | 
els. The cut of the 
yoke, below which 
hang the plaits, is 
unusual, also the 
clever adjustment 
of the fulness in the front and the 
panel in the back of the bodice. The 
effect of breadth is given in this black 
taffeta and straw Rawak hat with fan- 
tasies of straw jutting out at the side. 


Shops 


Madame Sim - 
cox considers this ¢ 
Bulloz frock of lilac \\ AR / 
and blue shot taf- 
feta embroidered in 
silver one of the ya) | 
most successful of 
her French models. 
The princess lines 
combined with the 
full skirt are ex- 
ceedingly interest- 
ing. A flounce of 
cream lace escapes at the side and 
simulates a petticoat, and falls of the 
same lace serve as sleeves. Rhine- 
stone acorns add their sparkle to the 
brilliancy of this clever creation. 
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“The Seascape” by Carlton 
Chapman, is unusually beauti- 
ful. The screen is of leather in 
natural tones and the frame 
of carved mahogany. Price 


$2200.00. The Hayden Company 


N these days of steam- 
heated rooms, where an 
open fire is. introduced 
more as a decorative fea- 
ture and to lend an air 
of coziness and comfort 

than as a necessity, it is, 
perhaps, remarkable that the 
screen, considering its con- 
ventional use, still holds so 
permanent a place in the 
furnishing of a house. Not 
that it is so often seen before 
the fire as formerly, for its 
use in this particular has be- 
come necessarily restricted 
owing to the modern means 
of heating, but taken as a 
decorative and purely prac- 
tical accessory, it remains, 
as it has for centuries, in 
both the Occidental and 
Oriental household, an im- 
portant piece of furniture. 

Fire-screens, when they 
are composed of a rare old 
piece of embroidery or needlework, or are remark- 
able for the carving or beauty of the frame, are 
even now much to be desired—they can readily be 
placed, if not before the fire, at least near it, for 
they usually consist of a single panel that is easily 
moved about. Of these, the dainty pole screen 
is an attractive type. This is an oval, square or 
shield-shaped frame of mahogany, or satinwood, 
held by a slender pole in a tripod base, which usually 
contains a bit of needlework or embroidery, or 
even a painted surface with Adam decoration, of 

arlands of flowers and ribbon festoons in delicate 

lourings. The back of the panel is covered with 
silk drawn in tiny folds, and the frame made so 
tMat it moves up and down upon the pole, adjust- 
ble to any desired height. Such a screen is most 
graceful in its slender lines, and when placed before 
the fire, or between it and a fireside chair, forms 
just the right protection for the face and the eyes. 
This type may also be used as a lamp screen. 

In lamp screens the new painted wooden screens 
that stand on the table are attractive. Some are 
done with soft yellow backgrounds and bird and 
flower decoration in brilliant colours, or in lacquer 
of different colourings. Their framework suggests 
that of the standing picture-frame, only somewhat 
higher, and contains a sliding panel, which can be 
adjusted at will. These are most effective on the 
reading-table in the chintz hung living-room of the 
country house, and are not expensive. 

The hand screen, which was intended for the 
same use as the lamp screen and was little more 
than a fan, is occasionally seen to-day in antique 
shops, but is valued more for its workmanship or 
decoration, being chiefly of lacquer or painted wood, 
than for any practical purpose. As a matter of 
fact, the hand screen has gradually evolved into 
the “‘bougie”’ shade, or half-shade, which is at- 

tached by a wire holder to an unprotected candle 
or lamp as a screen for the eyes. These shades 
have come into popular use with the growing ap- 
preciation of soft lights and the value of well studied 
effects, for glaring, brilliant overhead lights have 
given place to the low, shaded lamp and side- light 
electrolier. Such shades can be found in a variety 
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A fine French Gothic screen consisting of four original 
oak doors from old confessionals. The panels, sombrely 


beautiful, are lined with old red velvet. Price $2500.00. 


John Wanamaker 


In the library of the Reginald de Koven house i 
a hand-wrought, ornamental metal screen that 
a consistent detail of the fireplace. 


of delicately toned, small French prints; in silk 
with ribbon garlands and gold galloon trimmings: 
in painted paper, or in t6le to correspond with any 
period or type of decoration in a room. 

For the tea-table, the kettle screen is especially 
desirable for use out of doors on the veranda or 
lawn. These screens come in a severely plain style, 

54 


“The Wayfarer.” another 
hand painted screen, is in nat- 
ural colours on leather panels 
with a background treated in 
dull yellow lacquer. Price $95.00. 
George D. Thompson & Co. 


made of glass leaves, smartly 
bound with a narrow band 
of silver, or in plain brass. 
There are also. threefold 
screens of black lacquer and 
of decorated tin, or tdéle, 
which are somewhat newer 
than the plain ones. 

For general use, the three, 
four and even fivefold screen 
is recommended by its _ 
and utility, and is unique i 
that it is duplicated by no 
other article of furniture. 
Nothing takes the place of 
the screen before the swing- 
ing door of a dining-room to 
cut off unsightly vistas of 
pantry or kitchen, or as a 
means of breaking an unusu- 
ally long floor space in the 


J 


studio, hallway, or large 
living-room. 
There are many suitable 


types of screens for house- 

hold use such as the carved 
oak screen composed of old confessional doors, and 
the tapestry paneled screen with strips of old bro- 
cade or velvet on the reverse side in a carved, gilded 
frame. or a natural wood mounting. These are 
partic ularly good for the Caen stone hall or corridor, 
or for the Old English paneled room where the 
screen stands out in bold relief against the severity 
of the background. The painted or embossed 
Spanish leather threefold screens angl the hand 
painted screens, which include a wide choice of 
subjects in their decoration, such as conventional- 
ized designs, floral subjects, figures, sea or landscapes 
are also splendid types. 

For the Louis XV. or XVI. boudoir or bedroom, 
screens of embroidered silk are charming if their 
colouring is consistently delicate, and here, too, 
the one paneled tapestry screen consisting of a 
Boucher subject in a gilded or carved walnut frame 
is particularly well-placed. For the chintz bed- 
room, when a sereen is needed to shut off a part 
of the room or stand before a bathroom door open- 
ing into the. room, a slip-cover like the chintz 
hangings can be made to entirely cover the ordi- 
nary screen, and is harmonious and effective in 
such a room. 

For the French period drawing-room or the Adam 
drawing-room, the painted canvas screens with 
decorations of corresponding design in soft greys, 
blue, rose, delicate green and gold, are charming. 

ved, gilded screen, with the upper ends of 
the foldSNof glass, are also pretty in such drawing- 
rooms, and\these can be placed around a small 
table or in a Cerner of the room to adv ~nandl 

The Japanese\embroidered and Chinese lacquer 
screens, when examples of great beauty or rarity, 
are desirable as a distinctive note in a room, as 15 
also the essentially “modern”’ screen of black bro- 

caded velvet in a carved, gilded frame. In the 
former, with the renewed interest in all things 
Oriental, the Chinese lacquer screen would dis- 
tinctly have the preference as a consistent feature 
in a Chinese Chippendale or lacquer room. These 
screens are very beautiful and elaborate and often 
consist of as many as twelve folds executed with 
great skill. The screen of this character, in ‘ ‘hina, 
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A hand painted canvas screen, with beautilul car- 
touches Sgainst a grey background, placed before 
a swinging door leading to the service quarters. 


was regarded as a singularly appropriate gift 
to persons of rank and oflicial distinction to 
commemorate a noteworthy event in their lives 
or in the history of the country. Such a screen 
was presented with much ceremony and at- 
tention to the detail of dedication, as may be 
seen on the reverse side of the gorgeously deco- 
rated twelvefold K’ang-Hsi lacquer screen at 
the Metropolitan Museum—the gift of the late 
J. P. Morgan. This is a masterpiece in colour, 
design and tecnique, with the subtle charm of 
a Chinese vase of the famille verte, is dated 1690, 
and was purchased in perfect condition some 
years ago at a cost of ten thousand dollars, it 
is said, from the Baron Speck von Sternburg 
collection. 

The value attached to the Oriental screen 
and the care used in its preservation, coupled 
with the important part it has taken in the 
history of Oriental art, have unquestionably 
preserved many fine examples such as this 
Chinese screen in the Metropolitan Museum, 
which would otherwise have disappeared. 
There are, of course, many less important and 
yet beautiful examples, which can be bought 


For an Adam room, this screen would be charming. It is highly deco- 
rative, but is not too ornate for a boudoir or drawing-room. The motifs 
Pottier & Stymus Co. 


are peculiarly “Adamesque.” Price $475.00. 
Harper Bazar. Varch. 


at figures not so excessive, that 
would prove most desirable in 
rooms of the types described. 
Carved teakwood and embroid- 
ered satin with ebony mounts, 
likewise ornate, lack the fitness 
of the former screens for the 
Chinese Chippendale and _lac- 
quer rooms, and yet have a cer- 
tain interest as examples of 
delicate workmanship or carving. 

In the Japanese screen, there is 
even greater variety because of 
themany and original uses to 
which it was put. The nine-foot 
screen was even taken to the 
battle-field by high military offi- 
cials when in an encampment, 
and was used to line the road 
to the Emperor’s palace on the 
occasion of state ceremonials. 

The screen when first intro- 
duced into Japan was clumsy 
and heavy, but with the adop- 
tion of a strong quality of paper 
as a covering, the character of 
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Gaate 
This screen in the drawing-room of Mrs. Hermann 
Oclrichs is well-placed between the fireplace and 
window and gives a certain balance to the room. 
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An elaborately carved and gilded French screen 
shown effectively before a broad curtained door- 
way in a period room in the E. J. Berwind residence. 


the Japanese screens became more delicate and 
claborate, and gold and silver leaf with em- 
broidery in silk and metal thread becam> the 
popular decoration. These “byobus,” as they 
are called, were sometimes made in pairs, but 
the artist in decorating usually confined his 
entire subject to one screen—often bold in design 
and elaborately treated. This might seem in- 
congruous in a country where simplicity is the 
key-note of decoration were it not explained 
by the fact that screens were often used in 
palaces where the rooms were so vast that a 
more delicate treatment would have been inef- 
fective and lost. 

The Japanese screen, however, except in 
very rare and unusual specimens placed in a 
strictly Japanese interior, has lost its place in 
the modern room, possibly due to the many 
cheap and commonplace screens obtainable in 
the shops. It has given way to the textile 
mounted screen with the carved or gilded frame 
and to the velvet panel screen, either in old 
brocade or in the strictly “modern” black, 
which is quite lovely in a room where a dull gold 
wall covering becomes the background. 


An exquisite Louis XVI. hand painted screen that would be harmonious 
in a bedroom of that period. The miniatures of famous court beauties 
are on old ivory backgrounds. Price $535.00. Pottier & Stymus Co. 
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THE HOME OF MR. EDWARD T. STOTESBURY 


Philadelphia has an excellent example of Georgian decoration and detachment that is characteristic usually of the country house. 

in Mr. Stotesbury’s Walnut street house. Seldom has the doing The library, old French blue in tone and Georgian in line, is dis- 

over of a city house been so delightfully successful. Throughout * tinguished by two remarkable portraits by Sir Thomas Lawrence. 

the several floors there is an air of spaciousness and a sense of light Excellent examples of Jacobean and Queen Anne furniture are 
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advantageously placed in this room. The dining-room in French 
grey and old rose is notable for its purity of style and proportion 
and the perfection of beauty of the old Georgian overdoor from 
which detail the room was developed. The portrait at the right 
of the mantel is an exceptionally fine Raeburn, which, with the 
other paintings, give the necessary warmth to paneled walls that 


might otherwise be austere in effect. The drawing-rooms, pure 
Georgian in treatment, are harmonious settings for the Louis XV. 
furniture. The tapestries are splendid Aubussons, the doorways 
are framed with a sixteenth century Renaissance tapestry border. 
The bedroom shown above is purely Louis XVI. in furnishings and 
drapery. The colour is the pale grey green typical of that period. 
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It’s the very incarnation of youth, this Jeanne 
Lanvin three-piece suit imported by John Wana- 
maker. You see this in the cut of the short jacket 
and in the bright worsteds of the Scotch kiltie gir- 
die. The sand-coloured satin crown has a brim 
of straw the same shade. 


A touch of embroidery in bright worsteds brings 
this midnight blue moire suit from Lieberman & 
Siegel right up to minute, quite as much as do the 
Eton jacket and full skirt, shirred over the hips and 
finished by a cuff. A green fantasy winds its way 
around a black and white Rawak hat. 
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Spring—it is in every plait of a white palm silk 
suit from John Wanamaker and it is reflected from 
the blue and white revers of Japanese silk. Also in 
the fruits which nestle against the sand-coloured 
satin crown of the jaunty little hat made of the 
fashionable Georgette crépe. 
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By buttoning the back panel of the motor coat 
while seated in the car and unfastening it when you 
rise, you may hide unsightly wrinkles. An ingeni- 
ous idea, isn’t it? And it originated with Madame 
Yovin. The short-brimmed Rawak sailor is faced 
and banded in black. 
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A lingerie frock in name only is this Franklin 
Simon & Co. combination of the finest of embroid- 
ered muslin, net veiled with lace appliqué, and 
bands of pink ribbon, all mounted over a founda- 
tion of flush pink chiffon. A natural Milan hat, 
faced with blue faille, is topped with pink roses. 


Three flounces of black Chantilly lace give the . From an inspiration gleaned from the past, Just an apology for a jacket, but it gives the “‘some- 
tulness to the skirt of a black charmeuse frock from B. Altman & Co. has evolved a modern creation. thing different” to this cream lace frock from B. 
Franklin Simon & Co. The waistcoat is of blue To a full skirt of black and white striped taffeta Altman & Co. A wide band of blue ribbon glimmers 
taffeta, the sleeves of black and white chiffon, and is added a black taffeta jacket with pink roses, through the lacy fulness of the skirt caught by pink 
the collar of black satin. Flowers and wheat twine silver lace, and green velvet girdle. Black para- rosebuds. The Watteau leghorn is gay with multi- 
around the black taffeta crown of the leghorn hat. dise trims the black Milan hat. coloured flowers. 
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Harper's 


You may do all of your shopping 


Bazar 


through Harper’s Bacar. 


Personal 


Shopping Service 


T ht cre 


no extra charge for this se) 


Address Jane Jarvis, Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, New York 


Among the frocks 
tof springtime is one 
of hand embroidered 
French voile from 
James McCutcheon & 
Co., $13.50. Feather 
fancies, sand-coloured 
and banded with black 
trim the Knox hat of 
straw-coloured Milan, 


$22.00. 


Formerly we had Knights of the Garter—but now 
we have friends of the garter. They are the Kayser 
“But-I-Nol” silk stockings, $1.50 the pair and upward. 


UNSHINE, flowers and clothes—what a 

delightful triple alliance for Easter. Ma- 

dame Fashion, our great commandress 

and leader, while lending a sympathetic 

ear to the sorrows of war times, has not 

forgotten that her children must be clothed, 
and she is each week bringing forth countless charm- 
ing models for their choosing. And to many sources 
has she gone for inspiration. Suits of serge and 
gabardine in regimental blues, black, white, Quaker 
grey and mastique, not forgetting the popular 
black and white checks, echo the notes of the war 
drum on their designing—perhaps to honour her 
couturier soldiers. 

In frocks of the new soft linens, of colourings 
exquisite, and in silk of a slightly more substantial 
character than those used last season, she has paid 
tribute to the grand dames of the First Empire, 
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Whip trimmed 
Milan sailor, $15.75. 
White moire collar 
with military ribbon 
band buckled with 
red. 


mon & Co., $2.95. fi 


Franklin Si- 


Best & Co. is showing an un- 
usuaLy pretty blouse of Geor- 
gette crépe, having a detach- 
able under bodice of lace, $8.75. 


the costumes of the Russ{an peasantry, and some- 
times commingled with them a note from the dress 
of the demure little maids of Holland. But for 


her afternoon and garden party frocks of soft silks ° 


and voiles, flower sprinkled and embroidered, such 
as Madame Pompadour might have delighted in, I 
am sure that Dame Fashion went straight to the old- 
fashioned gardens of grandmother’s days—else 
where could she have found the designs for these 
lovely flower strewn fabrics?—and then copied her 
bepuffed, befrilled and lace ruffled skirts, and quaint 
high waisted bodices. Indeed some of her loveliest 
frocks look as though they might have stepped 
right from an old-time painting—a garden path 
bordered with hollyhocks and lavender. 

On the four pages following are sketched some of 
the best things that the shops offer for early buying. 
In these rather unsettled times one likes to be rea- 
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Very English is a Victorian 
poke of rough straw, $12.75. 
Black satin stock with surplus 
vestee from Bonwit Teller & 


Becomingly habited 
for both sunshine and 
shower in a top-coat of 
covert from Franklin 
Simon & Co., $19.75. 
Straw facing beneath 
the brim makes sub- 
stantial the hat of blue 
satin that is cleverly 
banded and bowed with 
white kid, $6.95. 


“Tick-tock said the clock,” but not these because 
they are on the Cammeyer silk stockings, five of them on 
each and beautifully hand embroidered, $5.00 the pair. 


sonably sure that what one buys is not a fleeting 
caprice of fashion, but that which will be good tor 
the season. The top-coat at the right of this page 
fills many a need in the spring and summer ward- 
robe. Well-tailored, the skirt flares to a degree 
that, while smart, should please even the most con- 
servative, and one may have tan, Oxford or olive 
covert from which to choose when ordering this 
coat. The hat worn with it may be had in satin 
of any colour desired. It is especially good in 
navy, old rose or cornflower blue. The straw facing 
beneath the brim and the kid trimming, always of 
white, offers a pretty contrast. 

The two hats sketched at the top of the page come 
in all shades. The Victorian poke is quite charm- 
ing in a shade of blue that has just a tinge ol green 
in it—almost the colour of old porcelain. In the 
blouse of Georgette crépe, shown at the centre, 
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Harper’s 


} may do all of 


yveur 


Bazar 


shopping 


Personal 


through Harper’s Bacar. There 


is no extra 


Shopping Service 


charge for this service 


Address Jane Jarvis, Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, New York 


As sweet as a rose in 
her little Easter bonnet 


Charming is the en- 
semble of a charmeuse 


Here is a little swit 
of whipcord from B. 


of faille silk, $9.50. gown from Franklin Altman & Co., Norfolk 

And her high black Simon & Co., with its in its lines, $28.00. Hat 

satin stock reminis- 1830 skirt, $18.50. The of barnyard straw doub- 

| j cent of great-grand- hat a colour scheme of ly banded with velvet 
Nt father’s cravat, $1.95. old rose and French and gaily coloured straw 


and a 


one may have for a choice of colours, white, flesh, 
or bisque. For a soft background, the blouse is 
made over a detachable underbodice of lace. This 
little model is selling at a special price and an un- 
limited supply cannot be promised. 

Of course one always buys stockings—dozens 
of pairs at a time—but we do not always find such 
interesting stockings as those sketched at the bot- 
tom of page sixty. We have had stockings embroid- 
ered, and stockings plain, and of every hue of the 
rainbow since time immemorial, but when did we 
ever have stockings with buttonholes in them before? 
And yet it seems so simple that almost any one 
might have thought of it as a means of preventing 
those “ horrid runs” in our best silk stockings before 
they are half worn out. But evidently “anybody” 
didn’t think of it until the Julius Kayser Company 
introduced us to their now famous “But-I-Nol” 
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Bonwit Teller & Co. 


When the March wind doth 
blow, a sailor of bisque-col- 
oured broadcloth with its crin- 
oline veil is a thing of beauty 
joy forever. 


Bonwit Teller & Co., $12.50. 


grey, $9.75. 


Just a dash of silver on a 
young girl’s suit (lower left) of 
regimental blue from Best & 
Co., $39.75. Latticed ribbon 
topped by a gay feather trims 
the tailored hat, $6.50. 


mavy or 


From 


silk stockings, with its four buttonholes stayed by 
a strong tape, through which the garter is clasped. 
The Cammeyer five clocked stocking is quite an 
elaborate affair. The hand embroidery is an ex- 
quisite bit of workmanship. They come in white 
with clocks of black, green or mahogany, or in 
black with white clocks. 

Hats promise to quite rival frocks in the pictur- 
esque, and we need not be at all surprised if before 
the summer is over we see all sorts of adorably 
quaint little bonnets with their streamers and strings. 
However it is well to choose for spring one of the 
more conservative models of rough, light-weight 
straw. Or, a good investment is the sailor of broad- 
cloth shown at the top of this page. The one 
sketched is of a bisque shade, its only trimming a 
stitched band of the broadcloth finished with a 
tailored bow. The lacy veil, that is really part of 


oI 


is a suitable adjunct. 


Crépe de Chine in white, 
sand-colour, 
sleeves of chiffon forms a 
youthful frock from B. Alt- 
man & Co., $35.00. 
two-tone straw, $18.00. 


with 


Hat of 


the hat, is of the same soft tone. When ordered in 
pale blue, old rose or white broadcloth, the veil is 
of course white. If veilings can be more popular 
than they are at the present moment, the small 
hats of spring will materially contribute to making 
them so. The hat of faille silk shown at the left 
is of a bright shade of rose known as rose de feuille. 
Indeed it is not unlike the pink of the English hunt- 
ing coat. It is faced beneath the brim with brown 
straw and trimmed with a cockade of ribbon and 
white feather whips. This hat, too, comes in any 
desired shade, and it can be especially recommended 
for its becomingness to nearly every woman. 

The suit at the lower left, of English serge, is best 
suited to the slight girlish figure. The crush girdle 
coming only across the front is of black satin. The 
back of the coat is an especially attractive feature, 
with silver tipped buttons to correspond with the 
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Harper's 
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shopping 
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lou may your through Bacar. 


The girl who likes 
outdoor sports will wel- 
come this tailored 
blouse of striped hand- 
kerchief linen from B. 


Altman & Co., $5.50. $18.50. 


Quaint as the frocks worn 
by the grand dames of old 
is this frock of pink gros de 
Londres. Franklin Simon & 
Co., $39.50. 


Mariner’s sailor of hatters’ 
silk plush. Faced with straw P y \ 
beneath the brim and buckled 
with cavalry red, $13.50. Stock eS 
and jabot of thread lace, $2.95. 


From Bonwit Teller & Co. 4 


The slightly raised waist-line 
is introduced in a suit, right 
hand sketch, of navy blue 


The suit pictured at the centre- 
right of page sixty-one is of whipcord in tan or 


pocket effect shown in the full, slightly shirred skirt, 
and the coat. Over a collar of old blue moire is 
an organdie collar embroidered in blue and silver. 
The suit may be ordered in checks, or in black or 
white. 

The frock at the centre-left of page sixty-one, 
while quite suitable for afternoon wear, will be 
found well adapted to street wear a little later in 
the season. The one sketched is of dark brown 
charmeuse with sleeves of self-tone Georgette crépe. 
The collar and vests are of crépe in a bisque tone 
that, with the deep brown of the frock itself and 
the red corsage rose, make a pleasing colour scheme. 
Other shades in which the frock may be ordered are 
rose, Copenhagen, navy, sand or black. In the 
hat, the crown is of faille silk, faced beneath the 
brim with straw and wreathed with miniature peach, white or black. 
flowers. Any of the hats shown may be ordered in In the blouse of handkerchief linen, the collar, 
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any desired shade. 


navy. The coat has the deep Norfolk plaits at 
the back, although the front compromises with 
side plaits and a belt with patch pockets. The 
hat worn with the frock of crépe de Chine and 
chiffon is of hemp, with a facing of dark brown, 
the crown and upper brim of gold-coloured hemp, 
banded with brown velvet and buckled with cut 
steel. In two tones of blue this model is much liked. 

Gros de Londres is used for the evening frock 
sketched above—a soft lustrous corded silk of the 
self-supporting quality of taffeta, that lends itself 
beautifully to the 1830 skirt; silver thread lace forms 
the sleeves which are caught by perky little bows 
of the silk. The colours are turquoise blue, pink, 


Address Jane Jarvis, Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Streét, 


One—two—three 
crinoline ruffles on the 
sleeves of a Georgette 
crépe blouse from Best 
& Co., $6.75. 


Shopping Service 


There i 


no extra charge for this service 


New York City, New York 


Hat, 


gabardine from Avedon & Co., 
$24.50. The Milan turban is 
from Knox, $15.00. 


When the war drum sounds, 
Mademoiselle dons the military 
suit, centre sketch, with its 
glittering braid and buttons, 
$59.50. Hat, $7.95. 


A whiff of springtime in a 
corsage bouquet of Parma 
violets, $1.35. Easter band-box’ 
in which to send the nosegay 25 
cents. From Bouwit Teller & Co. 


which is a convertible one, is lined with fine white 
piqué, and the little turned back cuffs are of the 
same material. A refreshing change from the all 
white blouse, the colours are green, blue or tan 
with a white stripe. Materials may come and go 
in “blousedom,” but Georgette crépe just stays on. 
It may justly say to itself, “Here I am and here 
I intend to remain, because you have given me such 
a warm welcome.” The mode! illustrated on this 
page is one of the daintiest, and its colours are flesh, 
French grey, and of course, white. ; 
The gabardine suit at the right of this page wit h 
its slightly raised waist-line gives good sartorial 
lines, and may be recommended as one of the most 
satisfactory of those chosen for early spring. 1! 
preferred, it may be ordered with the normal waist- 
line and it comes in navy, sand, black or white. 
Frankly military is the suit of imported serge 
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Address Jane 


of apparel. 


per, $2.50. 


Knox hat, 
Frock of faille silk from 
Avedon & Co., $20.00. 


$18.00. 


Bazar 


shopping 
Jarvis, Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 139 West 40th Street, New York City, New York 


This wee lassie 
refuses to be ig- 
nored in the matter 
She 
wears the Ford & 
Allen Priscilla rom- 


Personal 


through Harper’s Bacar. 


Hand embroidered voile 
waist, Valenciennes in- 


serted, Best & Co., $2.95. 


is no 


Embroidered French 
collar, upper sketch, from 
B. Altman & Co., $3.00. 


Shopping Service 


There 


extra charge for this service 


Is the little laddie 
as demure as he 
looks in his Dickens 
suit from Ford & 
Allen, Inc., $4.00? 


BY Hanne ac 


English serge suit 
from Franklin Simon & 


Co., $39.50. Hat, $9.75. 


Buckskin patent- 
trimmed Cammeyer Ox- 
ford, $6.00. Sports Oxford 
of white buckskin banded 
with Russian calf, $8.50. 


shown in the centre of page sixty-two. The short 
coat has a straight belted back and fastens with its 
double row of gilt filigree buttons on a bias line 
across the front. The lining is pompadour silk. 
The short two-piece skirt with its deep cuff at 
the bottom, has double box plaits at front and back, 
and a deep hip pocket. Colours, navy, tan, white, 
battleship grey and black. 

A combination of much that is attractive in an 
afternoon gown appears in the model at the left 
of this page, not least among its charms being 
the wonderful value which it represents. It 
is of faille silk, the front of the bodice and sleeves 
being of chiffon. The back, cut like a little jacket. 
# held in place at the shoulders by suspenders of 
silk. The hat worn with this frock is of white 
hemp, the crown, covered with white grosgrain 
Striped with black, is banded with black and 
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Well booted is she who 
wears the Cammeyer shoe 
of patent leather topped 
with tan or putty-coloured 
cloth, $5.50. 


Piped with white calf- 
skin around the top front 
and hee is the Cammeyer 
Iris slipper of black patent 
leather, $8.50. 


trimmed with clusters of bright red cherries and 
cherry blossoms. The suit of English serge shown 
at the right illustrates one of the best examples of 
the short coat. It is a two button model, braid 
trimmed and lined with peau de cygne. So that 
the box plaited skirt may not give too much ful- 
ness at the waist-line there is a small yoke. This 
little suit comes in shepherd checks, navy, black, 
battleship grey or white. 

The tendency towards simplicity in the clothing of 
little folks is decidedly marked. Two excellent exam- 
ples of play suits are here shown and they come in a 
variety of materials and of colourings quite charming. 

A matter of great importance in arranging the 
spring wardrobe is the choice of shoes, and, with the 
short skirted suits and frocks of the moment, shoes 
make or mar the entire costume. The shoes 


sketched above have been selected as excellent 


One oeay be sure of a 
substantial footing in the 
world when wear ng the 
Cammeyer high boot cloth 
topped, $5 00. 


A picture of “Br’er Rab- 
bit” on “kiddy” slippers, 
$1.10. Boudoir slippers, 
$2.25, from The Daniel 
Green Felt Shoe Co. 


models for spring and early summer. The buckskin 
Oxford comes in a very pretty shade known as 
moule and with trimmings of patent or dull calf, 
and has a Cuban Louis heel. The white sports 
Oxford is of imported buckskin with an eight inch 
banding of Russian calf in mahogany or Russian 
green, or of black patent leather. The sole is of 
white leather. The high shoes for street wear may 
be ordered with tops of pearl grey, putty colour, 
sand, taupe or black, and, by the way, there is no 
diminution in the popularity of these coloured tops. 
And if the patent vamp is not liked, one may order 
them with vamp of dull leather. Cozy comfort Is 
expressed in the boudoir slipper of a felt so light 
that it knows no season. In the child’s slipper the 
colours are military blue and red, and in the boudoir 
slipper one may have for colour choice, military 
blue, brown, lavender, Oxford or black. 
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HERE is, perhaps, no form of entertain- 

ment where a woman can display more 

of her individuality than in a luncheon, 

whether it be large or small, formal or 

informal, and all the ingenuity of her 

fertile brain can be brought to bear on 
the momentous question of arousing her sister 
woman's envy. A luncheon where the guests are 
all feminine is indeed a critical ordeal. Women’s 
thoughts, when unhampered by the 
necessity of alluring mere men, will 
fasten themselves on the service and 
decorations before them with a clear, 
cold power of discernment that brooks 
ill to the careless hostess. 

March is a favourite luncheon 
month. It is the calm preceding 
the whirl of Easter week, and many 
are the secrets disclosed and matters 
discussed at these presumably guile- 
less gatherings. Such affairs are a 
necessity, as well as a pleasure, and 
to the woman who loves her home 
and enjoys having others see it at its 
best, there is no more propitious oc- 
casion to have it appreciated. I 
wish I could adequately describe to 
you one luncheon which stands out 
quite clearly in my mind as a model, 
every component part of which, per- 
fectly planned, went to form an ideal 
whole. 

The door was opened by the neatest 


aproned and capped by sheer dotted 
muslin, untrimmed, save by ruffles of 
the same. Another. maid, similarly 
gowned, removed our wraps and con- 
ducted us to the upper rooms 
redolent with fresh blooms, where blazing fires 
radiated cheer and warmth. The living and 
dining-rooms were connected by a foyer hall, where 
on a low table two open bowls of quaint china gave 
forth the fragrance of potpourri and lavender. 

The dining-room was delightful with its paneled 
walls of cream, and its green silk hangings. Colour 
was given by four still life paintings framed in the 
walls. The square oak table was bare of cloth, two 
exquisite strips of filet lace, about eighteen inches 
wide, crossed in the centre and dropped over the 
edges. -A low glass basket, rimmed with green, 
as were the goblets and wine glasses, and filled with 
hothouse fruit, graced the centre. Glass salt- 
cellars and pepper-pots completed what to my 
mind was a rare luncheon table. The _ repast 
itself, served with quiet rapidity by the maids, 
was a marvel of delicious simplicity, easy to at- 
tempt but hard to perfect unless one’s cook is a 
cordon bleu. 

Just a cup of ochra soup, very hot and thick, was 
followed by codfish balls, so creamy they hardly 
held together; capon cooked as they do in France, 
moist with its own gravy, and a few tips of pre- 
mature asparagus served on little rounds of toast. 
A baba au rhum and coffee completed a very simple, 
satisfying, and well thought out repast. 

Luncheons age becoming more-and more simple. 
Soup and eggs are rarely served together, and one 
kind of meat or game is considered ample, now that 
every one is struggling to remain slender. And, by 
the way, there is an excellent flour which can be 
procured and made at home into absolutely non- 
fattening bread, and this bread toasted, or even 
plain, tastes far better than the usual sawdust 
biscuits and will, I am sure, prove a boon to many. 
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In her fourth article on entertaining 
Mrs. Laimbeer writes of informal 
luncheons. The long drawn out 
midday meal with many courses and 
as many wines is not popular with 
the woman who wants to eat and 
grow thin 


A luncheon table set for four 


Instead of a fish course, try this: Macaroni boiled 
in salt and water for one hour and a half, and then 
alternated in a baking-dish with layers of oysters, 
pepper, salt and little pats of buttter. Fill to the 
top with milk, adding a little grated cheese if de- 
sired, and bake a light golden brown. This is 
really delicious and few know it. Farcted crabs 
served with mayonnaise dressing are always good, 


A century old chocolate service 


whether hot or cold, and a good chicken pie is an 
excellent luncheon dish. 

Brown and white bread’ buttered and sliced so 
very, very thin looks most tempting when arranged 
alternately on a plate. Soda biscuits cut no larger 
than a twenty-five cent piece are also excellent, 
and are more pleasing in appearance than larger 
ones. 

For salad, try alligator pears cut in half, filled 
with French dressing and served on lettuce leaves 
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with a few cheese straws. Roquefort cheese, finely 
grated and molded with a little cream into small 
balls and dipped in chopped truffles, is delicious 
served with the salad. 

Such a good sweet was served the other day that 
I must tell you of it. Gingerbread, very light and 
hot, had been baked in a ring, the centre overflowed 
with whipped cream, and a thick, hot chocolate 
sauce was passed with it. 

Claret and a light wine are good to 
serve at luncheons, but at very in- 
formal affairs, hot chocolate or 
tea may be on the table—an old- 
fashioned little set like the one shown 
below looks charming before the hos- 
tess’ place. 

If grape fruit are to be served, cut 
them up carefully so that no portion 
of pulp remains and serve in small 
glasses standing-«in a larger one of 
cracked ice. A spoonful of orange 
marmalade placed on top just before 
serving forms a pleasing addition and 
is not so usual as maraschino cherries. 
Hothouse fruit may be passed after 
the dessert and, of course, coffee, 
liqueurs and cigarettes are served 
later in the drawing-room. 

Should the table itself not be very 
handsome, lunch cloths of exquisite 
designs and small napkins to match 
ean be used over any coloured satin, 
while flowers to harmonize form a 
pleasing decoration, when placed in 
graceful baskets and vases of white 
china. One table, I remember, was 
decorated with small gilt baskets filled 
with Dresden flowers of many hues, 
each basket standing on a small 
mirror while in intervening spaces were placed Dres- 
den china birds. It is not always necessary to have 
floral centrepieces. A handsome silver tankard or 
cup can be used with great effectiveness. A 
plate glass top, fitting the table exactly, is a 
pretty and economical arrangement, as it prevents 
the centrepiece which is placed beneath from be- 
coming soiled, and only the plate doilies need to 
be changed. 

In setting the table, at every cover place at least 
three forks to the left and two knives and a bouillon 
spoon to the right. Goblets for water are smarter 
than tumblers, although the latter are perfectly per- 
missible. Place whatever glasses are to be used on 
the right at the tip of the knives. The bread and 
butter plate should be placed at the extreme left; 
lay the butter knife on this plate. The service plate 
used for luncheon is smaller than that used for din- 
ner, but its use is the same. The napkin should be 
placed on it in the way shown in the picture pre- 
sented on this page. 

And right here let me say a word about the maid’s 
uniforms. I have found black crepon or cotton crépe 
much the most satisfactory material for their after- 
noon dresses, which are what would be worn when 
serving at luncheon. It washes beautifully, requires 
no ironing, is noiseless and clinging, and is infinitely 
preferable, I think, to alpaca or sateen, as the white 
of the aprons stands out better on the dull surface. 
Organdie, hemstitched, to match collars and cuffs, 
is charming for aprons, and a small square folded 
makes a most satisfactory cap, as it can be frequently 
renewed. The first principles of a maid’s dress must 
be neatness and freshness. It is hard to buy plain 
aprons and caps, but they are far smarter than lace. 

(Continued on page 82) 
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This illustrates a reproduction of a Chinese Rug, made on our own looms in the East. 
Ivory white and porcelain blues comprise the color scheme. Size, | 1 ft. 2 in. x 8 ft. | in.; price, $120.00 


ANTIQUE REPRODUCTIONS 
AT REASONABLE PRICES 


, 'HE control and oversight of our own looms insures not alone 
faithful and careful reproductions of antique examples, but enables 
us to produce qualities comparatively inexpensive, yet absolutely reliable. 


We carry a large stock of Rugs in a wide range of designs and sizes, 
at prices which are most reasonable. We offer Ja Rugs which we 


cannot conscientiously recommend as durable /and dependable in 
every particular. | 


We shall be pleased to give further information upon request. 


SLOANE 


Established 1843 


Direct Importers of Eastern Rugs 
Interior Decorators Furniture Makers Floor Coverings and Fabrics 
FIFTH AVENUE AND FORTY-SEVENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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When on 
Fifth cAvenue 


You cannot afford to pass by 
without stopping in to see 
what pretty style effects you 
can obtain in your hair with 
the aid of the Triplet Switch 
—Simonson’s latest. It is 
really three separate tiny little 
switches of all long hair—you 
can wear one, two, or all three 
parts, as occasion requires. 


Or, if a transformation is what 
you need, the ¢4rlon will give 
you the maximum of comfort 
and the most natural effect. 


Simonson’s hair pieces are 
made of hair exactly lke your 
own in guality as well as color. 


Ask for illustrated booklet 
“Pretty Hair £ffects.”’ 


We can also impart to your own hair 
the genuine, permanent ‘Everlasting 
Wave,” which is not affected by 
dampness nor sea air, nor even 
shampooing. 


Superior accommodations for hair-dressing, 
marcel-waving, manicuring, hatr-coloring, 
shampooing and facial massage. An ex- 
pert woman chiropodist is here, too, and a 
licensed physician who specializes on 
and scalp treatments and the removal of 
superfluous hair. 


The Revival of the Cryptic Monogram 
By TORRES PALOMAR 


¥ 


Gaby Deslys 


In this name-plate for the 
French artiste, the letters 
are blue against a back- 
ground of rose and laven- 
der. The design and ar- 
rangement of colours typify 
the light and frivolous 
“show girl.” The opales- 
cent effect was suggested 
by her fondness for pearls. 


Mrs. Ogden L. Mills 


With gold letters on an 
amethyst background, Mrs. 
Mills’ first name has been 
engraved in a long slender 
oblong form, suggesting, 
the artist says, her long 
slender aristocratic figure. 


HE making of beau- 
tiful letters is an art 
in itself. have 


spent twenty years in study 
ing the making of Kalo 
gramas and there is still 
so much to learn. Beautiful 
writing has been numbered 
among the lost arts: in re 
viving the cryptic mono 
gram and_ enlarging its 
scope, I have been able to 
show that the _ simplest 
letter may be truly a work of 
art. The combinations 
shown on this page are the 
result of these years of 
study. Japanese and Greck 
art, as well as Egyptian and 
French, have inspired me. 
My object is not only to 
make the letter combina- 
tions as beautiful as lies in 
my power, but to read in 
them a meaning. In each of 
the perfected groupings, 
therefore, some character- 
istic or achievement of the 
person is used as an inspir- 
ation. With Réjane, her 
genius as a tragédienne, in- 
spired me. And I try to 
get rhythm and melody 
into each combination. One 
letter is always the key-note, 
and, as in music, a certain 
motif is repeated through- 
out the whole combination. 
Some names are more rhyth- 


Pavlova 


The brilliant blue and 
gold colours of the 
dancer's name-plate 
were inspired by her 
nationality. The ar- 
rangement of the letters 
is Slavish in treatment, 
and in their placing sug- 
gest the outward move- 
ment of a dancer's feet. 


Paul Poiret 

This design stands for 
the “First Juilor of 
Women.” The silvered 
“o” forms the mirror, 
which is the soul of 
woman. tke “FT 
against the mirror typi- 
fies the sword, the soul 
of man. The colours, 
signifying success, are 

blue and silver. 


Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish 


The delicate tones of 
rose, gold and blue of 
this Byzantine ara- 
besque indicate to the 
artist Mrs. Fish’s orig- 
inality of thought and 
her love of the beautiful. 


Anatole France 


Monsieur France's 
love of Grecian art and 
literature is the motif 
here. The white back- 
ground was suggested 
by his story of the 

“White Stone.” 


Réiane 


This monogram of pur- 
ple and old ivory was sug- 
gested to the artist one 
afternoon at an exhibition 
of wonderful carved ivories, 
where Madame Réjane, 
wearing a velvet gown of 
deep purple. poured tea. The 
colouring issuggestive of the 
great tragédienne’s genius. 


Kranil 


In this name-plate, the 
letters are arranged to form 
the outline of the Egyptian 
dancer, with sharp profile 

and hands extended. 


monograms imprinted upon 
it I am told that the 
mondaine in this country 
no longer has her stationery 
emblazoned with her inter- 
woven initials. This is 
not so in Paris and London, 
where such name-plates as 
are shown above are very 
fashionable. But their use 
is by no means limited to 
milady’s stationery. In 
diminutive form, they may 
be embroidered on lingerie 
and handkerchiefs; in larger 
form, on bed and table linen. 
They are very beautiful 
when woven in colours into 
blankets or stenciled on the 
leather belongings that men 
in professions always have. 
Where I endeavour to sug- 
gest some very feminine 
quality in the Kalogramas 
for my women patrons, for 
men, I dep t courage, 
bravery, strength. Where 
possible, I suggest a sword, 
for the sword is the soul of 
man. A man’s name, de 
veloped in the way that the 
name of Poiret is developed, 
would make an interesting 
book-plate. Engraved 
his crystal ware and oO 
silver, it would add person 
ality to each article. Just 
before the war, the French 
mondaines were having such 


Ao. Simonson mic, some letters more monograms placed on theif 


Hair Good d Hair-Dressi melodious than others. R_ is the most dinner service and tea sets. 
air Goods an air-i/ressing melodious letter of the alphabet. I love There is much that is fascinating and eve 
. to draw it. M is also an inspiring one to _ instructive in the development of these name 
506 Fifth Avenue Near 42nd Street develop. plates. I first study the character and ap 
NEW YORK CITY ie W ith . this development of Kalogramas, pearance of my clients and then draw roughly 
| their use has materially widened. Practi- a “tapestry” depicting the impressions | have 
cally everything that the lady of fashion received. This forms the groundwork fot 
i uses may have one of these so-called the design which is finally created. 
“Har per’ § Basar, March, 1015 66 
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“Start your Berkey & Gay collection today” 


Furniture that lends grace, dignity and 
refinement to the home 


Our period studies are the most satisfactory expression of your good taste and 
of your individuality because they are based upon the cae styles which 
have lived and will live. 

Adam, Chippendale, Sheraton, Hepplewhite, the feeling of the Georgian and Jacobean periods— 


all these and other designs can only be faithfully expressed by men whose absolute knowledge of 
the periods is such that they think the thoughts of the old masters. 


Our furniture is generally offered by the best store in every locality. That store is usually so organized that it 
can advise and suggest intelligently regarding the furnishings of any home. The following firms are examples 
of our representation everywhere: 

Marshall Field & Co., Chicago Paine Furniture Co., Boston Lammert Furniture Co., St, Louis 
The Sterling & Welch Co., Cleveland Daniels & Fisher Stores Co., Denver Frederick & Nelson, Seattle 


Berkey & Gay Furniture Company 
Factory, Executive Offices and Show Rooms Eastern Offices and Show Rooms 
178 Monroe Avenue, G Rapids, Michigan 113-119 West 40th Street, New York 


This inlaid mark of 
honor identifies to you 
cach Berkey & Gay 

Picce 


For fifteen 2-cent stamps 
we are glad to send you our 
de luxe book, ‘Character 
im Furniture.” a recognized 
authority on the periods 
Other publications free. 
List on request. 


+... 
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This Story Told 
A Billion Times 


Here is a story we have told a billion times in maga- 
zines like this. Again and-again we have told it to 
nearly every housewife in the land. 


Millions who read it ordered these delights. Their 
folks, morning, noon and night, revel in Puffed Wheat 
and Rice. But other millions miss them. For their 
sake we repeat the story over and over. here. 


The Premier Food Delights 


Puffed Grains stand pre-eminent among cereal food 
delights. They are the best-cooked grain foods in 
existence. They are the only foods in which every 
granule is blasted by steam explosion. 


They are Prof. Anderson’s scientific foods, endorsed 
by all authorities. Every atom feeds. Digestion is 
easy and complete. The one regret is that all grain 
foods can’t be treated likewise. , 


They are bubbles of grain, airy, flaky, porous. They 
are thin and crisp and fragile. The wheat and rice 
kernels are, by steam explosion, puffed to eight times 
normal size. And terrific heat has given the morsels a 
taste like toasted nuts. Nothing more unique and 
inviting ever came to a morning table. 


Imagine these bubble-like dainties, with a myriad 
toasted walls. Do you serve anything else so fascinat- 
ing as these tit-bits puffed from grain? 


Puffed Wheat, 12c 
Puffed Rice, 15c 


Except in Extreme West 


At noon or night-time 


Serve as breakfast cereals. 
float in bowls of milk. Use like nuts in candy making. 
Let hungry children eat them dry, like peanuts, or 
doused with melted butter. 


Find out how folks like them, and which grain they 
like best. Each has a different flavor. These are table 
joys which every home should have. And as foods 

“which do not tax the stomach these stand unique. 


There are all these reasons for getting Puffed Grains. 
‘ Do you know a single reason for not? 


Order now the one you haven’t had. 


The Quaker Oals @mpany 


(779) 


Harper's Bazar, March, 1915 


struction, I can find somebody else. 
“Of course I'll come,” said I. 
“Good,” said he. 

a devil of a breakfast. 
He marched away, looking in his bath- 


one, quite a different Jaflery from the noisy, 
bellowing fellow to whom I had been accus- 
tomed. 
ordinary human, very coldly and incisively. 

rejoined Barbara. dear,” said I, 
“what have we done that we 
dragged into all these acute discomforts of 
other people's lives?’ 

She put her hand on my shoulder. “Per 
haps, my dear boy, it’s just because we've 
done nothing—nothing otherwise to justify 
our existence. We're too selfishly, sluggishly 
happy, you and | and Susan. If we didn't 
take a share of other people's troubles, we 
should die of congestion of the soul.”’ 

| kissed her to show that [ understood my 
rare Barbara of the steady vision. But all 
the same I fretted at having to start off at 
a moment's notice for anywhere— perhaps 
, Havre, perhaps Marseilles, perhaps Singapore 
with its horrible damp climate, which wouldn't 
suit me—anywhere that tough and discom 
iort loving Jatiery might choose to ordain. 
And I was getting on so nicely with my trans 
lation of Firdusi. .. . 

“Don't forget,” said 1, departing back 
wards, “to tell Franklin to put in an Arctic 
sleeping-bag and a solar topec.”’ 

We drove first to the house in Queen’s 
Gate and interviewed Mrs. Jardine, a pre 
tentious woman with gold earrings and elab 
orately done black hair, who seemed to resent 
our examinationgas though we were calling 
in question the moral character of her estab- 
lishment. She did not know where Mr. 
Fendihook and Mrs. Prescott had gone. 
She was not in the habit of putting such 
enquiries to her guests. 

“But one or other may have mentioned it 
casually,” said 

“Mr. Fendihook went away on Sunday 
and Mrs. Prescott on Thursday. It was not 
my business to associate the two departures 
in any way.” 

By pressing the various points we learned 
that Fendihook was an old client of the house. 
During Mrs. Considine s residence he had 
been touring in America. It had been his 
habit to go and come without much cere 
monial. As for Liosha, she had given up her 
rooms, paid her bill and departed with her 
trunks. 

“When did she give notice to leave you?” 

knew nothing of her intentions till 
Thursday morning. Then she came with her 
hat on and asked for her bill and said her 
things were packed and ready to be brought 
downstairs.” 

“What address did she give to the cab- 
man?” 


Mrs. Jardine did not know. She rang for 


the fuseage-porter Jafiery repeated his 
question. 
“Westminster. Abbey, sir,’ answered the 


man. 

l laughed. It seemed rather comic. But 
every one else regarded it as the most natural 
thing in the world. Jaffery frowned on me. 

“| see nothing to laugh at. She was obey- 
ing instructions—covering up her tracks. 
When she got to Westminster she told the 
driver to cross the bridge—and what railway 
station is the other end of the bridge?” 

“Waterloo,” said I. 

“And from Waterloo the train goes to 
Southampton, and from Southampton the 
boat leaves for Havre. There's nothing 
funny, believe me.”’ 

I said no more. 

The porter was dismissed. 
the letter from his pocket. 

“On the other hand she was in London 
yesterday afternoon in this district, for here 
is the 5:45 postmark.”’ 


Jaffery drew 


“Oh, | posted that letter,” said Mrs. 
Jardine. 

“You?” cried Jaffery. He slapped his 
thigh. “I said there was something fishy 


‘about it. 

“There was nothing fishy, as you call it, 
vat all, Mr. Chayne, and I'm surprised at your 
| casting such an aspersion on my character. 
‘IL had a short letter from Mrs. Prescott yester- 
‘day enclosing four other letters which she 
asked me to stamp and post, as I owed her 
a pence change on her bill.”’ 


‘Where did she write from?” Jaffery asked 
eagerly. 

“Nowhere in particular,” said the provok- 
ing lady. 

“But the postmark on the envelope.”’ 

She had not looked at the postmark and 
the envelope had been destroyed. 

“Then where is she?” I asked. 

Southampton, you jdiot,’’ said Jaffery. 
“Let us get there at once.” 

So after a visit to my bankers—for I am 
not the kind of person to set out for Santa Fé 
de Bogota with twopence halfpenny in my 
| pocket—and after a hasty lunch at a restau- 
‘rant, much to Jaffery’s impatient disgust, we 
started for Southampton. And along the 
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save a woman we're both fond of from de- 
“Ask Barbara to order 
gown like twenty Roman heroes rolled into 
He spoke in the normal tones of the 


should be 


| Jaftffery 


(Continued from page 45) 


jolly Portsmouth Road we went, seven 
eight miles, in two hours and a Quarts 
Jafiery drove. | 

We began our search. First we eXamined 
the playbills at the various places of ent 
tainment. Ras Fendihook was not slants 
in Southampton. We went round the hotel” 
the South-Western, the Royal, the Stay the 
Dolphin, the Polygon—and found no ton 
of the runaways. Jaffery interviewed official 
at the stations and docks, dapyx gentlemes 
with the air of diplomatist- tremendou 
fellows in uniform, ‘policemen, porters. with 
all of whom he seemed to be on terms of fs. 
miliar acquaintanee; but none of them could 
trace or remember such a couple having 
crossed by the midnight boats ot J hursday 
or Friday. Nor were their names down op the 
list of those who had secured berths in advane 
for this Saturday night 

* You're rather at fault,” said 1, rather mg. 
liciously, not displeased at mY masterfyl 
friend's failure. 

“Not ~bit,” said he Fendihook's 
leaving om Sunday certainly means that by 
Was starting to fulfil a provincial engagemem 
on Monday. If it was a week's engagement 
he CTOSSeS to-night. Weve only tO Wal 
and catch them. If it was a three night 
engagement, which is possible, he and Liosh 
crossed on Thursday night. In that ce 
we ll cross ourselves and track them down 

bs kv en if we hav «lo ko over the \ndes and 
lar away,” said I. 

“Even so,” said he. “* Now listen. If hes 
had a week's engagement, he must be finishing 
to-night: In order to catch the boat bk 
must be working in the neighbourhood 
MIVVYy? The only possible place besides this 
is Portsmouth. We'll run over to Ports 
mouth, only seventeen miles.”’ 

“All right,” said 1, with a wistful look back 
at my peaceful, comfortable home, “let 
go to Portsmouth. IT ll resign myself to dine 
at Portsmouth. But supposing he isn't 
there?’ I asked, as the car drove off. 

“Then he went to Havre on Thursday.” 


“But  ‘npose he’s at Birmingham. He 
would ‘ake to-morrow night's boat.” 
“The. isn’t one on Sundays.’ 


“Then Monday night's boat.” 

“Well, if he does, won't we be there o 
Tuesday morning to meet him on the quay? 
Lord!” he laughed, and brought his buge 
grip down on my leg above the knee, thereby 
causing me physical agony, “I should like te 
take you on an expedition. It would do you 
a thundering lot of good.” 

We arrived at Portsmouth, where we con 
ducted the same kind of enquiries as at South 
ampton. Neither there nor at adjoining 
Southsea could we trhd a sign of the Variety 
Star, Ras Fendihook, and still less of the ob 
scure Liosha. We dined at a Southsea hotel 
We dined very well. On that I insisted 
without much expenditure of nervous force 
Jafiery rails at me for a Sybarite and what 
not, but I have never seen him refuse viands 
on account of succulency, or wine on account 
of flavour. We had a quart of excellent 
champagne, a pint of decent port and a gool 
cigar, and we felt that the gods were goo 
That is how I like to feel. I felt it so grate 
fully that when Jaffery suggested it was time 
to start back to Southampton in order 
waylay the London train at the docks, on the 
off-chance of our fugitives having come dows 
by it, and to catch the Havre boat ourselves 
I had not a weary word to say. I cheerfully 
contemplated the prospect of a night's voy 
age to Havre. And as Jaffery ‘also humap 
ized by good cheer) had been entertaining 
me with juicy stories of China and other 
mythical lands, 1 felt equal to any daredevil 
adventure. 

We went back to Southampton and ct 
lected our luggage at the South-Westem 
Hotel—the hotel porter in charge theres! 
Our uncertainty as to whether we would cros 
or not horribly disturbed his dull braw 
Ten shillings and Jaffery’s peremptory order 
to stick to his side and obey him slavishly 
took the place of intellectual workings. ! 
was nearly midnight. We walked throug? 
the docks, a background of darkness, a fore 
ground of confusing lights amid which shone 
vivid illuminated placards before the bright) 
lit steamers—‘St. Malo’’—** Cherbourg 
Jersey At the quiet gangw4) 
of the Havre boat we waited. 

One London train came in. The carmag 
doors opened, and a myriad of ants swarme 
to the various boats. At the Havre boat! 
took the fore, he the aft gangway. Tho 
sands passed over, men and women, vas 
human forms encumbered with queer pt 
jecting excrescences of impedimenta. 
all seemed alike—just a herd of Britons, & 
pelled by irrational instinct, like the fate 
driven lemmings of Norway, to cross the % 
At last the tail of the packed wedge disap 
peared on board and the gangway was cleat 
I went to the aft gangway to Jafiery and the 
porter. Neither of us had seen F endihook 
or Liosha. : 

A second train produced results equally 
barren. 

There was nothing to do but carry out the 

(Continued on page 70) 
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Women Plan- 
ning New Dresses 
and Gowns Should 


Become Acquainted 


With This Altogether 
Admirable Corset 


The absence of laces on 
back of the MODART gives 
form and wonderful smooth- 
ness for gown fitting. Front 
lacing permits ease in adjust- 
ment—assures improvement 
in figure lines, and whether 
standing or sitting, the 
MODART allows freedom 
to the diaphragm. The new 
MODART Front eLaced 
Designs are a dream of sym- 
metry and style. 


Write for Spring Style Booklet 


MODART CORSET COMPANY 


NEW YORK OFFICE STUDIOS& SHOPS 
553 FIFTH AVENUE SAGINAW.MICH. 


Priced at 


$3.50 
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—the sugar wafer that 
is daily delighting thou- 


sands of lovers of exqui- 
site confections. Itisnew; 
a; it is novel; it is entirely 
different from anything 
you have ever tasted. 
A cream-centered choc- 
olate-flavored wafer that 
blends in perfect har- 
mony. In ten-cent tins. 


ADORA—A delightful dessert confec- 
tion with a filling of flavored cream. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT 
COM PANY 


—to the South 


Pursuing summer before the season. Summer, you will 
reme mber, Was very try ing to the complexion. To cope 
with sunny days and sandy winds, Darsy offers the 


_SOUTHERN TRAVEL BOX 
t contain 


r. Dys’ REME DE BEAUTE, for nourishing the skin— 
ROSEE DE BEAUTE, to prevent sunburn and freckles—Darsy's 
RETUVENATOR. a ‘htful cream for smoothing wrinkles and 
filling hollows—REJ “<NATING MILK, for bleac hing the “A, 
skin- ION R¢ to produce a natural delicate colorin , > 
a soap m from tresh cream milkk—POU ‘ 

EAU rE, from wr of rice tlowe - and white violets— 
WwW ASH and EYE FFS 


EYE .ASS—COT PU 
Box and entire especially here at $10.50, prepaid The War has advanced all 
= 62-page Advice-Book free. Facial Treatment, neon prices 5° 
American Branch 

Vv. DARSY ” Dept. B, 14 West 47th St.. New York 

e The Tetlow Box has a telescoping cover and an inner 
. container from which the powder may be poured into 
a the puff-box without spilling. The superiority of 
HENRY TETLOW’S 


GOSSAMER 


was positively established in 1876, when the Judges of 
the Centennial Exposition awarded h hest honors to the 
Henry Tetlow preparations, stating “that for purity of 
material, naturalness of effect and harmiessness to the 
are superior to any exhibited by the worid.’’ 
P ’ enry Tetlow’s Face Powder is widely used in 

| Europe in preference to French powders. Henry Tetlow's 

Gossamer has never been surpassed as a quality prepara- | 

ion for the woman of fashion and refinement. Made in | 
. Flesh, Pink, Cream and Brunette tints. Sold by 

dealers everywhere. 


HENRY TETLOW CO.. Philadelphia 

fume. Established in 
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arrange 


| Jaffery was behind me. 


Jatfery 


(Continued from page 68) 


prearranged plan. We went aboard followed 
by the porter with the luggage. 

My method of travel has always been to 
everything beforehand with meticu- 
lous foresight. In the most crowded trains and 
boats, I have thus secured luxurious accom- 
modation. To hear, therefore, that there were 
no berths free and that we should have to 
pass the night either on the windy deck or in 
the red-plush discomfort of the open salon 
caused me not unreasonable dismay. I had 
to choose, and I chose the salon. Jaffery, 
of course, chose the raw winds of heaven. 
All night I did not get a wink of sleep. , There 
was a gross fellow in the next section of red- 
plush whose snoring drowned the throb of 
the engines. Stewards long after they had 
cleared away the remains of supper from the 
long central table, chinked money at the desk 
and discussed the racing stables of the world 
with a loudly-dressed, red-faced man who, 
judging from the popping of corks, absorbed 
whiskeys and sodas at the rate of three a 
minute. I understood then how thoughts 
of murder arose in the human brain. I de- 
vised exquisite means of removing him from 
a nauseated world. Then there was a lamp 
which swung backwards and forwards and 
searched my eyeballs relentlessly, no matter 
how I covered them. 

What was I doing in this awful galley? 
Why had I left my wife and child and tran- 
quil home? The wind freshened as soon as 
we got out to sea. There were horrible 
noises and rattling of tins and swift scurrying 
of stewards. The ship rolled, which I par- 
ticularly hate a ship to do. And I was fully 
dressed and it seemed as if all the tender 
parts of my “body were tied up with twine. 

When | awoke it was broad daylight, and 
Jaffery was grinning over me and all was 


deathly still 
“Good God!” I cried, sitting up, “Why 
Is there a fog?” 


has the ship stopped ? 
‘og?” he boomed. “What are you talk- 


ing of? We're alongside at Havre. 
‘What time is it?” I ask@d. 
“Half-past six. 
“\ Christian gentleman’s hour of ising 
is nine o'clock,” said I, lying down again. 
He shook me rudely. “Get up,” said he. 
The sleepless, unshaven, unkempt, twine- 
bound, self-hating wreck of Hilary Freeth 
rose to his feet with a groan. 
“What a ghastly night!” 
“Splendid,” said Jaffery, ruddy and fresh. 
“I must have tramped over twenty miles.” 
There was an onrush of blue-bloused por- 
ters, with metal plate numbers on their arms. 
One took our baggage. We followed him up 
the companion onto the deck, and joined the 
crowd that awaited the releasing gangway. 
I stood resentful in the sardine pack of hu- 
It was very 


mans. The sky was overcast. 
cold. The universe had an uncared for, 
unswept appearance, like a house surprised 


at dawn, before the housemaids are up. The 
forced appearance of a well-to-do philosopher 
at such an hour was nothing less than an out- 
rage. I glared at the immature day. The 
day glared at me, and turned down its temper- 
ature about twenty degrees. From _ fool 
thoughtlessness | had not put on my over- 
coat, which was now far away in the charge 
of the blue-bloused porter. I shivered. 
I glanced over my 
shoulder. 


“This is our so-called civilization,”’ I said 


| bitterly. 


At the sound of my voice a tall woman in 


the rank five feet deep from us turned in-, . 


stinctively round, and Liosha and I looked 
into each other’s eyes. 

Jaffery caught sight of her at the same time 
and gripped my arm. Her eyes, travelling 
from mine to his, flashed indignant anger. 
Then she turned haughtily. We tried to edge 
nearer her, but she was just beyond the con- 
verg nce of two side ph sec which pushed 
us even further away. The gangway was 
fixed and the movement of the conglomerate 
mass of humans began. Presently Jaffery 
again seized my arm. 

‘There’s the brute waiting for her.” 

And there on the quay, with a flower in 
his buttonhole and a smile on his fat face, 
stood Mr. RaS Fengihook. He met her at 
the foot of the ganda iy, and obviously told 
at once of our pres@nce, sought us anxiously 
with his ga.e; then ‘with an air of bravado 
waved his hat—a hard white felt—and cried 
out. “Cheer O!"" We did not respond. He 


grinned at us and linking his arm through 


Liosha’s joined the stream of passengers hur- 
rying across the stones to the custom-sheds. 

“Stop,” Jaffery roared. 

They turned, as indeed did everybody 
within earshot. Fendihook would have gone 
on, but Liosha very proudly drew him out of 
the stream into a clear space and, prepared 
for battle, awaited us. When we had strug- 
gled our slow way down and reached the quay, 
she advanced a few steps looking very terrible 
in her wrath 

“How dare you tollow me?” 

“Come further away from the crowd,” 
said Jaffery, and with an imperious gesture 
he swept the three of us along the quay to 
the stern of the boat, where only a few idle 


sailor-men were lounging and a 
was pacing on his leisurely beat. 
“I said you would make a foo! of YOursel 


ent de ville 


one of these days if I didn’ t play clragon,” he 
said, at a sudden halt. “I’ve come to ply 
dragon with a vengeance.” Ile marche 


on Fendihook. ‘Now you.” 
“How d’ye do, old cock? 

you here,” he said jauntily. 
“Don’t be insolent,” replied Jaffery in, 


Didn't expect 


remarkably quiet tone. “You know very 
well why I'm here.” 

Jaff Chayne—” Liosha began. 

He waved her off. “Take her away 
Hilary.” 
“Come,” said I. “I'll tell you all about 
it. 


“He has got to tell me, not you.” 

“I certainly don't know why the devil 
you re here,” said Fendihook, with sudden 
nastiness. 

I've come to save this lady from a dirt 
little blackguard.”’ 
“How are you going to do it?’ 

Jaffery addre sssed Liosha. “You said jp 

your letter 

“You wrote to him, you crazy little fool 
after all my instructions?”’ snarled Fe ‘ndihook 
* Vou said,in your letter you were going to 
marry this man. 

“Sure, said Liosha. 

‘And are you going to marry this lady? 

“Certainly.” 

“Why didn’t you marry her i in England? 

“I told you in my letter,” said Liosha 


“See here-—-we don’t want any of your inter. 
ference.” And she planted herself by the 
side of her abductor, glaring defiance w 


Jaffery. 

Jaflery smiled. ‘“‘You told her that be 
cause she was a widow and an Albanian she 
would find considerable obstacles in her way 
and would forfeit half her money to the Gov. 
ernment. You lying little skunk!” 

The vibration in Jaffery’s voice arrested 
Liosha. She looked swiftly at Fendihook. 


“Wasn't it.true what you told me?” 


“Of course not,” I interposed. “Yoy 
were as free to marry in England as Mr 
Considine.”’ 


She paid no attention to me. 

“Wasn't it true?” she repeated. 

Fendihook laughed in vulgar bluster. 
“You didn’t take all that rot seriously, you 
silly cuckoo?’ 

Liosha drew a step away from him and re. 
garded him wonderingly. For the first ‘time . 
doubt as to his straight dealing rose inher §& 
candid mind. 


‘She did,” said Jaffery. “She also took 
seriously your promise to marry her in 
rance. 


“Well, ain't I going to marry her?” 
“No,” said Jaffery. “You can't.” 
“Who says I can’t?” 

“Ido. You've got a wife already and 
three children.” 

“I’ve divorced her.” 

“You haven't. You've deserted her 
which isn’t the same thing. I've found out 
all about you. You shouldn't be such a fam 
ous character.” 

Liosha stood speechless, for a 
quivering all over, her eyes burning. 
‘He's married already she gasped. 

“Certainly. He decoyed you here just to 

seduce you. 

Liosha made a sudden spring, like a tigress 
and had it not been for Jaffery’s intervening 
boom of an arm, her hands would have been 
round Fendihook’s throat. 

“Steady on,” growled Jaffery, controlling 
her with his iron strength. Fendihook, who 
had started back with an oath, grew as white 
as a sheet. I tapped him on the arm. 

“You had better hook it,”’ said I. “And 

keep out of her way, if you don’t want a kaile 
stuck into you. Yes,’ ” I added, meeting 4 
scared look, “‘you’ve been playing with the 
wrong kind of woman. You had better stick 
to the sort you're accustomed to.” 

“Thank you for those kind words,” 

he. “1 will.” 

“It would be wise also to keep out of the 

way of Jaffery Chayne. With my own eye 
I've seen him pick up a man he didnt like 
and—” I made an expressive gesture “throw 
him clean away. 

“Right O!”’ said he. 

He nodded, winked impudently and walkeé 


moment, 


said 


away. A thought struck me. | overtoos 
him. 
““Where are you staying in Hav re? 
He looked at me suspiciously. “Wha t do 


you want to know for?” 

“To save you from being murdered, as yo" 
would most certainly be if we chanced upee 
the s same hotel.” 

“I’m staying at the Phares 
one on the beach near the ¢ “asino. 

“ Excellent,’ ” said I. “Go on swaggering 
Good- bye.’ 

“Good-bye, old pal,” said he. 

He tilted his white hat to a rakish angle 

and marched away. 


swagect 


I rejoined Jaffery and Liosha. He sti 
held her wrists; but she stood resisting. 
tense and rigid, with averted head, jooking 


(Continued on page 72) 
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sidewise down. Her lips quivered, her bosom 
heaved. Jaffery had mastered her fury, but 
now we had ts deal with her shame and 
humiliation. 

“Let her go!”’ I whispered. 

Jaffery freed her. She rubbed her wrists 
mechanically, without moving her head. I 
she would 
have known exactly what to do. As it was, 
we stood by her, somewhat helplessly. 

“Monsieur,” said a voice close by, and we 
saw our little blue-bloused porter. He ex- 
plained that he had been secking us every- 
where. If we did not make haste we would 
lose the Paris train. 

I replied that as we were not going to Paris, 
we were not pressed for time; but this little 
outside happening broke the situation. 

* Better give this fellow your luggage ticket, 
Liosha,”’ said Jaffery. 

She looked about her bewildered, and then 
I noticed on the ground a leather satchel 
which she had been carrying. 1 picked it 
up. She extracted the ticket and we all 
went to the custom-house. 

“What's the program now?” I asked Jaf- 


ery. 

Hotel,” 
want a rest. 
night. 

“Our friend is staying at the Hotel des 
P hares.” 
‘Then we'll go to Tortoni's.”’ 

An ordinary woman would have drawn 
down the motor veil which she wore cockled 
upon her travelling hat; but Liosha, grandly 
unconcerned with such vanities, showed her 
young, shame-stricken face to all the world. 
I felt intensely sorry for her. She realized 
now from what a blatant scoundrel she had 
been saved; but she still bitterly resented our 
intervention. “I felt as if 1 was stripped 
naked walking between them’’—that was 
her primitive account later of her state of 
mind. 

“ Barbara,”’ said I, “sent her very dear love.” 

She nodded, without looking at me. 

“Barbara would have come, too, if Susan 
had not been ill.” 

She gave a little start. I thought she was 
about to speak; but she remained silent. 
We entered the custom-shed, when she at- 
tended mechanically to her declarations. 

On emerging free into the open air again, 
we found that the cheery sun had pierced the 
morning clouds and gave promise of a glorious 
day. The luggage was piled on the hotel 
omnibus. We took an open cab and rattled 
through the narrow flag-paved streets of the 
harbour quarter of the town. As we emerged 
into a more spacious thoroughfare suddenly, 
from a gaudy column at the corner flared 
the name of Ras Fendihook. I caught the 
heading of the affiche: ** Music-Hall-Eldorado.”’ 
Part of the mystery was solved. Jaffery 
had been right in his deduction that he had 
left London on a professional engagement; 
but we had not thought of an engagement out 
of England. I had a correct answer now to 
my question: ““Why Havre of all places?” 
Jaffery sitting with Liosha on the back seat 
of the victoria saw it, too, and we exchanged 
glances. But Liosha had eyes for nothing 
save her hands tightly clasped in her lap. 
We passed another column before we entered 
the Place Gambetta, where already at that 

early hour, above its wide terrace, the striped 
awning of ‘Tortoni’s was flung. We alighted 
at the hotel and ordered our three rooms; 
coffee and rolls to be taken up to madame; 
we men would eat our pefit déjeuner down- 
stairs. Liosha left us without saying a word. 

Bathed, shaved, changed, refreshed by the 
good café au lait, gladdened by the sunshine 
and smugly satisfied with our morning’s work, 
quite a different Hilary Freeth sat with Jaf 
fery on the terrace, from the sleepless wreck he 
had awakened two hours before. My urbane 
dismissal of Ras Fendihook lingered suave in 


said he. “This poor girl will 
Besides, we'll have to stay the 


my memory. The glow of conscious hervism 
warmed me, even like last night’s dinner, to 
sympathy with my kind. After despat. ing, 
by the chasseur, a long telegram to Barbara, 
and se nding up to Liosha’s room a bunch of 
red roses we bought at a florist’s hard by, 
I surrendered myself idly to the contemplation 
of the matutinal Sunday life of provincial 
France, while Jaffery smoked his pipe and 
uttered staccato maledictions on Mr. Ras 
Fendihook. 

I love provinci: il France. It is narrow, it is 
boureeois, it is regarding of its sous, it is what 
you will. But it lives a spacious, out-of. 
door, corporate life. On Sundays, it does 
not bury itself, like provincial England, in 
a cellular house. It walks abroad. It ip. 
dulges in its modest pleasures. It is serious, 
itis intensely conscious of family; but it can 
take deep breaths of freedom. It is not 
Sundayhed into our vacuous boredom. It 
clings to the picturesque, in which it finds 
its digni! ied delight. The little soldier clad 
in blue tunic and red trousers struts along 
with his fiancée or maitresse on his arm; 
the cuirassier swaggers by in brass helmet and 
horsehair plume; the cavalry officer, dapper 
in light blue, with his pretty wife drinks 
syrup at a neighbouring table in your café. 
The work-girls, even on Sunday, go about 
bareheaded as though they were at home in 
the friendly street—all these types and many 
more are distinctly pic ked out pleasurab ly by 
the eye; they give a cheery sense of v ariety; 
the stage is dressed. 

So when Jafiery asked me what in the world 
we were going to do all day, | replied: 

“Sit here.’ 

“Don't you want to see the place?”’ 

“The place,”’ said “is parading before 
us. 

“We might hire a car and run over to 
Etretat.” 

“There's Liosha,”’ I objected. “We can't 
leave her alone and she’s not in a mood for 
jaunts.’ 

“She won't leave her room to-day, poor 
girl. It must be awful for her. Oh, that 
Schweinhund!” 

His wrath exploded again over the iniqui- 
tous Fendihook. For the dozenth time we 
went over the story. 

“What on earth are we going to do with 
her?” he asked. “She can’t go back to the 
boarding-house.”’ 

“For the time being, at any rate, I'll take 
her down to Barbara.” 

“Barbara’s a wonder,” said he fervently. 
**And do you know, Hilary, there's the 
ings of a devilish fine woman in Liosha, if 
one only knew the right way to take her.” 

The right way, I think, was known to me, 
but I did not reveal it. I assented to Jaf- 
fery’s proposition. 

“She has a vile temper, and the mind and 
facile passions of a Spanish gipsy, but she has 
stunning qualities. She's the soul of truth 
and honour and as straight as a die. And 
brave. This has been a nasty knock for her; 
but I don’t mind betting you that as soon as 
she has pulled herself together, she'll treat 
the thing quite in a big way.” 

And as if to prove his assertion, who should 
come sailing towards us past the long line of 
empty tables but Liosha herself. Another 
woman would have lain weeping on her bed 
most of the day, and one of us would have had 
to soothe her and sympathize with her, and 
coax her to eat and cajole her into revisiting 
the light of day. Not so Liosha. She ar- 
rayed herself in fresh, fawn-coloured coat and 
skirt, fitting close to her splendid figure, which 
she held erect, a smart hat with a feather, 
and new white gloves; and came to us the 
incarnation of-summer, clear-eyed as the 
morning, our roses pinned in her corsage. Of 
course, she was pale and her lips were not 
quite under control, but she made a valiant 
show. 


(To be continued in the April issue) 


Bottled Bones 


asked of a successful University Ex- 
tension lecturer, by whom I found 

myself at a recent luncheon. He was 
telling me that he had been giving the 
same course of lectures on Venetian Art 
in six different centres during the past 
season. 

i. course, one has to be on one’s guard 

ainst that,” he replied, “the tendency is 
weg wee Po and strong, but a certain amount 
of variety is introduced by the attitude of 
occasional individuals in the different audi- 
ences. The average dull, stodgy sameness 
is leavened and diversified amazingly now 
and then. One never knows what surprise 
packet may not be handed out to one in the 
form of an inquiry, or a comment from the 
audience.”’ 

I looked at him, hopefully. 

“At the close of a lecture on the works of Vit- 
tore Carpaccio in which I had dealt especially 
with the series of scenes from the life of Saint 


‘Even you get very tired of it?” I 


Ursula and her Maiden Martyrs, in the 
Accademia at Venice and discoursed at 
length upon the frescoes from the art point 
of view, 1 added that, on the historical side, 
the-reputed bones of the young saint and her 
virgin sisters might still be seen, as they 
had been preserved in Cologne, and were 
built into one of the chapels of the great 
cathedral. “As ordinary and uncomplicated 
statement, you will say, as Baedeker himself 
could have made. 

“But, as I stood there upon the platiorm, 
W: atching my audience disperse, a woman 
wearing an expression of mingled perplexity 
and pleasure approached me. I dutifully 
bowed the tutorial ear, ready to listen to 
and smooth away any difficulty that might 
impede her path of progress toward apprecia- 
tion of the Primitives. 

‘Say,’ she exclaimed, in an eager whisper. 
‘that’s new to me. I didn’t know you coul 
preserve bones in cologne! Ain't it terribly ex- 
pensive!””’ 
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10% More for Your Money 


Quaker Oats is put up also in a 25-cent size, nearly three times 
By saving in packing it offers you 


s large as the 10-cent size. 
See how long it lasts. 


10 per cent more for your money. 


At Which Age, Think You, is 
Quaker Oats Most Important? 


more than ever now, are advising oat foods for the 
very young. 
For the years of growth and study, everybody knows their 


| Doctors, 


importance. 


But is there any age when vim-food isn’t needed? 


Is there any time when modern folks cease to covet energy? 
Quaker Oats is rich in the elements needed to build brain 


and nerves. 


It is also a battery stored with vitality. 


It is 


for young folks developing, for grown-ups who work, and for 
old folks who wish to keep young. 
It offers to all this spirit-giving food in its most delicious 


form. 


It invites plentiful servings. 


It makes a luscious 
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Quaker Oats 


Vim-Food in Its Best-Loved Form 


In oats as they grow there are big, | in 
plump grains mixed with grains that | grows. 
To get flavor | the 


are puny and starved. 


abundance. 
The needed food becomes 
wanted food 


The liking for it 


when served in 


and richness in Quaker Oats we pick! this delicate form. 


out the largest grains. 
We get but ten pounds 
from a bushel. 


We apply dry heat, 
then steam heat, then 
roll out these luscious 
flakes. Their unique 
taste and aroma have 
made Quaker Oats the 
favorite oat food the 
world over. 

The result is this: 


Folks eat Quaker Oats 


Quaker 
Cooker 


We have made to our or- 
der—from pure Aluminum 
—a perfect Double Boiler. 
It is extra large and heavy. 
We supply it to users of 
Quaker Oats, for cooking 
these flakes in the ideal 
way. It insures the fullness 
of food value and flavor. See 
our offer in each package. 


If you seek that re- 
sult, the way to attain 
it is to ask for Quaker 
Oats. It costs no extra 
price. You'll find it 
everywhere. When you 
get it you are getting 
the utmost in oat food. 


Remember this. 
When we take so much 
pains to give you quality 
flakes it is due to your- 
self that you get them. 


10c and 25c per Package 
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Dressing on Next 


to 


Nothing 


By EVA MADDEN 


HE tourist, passing through an Italian 
city, is almost always struck by the 
stylish appearance of the women seen 


on the shopping streets, at the theater, or 
Opera. A long stay in Italy will make that 


| fact grow to a wonder, for she will presently 


discover that the Italian woman, from high 
to low, is en rapport with the fashions, knowing 
and following every late mode, not only as 
to dress and millinery, but as to foot-gear and 
accessories. Wives of small shopkeepers, 
women earning their own living, are no ex 
ception, and it is difficult to realize when they 
appear so arrayed, on the festa days when the 
populace throngs the piazzas and streets, 
that this fine effect is produced upon almost 
nothing. 

To begin with, we must realize that the 
practical instinct of the Latin woman leads 
her in exactly the opposite direction from the 
one which lures the American. The Ameri- 
can woman's dream is to dress ever more and 
more expensively because of her respect for 
good material, her love of emulation, and her 
(lesire to obtain the best that the best shops of 
her country offer her. The Italian woman, 
on the contrary, aims te dress well as cheaply 
as possible, caring littleeor nothing for the 
reputation of modiste or shop, so that she, 
herself, presents the desired fashionable ap 
pearance. The American woman, on her part, 
always mingles an idealism even with her 
extravagance, while the Latin woman, caring 
only for the thing itself, goes at her shopping 
on a basis of true practicality. The small, 
but expensive, luxuries of the toilet, dear to 
the American woman, have scant attraction 
for her, unless they bear directly upon the 
ultimate effect of her dressing. 


Donna's dowry 


\s young Italian girls only wear what 
their mothers select for them, let us begin 
with Donna Elisabetta when she marries. She 
is given then by her parents a dowry arranged 
beforehand and regulated in value by her 
parents’ station in life and possessions, and by 
the demand and position of the bridegroom. 
Of this dowry, a certain portion is appropri- 
ated to the purchase of her personal linen 
the bridegroom furnishes the linen for the 
household. Sometimes, this amount is as 
much as five thousand lire, or one thousand 
dollars, and Donna Elisabetta’s mother lays 
it out in numbers of dozens of each garment, 
to a quantity calculated to last her daughter's 
lifetime. A second portion of the dowry is 
represented by jewelry, usually the family 
heirlooms, given the girl as her portion. 
Another part covers the outlay for the actual 
trousseau, the remainder being in money, 
investments, or property, from which is to 
come a regular future income. 

The linen she brings with her, besides being 
in many dozens, is often of material sheer 
and fine enough to vanish almost to nothing 
under a hand pressure. Every garment is 
exquisitely embroidered by hand, an art es- 
sentially Italian, a single garment often costing 
as much as seventy-five lire and being a 
miracle of beauty. 

The jewels which form part of her dowry 


' stand for another Italian custom, and are 
really an investment. 


Readers of the life of 
Isabella D’Este will recall how much talk in 
it there is about the jewels of that famous 
lady, her ducal husband constantly borrowing 
them to raise money for his wards, yet never 
parting with a stone. In the Middle Ages, 
when families were often forced to fly before 
the enemy, it was found a wise thing to put 
family wealth in jewelry, which, concealed on 
the women, could easily be borne about the 
country in safety. This custom of family 
jewelry has persisted down to the present day, 
the daughters bearing away their portions as 
part of their dowries, the son’s wives bringing 
in fresh acquisitions to replace them. It is 
always a guarantee against poverty, since 
money can always be raised upon them. 


His wife's money 

The final portion of her dowry is legally her 
husband’s, but an Italian courtesy-custom 
wills that the income upon it, im whole, or 
part, be used by the wife to supply ber future 
wardrobe. If the husband is a mean man, 
he may ignore this traditional practice, as he 
by law can justly do, but, so execrated is the 
man who thus, as the Italians say, “lives on 
a woman’s money,” that it is a rare exception 
for the wife not to have the free use of it. 
Sometimes the father, to make the matter 
certain, will have a portion settled on the 
daughter legally. If he does not do this, and 
the husband should chance to need her dowry 
in his business, he is at liberty so to divert 
it, thus making her financially at his mercy. 

On the husband’s part, since he yields his 
wife this income on her dowry, he is not legally 
responsible for bills contracted by her without 
his sanction. Foreign doctors, dentists, 
merchants have to be very careful of this, in 
dealing with Italian women, and require that 
the husband be present always at the initial 
visit. Nor can the Italian wife draw a check 
without her husband’s sanction, unless he 
announces at her bank that he authorizes 
her to clo so. 


74 


Donna Elisabetta, after marriag: 


any 
fashionable woman, orders her gow : 
Paris, or from leading Italian estabii iments 
Her maid, however, a woman who receives 
perhaps, ten dollars a month, not on! keeps 
her clothes mended and in order, jut re 
furbishes and often makes unpretentious little 
blouses and dresses. The Italian woman, pos 
30 fashionable as Donna E lisabett.. calls to 


her aid what is known as the “little drec 
maker,’ a type abounding in Italy. For from 
two lire (forty cents) upward and her food. 
she brings her machine and works the day 


The “little dressmaker ’ 


This woman does much by making use of 
French and Italian fashion plates to give her 
etiective hints. The Signora, who is. per- 
haps, the wife of a lawyer, professor or doc. 
tor, must, to produce the effect demanded by 
her station, exercise both shre — 3s and 
management. If her husband be a lawyer or 
professor, he may also be the abet son of 
some noble family, and, on far less money 
she must appear well dressed in similar cir 
cles to those of Donna Elisabetta. The ye arly 
dress money of such a woman will range jp 
the neighbourhood of from twenty dollars to 
two hundred and fifty dollars. Out of this 
she must dress herself for a city winter, for 
the family villegiatura, and sometimes for the 
vintage season, when high-class Italian fami- 
lies seek their villas. Usually, she will put as 
much as forty dollars of this in a street suit, 
equal in appearance to one almost double that 
cost in other countries. The average upper 
middle-class Italian woman, however. con- 
fines herself as a rule to a costume costing 
from one hundred to one hundred and fifty 
lire, about twenty-five dollars to thirty dollars, 
Tailor shops on the Via Tornabuoni, Flor- 
ence, for instance, offer suits to order of good 
English stuffs, from twenty-five dollars up- 
ward. While the shops on the other streets 
will make a good serge coat and skirt for 
twenty dollars. 

It is, however, when we come to the woman 
of still smaller dress allowance that we begin 
to realize what management can do. There 
are no bargain days for her, no department 
stores; so, in and out, the narrow minor streets 
she goes, working out how far her money will 
carry her. She may find a dress dength in 
one of the shops, which fill the windows with 
a daily show of cut lengths of many. varieties 
of cloths and serges, ranging from two dol- 
lars and ten cents for the piece, to five dollars 
or six dollars. If not there, she may be suc- 
cessful at one of the small open shops which 
offer cloths for men, good serges and tweeds 
which outlast the fashions, from three dollars 
and seventy-five cents upward for enough for 
coat and skir.. A good dressmaker will make 
it up for five dollars; the findings amounting 
to several dollars more, all of which she will 
bargain for in the small shops of many streets. 


Help from the specialist 


The woman, too limited in allowance ® 
permit of a dressmaker, aided by the fashion 
plates of “‘La Donna,” the Italian woman's 
journal, goes to one of the shops where pat- 
terns are cut on demand from muslin, and fitted 
tothe buyer. She then calls to her aid women 
in various parts of her city! who, unconnected 
with any modiste or shop, earn their livings 
as specialists along a particular line of sewing. 
One will make buttonholes in her coat at 
small cost, another will plait her cloth, or 
her muslin for frills; a third will be able to 
give that touch of embroidery which will 

make her suit the rival of the one in which 
Donna Elisabetta was seen in some tea-room. 

The Italian woman, as a rule, does not 
invest in ready-made garments. To begin 
with, she can get them made better and more 
cheaply. She can also secure the close fit 
that she loves and exercise her national sense 
of colour, too often violated in the ready- 
made garments of the shops, all made in 
Germany. She does, though, order, to some 
extent from such shops as the “ Bon Marché” 
or “Lafayette” of Paris. 

To preserve in her outdoor garments their 
look of freshness throughout the season, the 
Italian woman in her home wears a negligée. 
While it certainly saves her money for the 
things which show, one might wish that these 
indoor costumes of the borchese Italian woman 
were more inviting to the eye, since, as the 
social scale descends, they bécome more and 
more deplorable, and often shoc kingly untidy. 
It is, however, a national habit to save re 
ligiously clothes that show. Our charwoman, 
for instance, removes her outdoor suit when 
she comes, putting on one borne in a bundle. 
In proof of the efficacy of such care, a dis 
carded tweed suit that I gave her, eight years 
ago, is still intact and quite clean. 

Many Italian women sell their garments 4s 
the fashions change, thus getting a fund to- 
wards the future substitute. As women of 
lower stations eventually purchase them, this 
will explain the appearance of many humble 
women in costumes apparently far beyond 
their incomes. 

Hats and millinery of all kinds are not deaf 
in Italy. Velvet hats with feather trimmings 

(Continued on page 110) 
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The Darien. The New >. 
Street S| ip per. Many . 
Combinations. HE trend of fashion in invisible eyelets. 
Prices from $7.50 Price $10.00 
foot-wear is anticipated in rice 336. 


to $10.00 
the new J. & J. Slater Models 


One-button low-cut Oxford. 
Combinations: Gray and 


Dark brown Russia Oxford 
with buckskin quarters. Mail Service Black; Dark and Light Tan. 
Price $7.00 Price $10.00 


Broadway at Twenty-fifth Street, New York 


Styles for 


Fashions 


the H f 
¢ 


Fashion Center 


Readers of Harper’s Bazar will 
find of very special interest in the 


March 


CENTURY 


“Cabbages and Kings” 


The recollections of the 
Infanta Eulalia of Spain, 
Aunt of the King of Spain 


New York is the 
Paris of America, and 
Fifth Avenue is the Rue 
de la Paix of New York. 
Our new style booklet of 
models from the best 
Fifth Avenue houses will 
prove most valuable in 
planning your Spring 
Wardrobe. Send for 


copy as explained below. 


Wilson 
Dress-hooks 


Now made ia 2 smaller sizes 


These are the hooks that help to make the 
styles. Wilson Dress-hooks are designed— 
not twisted from awire. Won'trust orcrush. . 
Lay flatand tnvisible. Hold like a sewn seam 
until—at the touch of a finger they open 
easily—-andthenonly. Nomore worry about 
a gaping garment—-no more restraint from 
free motions for fear the fasteners will fall. 
Better than buttons Preferred in society: 
p-oved in service. See that your modiste 
uses Wilson Dress-hooks on your dresses. At 
notion counters, 10c. Now made in four 1 
sizes suitable for every fabric, from sheerest : 
silks to heavy woolens. 


At notion counters 10c a card: or send us 


NUMBERG Fon |" ebriid er Fashion Center, State sige and color 
UMBERS FOR Frousehold Xtnens - Childrens Apparel No.0 Nol No2 Noa 


ADDRESS 19 West 45th. St. New York 
THE CENTURY CO. 47-48 Jagerstrasse. Berlin tt 


N which she gives her impressions of the 

Kaiser and his Court, the people and the 
rulers of England and the Scandinavian 
countries. Her intimate knowledge of 
Court life in Europe and the frankness 
and daring with which she writes makes 
her opinions of absorbing interest. It is 
in three parts, of which this is the first. 


A Woman at a Prize-Fight | 


By Inez Haynes Gillmore 


“\ 


The confessions of a popular woman | 
novelist concerning the manner in which | 
she became interested in prize-fighting. | 


The April Century will contain the first 
chapters of **Me"’— the startling auto- | 
biography of a well-known novelist | 


Regular Price of the Century, $4 a Year 


~ 


353 Fourth Avenue (at Twenty-sixth Street) Approval Shipments 7 No Catalog Actual sizes above; black or white 
NEW YORK CITY | + The Wilson Dress-hook Co. 
| 140 E. St. Clair Ave. Cleveland, O. 
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Harper's Ba 


Pas Un Autre Mot” 


CORSETS 


ETTER corsets is the secret of better 


fitting gowns. Well dressed women 
pay more attention to their corsets 
than to any other one garment they wear. 
On it primarily depends the smartness of 
their appearance. Madame Lyra Corsets 
are better corsets, made in many models of 
varying heights and lengths, insuring a 
perfect model for every type of figure, 
your figure. 
Will you not ask, where you purchase your corsets, 
to see the Madame Lyra Models—and will you not 
ask to be shown the particular Madame Lyra model 
designed for your figure? Secure it and you obtain 
a corset, faultless in fashion, fabric, finish and fit. In 


buying, look for the name, ** Madame Lyra Corsets,”’ 2 
guarantee for corset excellence. 


Prices Ranze $3.50 to $25 


LYRA CORSET MAKERS 


DETROIT Catalog by request PARIS 


March, 1915 


Lamps 


This mahogany floor lamp 
standing six feet high and 
topped by a silk shade edged 
with self-coloured fringe 
cocts $28.50 for the stanc 
and $13.00 for the shade. 


to Shine o’er 


A library lamp of convenient 
height for reading has an 
antique ivory enamel stand 
and a harmonizing cretonne 
shade, the stand costing 
$16.50 and the shade $8.00. 


Fair 


Women 


Of Adam inspiration is this 
floor lamp with its slender 
shaft |capped with a silk 
shade made along Chinese 
lines. The stand costs 
$29.75 and the shade $36.25. 


This boudoir lamp has the 
stand finished in antique 
ivory enamel and an imported 
cretonne shade trimmed with 
gold galloon. The lamp costs 
$2.50 and the shade $2.00. 


A simple mahogany candle- 
stick that is both pretty and 
practical for the daintiest of 
guest rooms, stands twelve 
and a half inches high, and 
may be purchased for $2.00. 


This lamp with its slender 
standard in white enamel 
and chintz shade 
was inspired by an Adam 
design. The standard costs 
$14.00 and the shade $5.75. 


A mahogany colonial 
candlestick with an 
etched glass wind shield 
is charming in a country 
house. One standing 
just twenty inches high 
can be bought for $4.00. 


A drawing-room table lamp of 
carved wood in any finish has 
an imposing shade in an unusual 
shape. The lamp costs $36.25 and 
the shade sells for the same price. 


! This carved wood reading lamp 
is finished in antique ivory enamel 
and has an imported cretonne 
shade in excellent taste. The lamp 
costs $13.50 and the shade $6.00. 


To accompany the four- 
poster bed, there is a 
well-designed mahogany 
candlestick with an etched 
glass wind shield. With 
electric fittings and porce- 
lain candle it costs $7.00. 
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Announces the Opening 
of its Doors in New York 


MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
(From etching by Helleu) 


FAMOUS EUROPEAN 
BEAUT 


ADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 

whois the accepted adviser in beauty 
matters to the Royalty, Aristocracy and 
the great Artistes of Europe; whose posi- 
tion as a scientific Beauty Culturist and 
whose unique work on exclusive lines 
have created for her a world-wide fame: 


whose establishments, the Maison de. 


Beauté Valaze, at 24 Grafton Street, 
Mayfair, London, and at No. 255 Rue 
Saint Honoré, Paris, are well-known 
landmarks in the itinerary of the ladies of 
high society of both Continents; whose 
“Valaze” specialties have been found 
essential to the maintenance of their 
complexion beauty by the world’s most 
beautiful women announces the opening 
of her American 


MAISON 
de BEAUTE VALAZE 


at No. 15 EAST 49th STREET 
NEW YORK 


This establishment, equipped in much the 
same manner as Madame Rubinstein’s 
London and Paris houses, in itself radiates 
the Spirit of Beauty. 


The same famous beauty treatments that 
have won the admiring gratitude of un- 
counted numbers of women abroad are 
now being administered here; and for 
ladies who, owing to distance or other 
reasons, find it inconvenient or impossible 
to come to see her in person, carefully 
individualized home-treatments will be 
devised by Madame Rubinstein herself. 


While Madame Rubinstein would natur- 
ally prefer to meet her clients face to 
face, yet she wishes to impress upon all 
those who are prevented from calling on 
her, that by writing to her freely on the 
needs and condition of their complexions 
they will not be calling in vain upon the 
fund of her great experience. 


Madame Rubinstein does not pretend to “wizardry” in her beauty-work—this being the charming compliment paid her by 
one of the most beautiful women of now so unhappy France, Madame Jeanne Faber of the Comedie Francaise— but 
And what is more to the point, she can fully satisfy 


she does know the ins and outs of a woman's beauty requirements. 
these requirements in her own uniquely unfailing way. 


Madame Rubinstein’s knowledge and unequalled expertness are now at the disposal of the women of New York and sister cities. 


A visit to her sanctum or an inquiry by letter solves many a little heartache that may be due to some shortcoming in appearance. 


March, 1015 
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HAAS BROTHERS 


Distinctive Dress Fabrics 


Fabrics — 


that express distinction 


mas 


as 


SE SE SESE CE 


The New 1915 Silks 


Faille d-Amour 


The Silk for the New Fashions 


Samovari &aille 


For Gowns and Demi- T ailleur Suits 


Callot Striped Silks 


In Beautiful Color Combinations 
&aille de Paris 
A Silk for the Costume T ailleur 
The New Colorings 


Bisque Dreadnou 


Bleu Soldat 


HAAS BROTHERS BLUE BOOK OF FABRICS 


can be seen only at the leading Dressmakers and Ladies’ Tailors. 


GESES 


2CESESESES 


SESES 


ht Grey 


astic 


Belgian Blue 


Brown- T aupe 
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HAAS BROTHERS BLUE BOOK OF PARIS MODELS 


can be seen only at the leading Dressmakers and Ladies’ Tailors. 


PARIS NEW YORK 
13 Rue des Pyramides 303 Fifth Avenue | 
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SARA 


| anc@ about her face on the pillow. 


1/The Unfortunate Miss De Noyelles 


(Continued from page 20) 


I saw that I was not mistaken. I never 
had anything like this with Emma and 
Norma and Cora. It would be very hard 
for me to give up Hazel now. Do you 
think it indicates any real lack of refine 
ment? Of course | cannot have such go- 
ings on in my house. 
Your affectionate aunt, 
JerRusaALem De NOYELLEs. 


It was thus that Miss De Noyelles entered 
at fifty-eight upon one of those experiences 
which are in other people's horoscopes, but not 
ours. Leading off with the butcher boy from 
Potts, the son of Nathan Gilbert, owner of the 
silk-mills, and the druggist’s clerk from Ta 
huck, Hazel pinked every masculine heart 
which passed her way. An Italian, who came 
to paint the front steps, began to roll his eyes 
before his day’s work was over. The Latin 
teacher from the Academy called, in a cut- 
away coat bound with braid, and discussed 
with Miss De Noyelles, whether great men 
made their times or were made by them-~-his 
graduating thesis—and looked at Hazel. 
Norma’s husband lingered at the kitchen door 
and talked about the town elections and 
looked at Hazel. One day Norma came to 
Miss De Noyelles and cried, and said that 
Olaf was not the s-s-s-same. 

There was nothing hectic in Hazel’s own 
attitude toward this universal homage. She 
was as cool as a basket of chips. When after a 


| few enquiries regarding the druggist’s clerk, 
Miss De Noyelles said: 


“He is not an indus- 
trious boy, Hazel,’ he was seen no more. 
When she delivered herself of a pained little 
speech on the butcher boy episode, Hazel con- 
sidered the poor lady's agitation with the 
tears beginning to scald in her own eyes, and 
she knelt beside her patroness with stricken, 
uplifted face, protesting she would do right 
she would never make any trouble again. 
A far-reaching accident 

After Thanksgiving every year, Miss De 
Noyelles sewed for St. Mark’s Christmas Ba- 
zaar. Hazel made caps this year, and linen 
blouses for little girls, with cross-stitch down 
the shoulders, like one Mrs. Beckwith had 
brought from Paris for Sally. Miss De Noy- 
elles had never had such a successful booth. 
But just before six, on the third day, Hazel 
fell off a box on which she had stepped to hang 
up more blouses, and broke a bone in her 
ankle. She was taken home in D:. Gibson's 
car, which happened to be standing outside 
while he bought aprons, and canton flannel 


| dogs, which were really iron-holders, and blot- 
| ter-pads lettered with quotations from the 


Persian. 

Sbe was very gritty, and she looked like a 
fallep Maenad with her hair a glorious radi- 
Her eyes 
with their darkened lids had the vague per 
fumed sweetness of candles deep in an altar. 
Dr. Gibson stopped in during the evening to 
see that all was well with her. He praised her 
courage to Miss De Noyelles; and Miss De 
Noyelles as she came back to the bed and 
looked down at the girl, quiet and beautiful, 
all bathed in gamboge light from the night- 
lamp, felt such a throb of love at her heart as 
she had not oor for any one since her 
sister had died, and John had grown up into 
a novelist and become too impressive to be 
loved without a good deal of veneration in- 
termixed. 

Hazel was in bed for two weeks. Miss De 
Noyelles read to her out of bound volumes of 
Harper's. They looked over seed catalogues 
and played parcheesi and talked of Hazel’s 
future. A quiet gratitude and happiness 
breathed through these intimate days. Dr. 
Gibson came in every day. It was not neces- 
sary, but he and Miss De Noyelles were old 
friends—he was going by and her girl was 
worth the best repairs, he said. 


The law defined 


Hazel returned to school only a week late, 
limping decidedly. One afternoon, a few 
weeks later, Miss De Noyelles had an unpleas- 
ant sensation at the Ladies’ Guild of the air 
condensing to remarks behind her, which as- 
sails us in certain unpleasant crises. As they 
picked their way home through a late January 
thaw, being a competent person, she asked 
Miss Matilda Fox what people had been say- 
ing about her. 

Matilda Fox breathed hot and waddled 
even more like a bug than she did in moments 
of greater social ease. 

‘It’s Hazel and Seeley Gibson, Jerusalem,” 
she brought out most unhappily. 

Miss De Noyelles opened her mouth and 
seemed to be speaking, but nothing came of it. 
If Heaven had dropped a single thunder bolt 
immediately in front of her with that casual 
manner of Heaven's of saying, “ Here, this one 
is for yours,” she would have experienced pre- 
cisely the same sensation that she did from 
Miss Fox’s brief arraignment. 

“Hazel and Seeley Gibson!” 
when she was able to. 

“You ought to know about it, Jerusalem 
| Miss Fox looked very miserable ‘Seeley. is 
acting the fool. He's bewitched about the 
girl. Men have no sense. The longer I live 


she gasped 


the more I see it. And you know what Ellen 
Marie Gibson ts. 

Miss De Noyelles assented that she «jj 

“But Matilda, what-—-has Hasel DO\ 
she managed to bring out. 

“He's been picking her up as she cam 
home from school and riding around thy comm 
with her. One day Carrie Trotter met them 
way out on the Stickney road. 

s De Noyelles turned and looked with a 
fixed eye at her friend. She was one oi those 
ladies who will defend her own, right or wrong, 
to the last ditch. She loved Hazel, and be 
lieved her neither abandoned nor malicious, 
But she was not a stupid woman and scandal 
had never drawn near to the house of De 
Noyelles. In a brief compact oration, quite 
different from the trepidation of the affair of 
the boy from Potts, she made it plain to 
Hazel that night that married gentlemen wer 
absolutely and forever taboo. Hazel wept. 


The talk 


He knew so much. 
everything interesting. 
she explained. 

“But, Hazel, he is married,” reiterated 
Miss De Noyelles, as if she spoke ol the eterni 
ties of the moon and sun, “and why did you 
never mention these rides to me?”’ she pressed 
her point. 

‘1 was afraid you would not let me go, and 
| had never ridden in a motor,’ wailed Hazel 

One morning as Miss De Noyelles sat at her 
upstairs window putting initials on handker. 
chiefs for John, the well groomed person ol the 
Reverend Torrey Faversham showed up, 
black and wind-blown red against the snowy 
path. He had come to talk about Hazel 
Hazel was a member of his Bible class. Com. 
pact as a saddle of mutton, with blue jowls 
and a bright round eye like a duck, the Rev 
erend Faversham sat well forward on his chair 
and talked about Hazel in that beautiful Eng 
lish speech imperative to the clergymen of 
small eastern towns. Miss De Noyelles liked 
the Reverend Faversham uncommonly. He 
had been a happy shepherd of the souls of St. 
Mark's. He spread a full-blooded worldly- 
wise humanity over his parish like a handsome 
blanket. 

“She is making talk "—he deplored his er- 
rand. “*‘The Norma who lived with you be- 
fore, has a grievance. It seems that Gibson 
has let himself in wrong somehow. And one 
of the teachers at the Academy has broken 
with an old sweetheart in his home town on 
her account. 

“Is she bad?” 
torn with anxiety. 
seems scarcely to be interested in 
attentions.” 


Quiet, but deadly 


“She is not bad, but she has a way with her, 
my dear lady ’’—said the Reverend Torrey 
“Quiet, but deadly. She has a way of letting 
you know she’s pleased.” He indicated his 
personal tolerance of such a way. “The boys 
in the class all have an eye for her. Its no 
crime to be a charming girl. Heaven forbid! 
Quite on the contrary. Charming silhouette! 
The way the head is set on the shoulders 
quite extraordinary. She will have the town 
by the ears. With your permission I should 
like to talk with her myseli, my dear Miss De 
Noyelles, when I can make an occasion quite 
with your permission. 

He folded his white hands over his stick and 
looked eminently kind, and capable, and 
sound—especially sound. 

“Do, by all means,” assented Miss De 
Noyelles in the deepest relief. She had ex- 
hausted her own power of exhortation on the 
responsibilities of beauty. 

“I must make it quite clear that I myseli 
consider the girl entirely blameless,’’ the Kev- 
erend Faversham concluded, as he bowed his 
firm broadcloth back over Miss De Noyelles 
hand. For just a moment a chill lifted his 
hostess’ hair. She watched him go briskly off 
through the glittering snow with a qualm ol 
apprehension. 

Constable had planned to spend gent in 
Paris, but two weeks before that day he 
ceived a letter from his aunt which decided 
him to delay his trip and go to Petertown in 
stead, 


the town 


He made botany and 
tie was an old man. 


~cried Miss De Noyelles, 
“I have watched her. She 
any of these 


Dear John:—(it said 

I am in such anxiety about Hazel. | 
shall have to appeal to you again. ‘ou 
know I wrote you that Seeley Gibson lo-t 
his head over her. She has great charm 
l feel it myself Well, now it is really 
dreadful, it is Dr. Faversham. Mrs 
Faversham was just here. You see he at 
tempted to advise Hazel. He has bee: 
preparing her for confirmation. Mrs 
Faversham is a very superior woman. I! 
is quite a different thing from Maria Gil 
son, and Norma. No hysterics! Brains: 
I do not intend to have anybody a-dicta 
ting to me how I shall run my family, but 
it does seem as if I had better find a good 
girls’ school where the teachers are . 
women, and put Hazel there until she 
ready to marry. Petertown will have » 

(Continued on pave 80) 
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Club Cocktails 


Offered by all good hostesses 
—whenever the occasion de- 
mands a cocktail of surpassing 
richness and flavor. 


So simple to serve — merely 
strain through ice. No mixing; 
no fussing with different ingre- 
dients. 


CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed 
by experts and then are aged 
in the wood, to secure the true 
Perfection of the blend. 


All Varieties at Your Dealer's 


G.F.HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York 


Harper Kacar, March, 


Hk suit at the left is one of the most effective of the season. 
It is of gabardine, with a very becoming wide collar of white 
satin, tied with a big becoming bow of black ribbon. 
buttons from the shoulder. 
as well as one on each side. 
charming, with a crossed-belt effect, rather high. 
has a fitted yoke, with three box pleats on, either side. 
“nut, navy blue, battleship gray, or black gabardine. 

Sizes 34 to 42. 


London 
Importers of the famous Brand's A-/ Sauce 


Easter Fashions 


The coat 
There is a box pleat front and back, 
The back of the coat is really 
The full skirt 
In wal- 


$35 


Order number 3 H 75-5 


HiE very attractive new top-coat shown on 

the center figure is of English covert, in a 

lovely shade of tan or olive green. Made in an 
all-around belted effect, with the new 
satchel pockets, and two inverted pleats 
in back, this coat has an unusual “swing.” 
May be had with a very new black 
and white block lining if desired. 


Siz ‘S. 2. Orde 
H $29.50 


( the extreme right is shown a chic tailored 
suit of faille de laine, a new poplin-weave suit- 
ing. The beautifully tailored coat has a yoke in 
front; the back is made with a center pleat, and 
two side pleats buttoning to a flaring pleated panel 
effect. The skirt is made with a number of slot- 
scam darts at the top, rippling fashionably around 
the hem. In Belgian blue, battleship gray, black, 
navy blue or tan. 


Sizes 34 to 42. 
Order number 3 H $29.50 


Orders by Mail Should be Sent to 


JOHN WANAMAKER 


BROADWAY at NINTH STREET NEW YORK 


AKE your collar foun- 
dations in a minute with 


‘Aurora 
Neckwear Support 


It adds comfort, style and distinction to every 
variety of the Tango, Gladstone, Medici, Elizabethan 
and Military‘tollars or ruches. 


This dainty, invisible, silk-covered, thread-like wire may 
be easily and quickly fashioned into any form. It keeps 
the shape you give it. Fnough for one collar, toc.; by 
the yard, 25c. At your store. or sold direct where dealer 
can’t supply. 4 


Paris—JOSEPH W. SCHLOSS CO.—New York 


Fifth Avenue and 2ist Street, N. Y. 
M’f'r's of Cushion “EVE” Collar Support 


OOO OOD ALA ADP OS SA AAAS 
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Reducing Brassiere 


Adaptable With or Without Corset 


IMMEDIATE REDUCTIONS AS FOLLOWS 


36 Bust Reduces to 34 
38 Bust Reduces to 36 
40 Bust Reduces to 37 
42 Bust Reduces to 39 
44 Bust Reduces to 41 
46 Bust Reduces to 42 
Constructed of Elastricot, scientifically 
contoured to nature’s model, the 
is the most successful Figure- 
Shaping and Health-Making garment 
ever invented. 
With or Without 
Adjustable Shoulder Straps 


Regular sizes 32 to 52 


The Trade Mark Ovida stands 


for perfect fit, splendid value and 


entire satisfaction. 


Look for the Label Gpfd> 


Protected by U.S. Patent and patents pending 


SOLD AT LEADING STORES 


Send for Handsome Free Book of 
Spring Styles 


Ovid Company 


12-14 W. 37th St., Dept. 4, New York 
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SAFETY FIRS 


KREECT preservation of food—and the con- 
sequent health insurance of your family— 
should be the paramount consideration of 
every prospective refrigerator purchaser. It is 
impossible to over-estimate the important part 
the refrigerator plays in every household—and 
particularly where there are children. And the 
same rule applies to refrigerators as to pianos, 
clothing, furniture, in fact to everything you buy 
—in order to obtain value received you’ve got 
to pay forit. Inthe case of Bohn refrigerators, it 
is simply a matter of a few dollars which repre- 
sents the difference between the best refrigerator 
and—the other kind. It doesn’t pay to take the 
chance with “the other kind.””? Rg¢member, too, 
that the most efficient method food preser- 
vation is also the most economital of ice and 
gives longest service. 


Bohn Syphon 


Rapid-Dry Air Circulating 


Refrigerators 


are sold in nearly every city and town in the 
United States. If your dealer doesn’t happen to 
have the exact size to meet your requirements, 
we will consider it a favor if you will write us 
direct—now—for catalog containing information 
which will enable you to make your refrigerator 
purchase a “‘Safe”’ one, not an experiment. 


_ White Enamel Refrigerator Co. 


Main Office and Factory 
1530 University Ave. ST. PAUL, MINN. 


CHICAGO 
30 E. Jackson Blvd. 


NEW YORK 
53 West 42nd St. 


LOS ANGELES 
803 So. Hill St. 
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The Unfortunate 


Miss De Noyelles 


(Continued from page 78) 


trouble finding a husband for her then, | 
am sure. I do not want to give her up. 
A girls’ school—not all run to music de- 
partment! 
Your affectionate aunt, 
Jerusatem De NOYELLEs. 


Constable's comment on this epistle was an 
ecstatic whoop, which brought Kawa sticking 
a concerned amber face in at the door. He 
took out his time-table and sent Kawa for a 
taxi. A fine executive impulse animated him 
as he went over to Petertown. 


The ‘‘Come hither” eye 

“This is apparently a young lady with 
‘Come hither’ in her eye,” he retlected. 
“Aunt Jerusalem will not be able to keep the 
girl. I know this type and the kind of men 
she attracts.”” His aunt had lost her head. 
Women are sentimental. He would settle 
this matter himself. 

Miss Jerusalem sitting in the long parlor, 
under the steel engraving of the Centennial of 
‘76, proved unexpectedly inflexible in her de- 
votion. She shook her head briskly to all 
Constable's proposals. school on high 
ground and undominated by music depart- 
ment. She passed her nephew China tea 
and such cup-cakes as are made only in 
Petertown, and inquired about the weather 
of New York. 

Constable studied the object of this infatu 
ation through dinner. A little muscle in her 
cheek played like sun-rippled water, when 
ever she glanced at: Miss De Novyelles or him- 
self with her quiet smile. He tried not to look 
at it. Less of coquetry and more of some 
scented gleam of the spirit; pale and still, he 
commented to himself, that he had never seen. 
He watched the old woman and the young one 
going out together, and stooping along the 
beds of tulips and lilies under an early spring 
moon. Against the twilight sky-line he saw 
Hazel in that same quiet pose which he re- 
membered on Beckwith’s piazza. After all 
perhaps his aunt was right. He started off 
down the road to see Faversham, He re- 
turned grinning. 


Youth renewed 


‘* Faversham is in bad,””’ he commented to his 


/ aunt as he threw himself down on her couch. 


“tle is eloquent. He can not get off that 
charming silhouette. He thinks you have 
secured a pearl of price. 1 judge that my orily 
remaining cue is to run over to Boston and 
look into this young lady’s past. If nothing is 
wrong, I will hunt up a school and leave you 
to your iridescent futures.” 

But he did not get off to Boston the next 
day, nor the next, nor the next. He stayed on. 
Hazel moved through those tranquil days with 
her slow look, and chiselled lips and cheeks, 
the chin a little squared. She had no atti- 
tude toward him. The attitude was all his. 
He dug about the garden with his aunt and 
her charge, drinking the winds of spring. One 
afternoon he and Hazel played tennis. She 
could not hit a ball, but she looked like all the 
beautiful creatures who circle about a Greek 
vase. Constable, wringing with perspiration 
from chasing balls, lay on the grass after five 
love sets, looking at her. ~ Hazel was gently 
flushed. She presented him the pure curve of 
her cheek and throat against the black pine 
and a blood-red falling sun. He felt some- 
thing in him thaw. In the evenings they sat 
about the lamp, Hazel with her books. Con- 
stable scoffed,at himself, listened to his aunt's 
talk, and looked at Hazel. He had never felt 
so sheepish in his life, but his heart jumped 
when she turned a page. 

Miss De Noyelles, before she retired one 
evening, heard that her nephew wished to 
marry her ward. 

She took the news gallantly. If John had 


wanted the town common for raising Dine. 
apples and pistachio nuts, she would hav 
found a reason why that chilly demesne on 
just the place for such an enterprise, Hage! 
the morning after she had granted her hand 
to her patron's author-nephew, with come 
fame in three continents, sat at the breakfay 
table, graceful and cool, assenting as alway. 
breathing out magic and the sap of youth ‘s 
shaft of sunlight fell across the Quict reverie of 
her face under the dashing little cap. A swee 
néss so intense thrilled into her look when she 
glanced at Constable that he breathed lilies 
With his head going round and his future look 
ing like a sea-fog off Sandy Hook, he wens up 
to town to make a few arrangements for Com. 
ing back and staying forever. 

He had not loved for a good Many years 
Youth was in his veins. He vaulted over, 
table which happened to be in his way as by 


rushed about his rooms. Kawa looked 
startled. 
“Ever make a damn fool of yoursel 


Kawa?” he inquired. 


A heart dissolved 


“No, I no maka damfool”—said Kayy 
modestly. “Il mak damfool—he cost ten dol 
lars.’ 


Constable was in that mood when one i 
dying to converse. He could have talked, 
day without stopping. 

“How have you made it? Felt the hey 
much? Anything from the agent? Luncheos 
at one. Have my clothes ready by three. | 
shall be going back to the country to-night”- 
he rattled on. here, don’t put in 
grey cravats. Orange, man—purple, pink 
Tyrian blue.” 

“You no gotta so many orange, pink”- 
said Kawa dubiously. 


“Buy some then’’—prattled Constable 
waving his arm. “Go around the corner 
Buy a dozen. Buy all they have. And don’ 


let me see any more of those ashes of de 
hope, received into Nirvana, evolved to th 
point of extinction grey.” 

He went back on a train earlier than he had 
expected. Ashe leaped up the steps, three ats 
jump, his aunt appeared in the door. He 
tight old face was curdled into a whirlpool 
tears. Constable paused, looked at her, a 
experienced a sensation of his heart dissoh 
ing to a drop of cold dew. 

“Oh, my dear, yes, she’s gone’’—she ctie 
“It’s that boy from Tahuck—the druggis: 
clerk—-the one she was so nice about—thw 
she said she would never see again-—-theyn 


married—I suppose it has been going on al 
the time. ...QOh, how could she?” sh 
wailed. ‘* How could she say you are old? 


Seeking consolation 
“Say | am old?’’—repeated Constable, 
able himself to see how she could say that. 
He read at a gulp, the note Miss De Noyelles 
thrust into his hand. 


“Dear Miss Jerusalem:— 
I am sorry, but I got married this after- 


noon’’—it said. “It was to Bayard Car- 
michael Peel. I wanted to get married 
to him. I thought I would rather get. 


married to somebody young. 


After a brief reassurance to his aunt, Com 
stable went off to his room. He did not reap 
pear for an hour. When he did, he had his hat 
and stick. | 

“John, where are you going? '—quavere 
Miss De Noyelles, seeing visions of mill-ponds 
or a pistol in a forest in the French manner. — 

Constable’s eyes met hers. A spark a 
hilarity flickered in each of his own, though bs 
cheeks were white. 

“T thought I would just drop in on the Ret 
erend Torrey said. 


The Love Meter 


OVE might seem to be no subject for 
science to investigate, but science plays 
no favourites and allows nothing to es- 

cape her far-reaching search for truth. At 
least, so thinks Dr. Cecil Reddie, of England. 
Dr. Reddie, distinguished for his psychologi- 
cal research work, student, recluse, has un- 
dertaken to discover scientifically just what 
love is. 

Dr. Reddie challenges all former theories 
by attributing love to electrical forces, and 
maintaining that falling in love is nothing 
but the discharge of tissue electricity. This 
attraction between youths and maids, be- 
tween men and women, is the loss of elec- 
trons or radiations of one to the other. 

He offers as evidence that “the grand pas- 
sion’. generates an electric current, the fact 
that a galvanometer—a little instrument with 
a scale and dial upon which rests an indicator 
resembling a watch hand—which is stationary 
during the ordinary meeting of men and wom- 
en not in love, will exhibit all sorts of strange 
vibrations when true lovers meet. Little 
wire-like strings, running to the instrument, 
are held in the hands of girls and boys who 
submit to the experiment. This galvanometer 
looks something like the new horizontal 


80 


clocks which have only one hand to registe 
seconds, minutes, and hours. In these net 
clocks—they look like a thermometer de® 
sidewise—the hand moves along from # 
up to twenty-four. Ina galvanometer a lit® 
needle does this same thing. When May 
O’Brien and Jim Smith take hold of hands an 
each seizes with the free hand one of the loox 
cords which go to the galvanometer, if the} 
are not in love, the needle will wobble a litt 
bit, but it does not stray far from zero. 
so, however, with those who have plighte 
their troth. When they take hold of th 
strings, the galvanometer needle dashes mae! 
back and forth from zero to five or even te 
on the horizontal scale. Dr. Cecil Reda 
says this is proof positive that the state ® 
excitation called “falling in love’’ is electri 
Love is acknowledged even by lovers ™ 
poets to be made of sighs and tears, and Ros 
lind said her love was as deep and full of brine 
as the bay of Portugal. Sir Walter Scott Pp 
nounced love a hot fire, and the silver 
that chains the soul to the body. Othe 
have compared it to a landscape, and 4 
red, red rose. But it has 
the twentieth century to bring forth &% 
modern view. 
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Men Women and Cluldren 


De Luxe Catalogue on request to department 200 
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Branch De Ltt 581 Fifth Avenuea 
: Exclusive footwear for 


Rk 


A Little Book 
About Roses 


for 1915 is, as usual, 
the brightest, most 
beautiful and helpful 
rose catalog published. 


And this year it tells 
you in delightful vein, 
what happened to the 
othce goat when his 
diet was changed from 
“kicks’’ to testimo- 
nials. It @so contains 
a colored photo of the 
goat, taken after the 
transformation. 


Mailed Sto intending 
purchasers, on request; 
to anyone, on receipt 
of 10 cents (to assure 
appreciation) in coin 
Or stamps. 


“A Charming Figure” 


VALS woman does not admire (and possibly 
envy) a charming figure? WVhat woman 
does not desire for herself a charming figure ? 


If you have been wondering and worrying over 
the fact that your figure is not all it should be, you 
have doubtless been overlooking the wonderful 


transforming power of Model 
Brassieres. It is not straining 
the truth to state that Model 
Brassieres have re-made many 
a feminine figure. VWVhat it 
can do for you can best be 
answered by your mirror 
after you have put one on. 
Besides their inherent beauty and 
style and grace Model Brassieres 
number among their desirable fea- 
tures extra large arm shields, 
removable rustless boning and non- 
rust hooks and eyes and, to crown 
everything, we add our personal 
guarantee. 

If your dealer cannot supply you 
with Model Brassieres write to us 
direct. You are invited to send for 
our free, handsome illustrated cat- 
alogue, showing over 60 illustra- 
tions which will delight your eye. 


Prices 50c to $6.00 


GEORGE H. PETERSON 


Rose and Peony Specialist 
Box 40 Fair Lawn, N. J. 


200 Fifth Pree News York City 


Chicago Brooklyn 
Boston Paris San Francisco 


No. 866—50 cents 


JStmartness 


The Distinguishing Mark 
of all Dominic Garments 


For Spring 
THE NEWEST SUITINOS 


SILK FRENCH COVERTS 
BUCKSKIN COVERTS 
CGABARDINE COVERTS 
WHITE SERGES 

CHERINT CHECKS 
COUNTRY CLUB SUITINGS 


$45.00 


Dominic cuts, fits and personally super- 
vises the making of every garment 


Dominic Veranti 
1302 Walnut St., Philadelphia 
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Over soft, neutral-tinted grounds are —_ARPER’s BAZAR PATTERN 
sprinkled bright little nosegays or stray Party Frock of Cheney Printed 


Over petticoat 


Samara Silk. 
kl 
rosebuds, natural as life. Printed ruified around ankles hang 


Samara Silk is the name of it, 


. quired f edi ize, with 
Quaint as the stuffs Grandmother of net for frilsand vest 
wore is the look of it, and it serves foundation ‘skirt. Sizes 

special price of 50c, 


well its beautiful purpose for daytime This pattern sold only by 
arper’s Bazar 
or evening wear. 


Samara Silk is but one of the new Printed 
Cheney Silks so fashionable this season. 
Ask for them all by name at your dealer's 
—Samara Silk, Crépe Algerian, “Shower- 
Proof” Foulard, Crépe Velour and Crinkled 
Crepe. Just to look at them will repay you 
in good measure for your time. 


CHENEY BROTHERS bookies, Cheney 


Sitk Manufacturers Silks, Why People Shouid 
Buy Them,’’ sent post 
4th Avenue and 18th Street, New York _ paid on request. 


ae. 


Our Trade Mark divides them—Which is Which? 
Seeing is Believing. 

(;° to your favorite shop and ask to see the ‘‘B.B.’’ Laces mounted ona 
\4 card side by side with Hand-made Laces, of which they are reproduc- 
tions; also examples of a ‘*B.B.’’ Valenciennes and Cluny washed 100 times. 
You can beautify the most beautiful Gown or exquisite Lingerie with 
these wonderful ‘‘B. B.’’ Laces—and this is why they are so extensively 
used by exclusive Stores in all the Capitals of the World. 


ASK FOR **B.B.’? BOOKLET. 


BIRKIN CO., STH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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The Mistress 


am giving this month two menus which 
will appeal, I hope, to the hostess who wants 
to make her Lenten luncheons enjoyable and 
informal. I have included oysters in both, as 
March is the last month that many house 
keepers will use them. Any one of several 
fish escallops, however, may be used for the 
second course instead of oysters. 


MENU 
Tomatoes Stuffed with Anchovies 
Curried Dysters and Rice 
Chicken Maryland Fried Hominy 
Brandied Peaches served with 
Whipped Cream and add more Brandy 


MENt 
Cream of Mushrooms 
Roast Oysters in the Shell 
Tongue with Rice and Hot Bar le Duc Sauce 
Camembert Balls and Endive Salad 
Pistache Ice-cream on Meringues 


ROAST OYSTERS 

Take large oysters on the shells, place a 
piece of bacon on them and cover with a light 
creamy batter made as follows: 2 eggs beaten 
separately, I cupful of corn meal, 1 saltspoon- 
ful of salt, « cupful of milk, in which a pinch 
of soda ts dissolved. Bake in the oven until 
brown 


TONGUE 
Boil and skin a good sized tongue, and 
make, with some of its own gravy, a rich 
brown sauce, to which add, just before re- 
moving from the fire, two jars of bar le duc 
jelly. Pour this over the tongue and serve 
with boiled rice. 


of the House 


(Continued from page 04) 


CHICKEN Pte 

Boil until tender a young chicken, and whey 
cold, cut up white and dark meat into pieces 
and mix in a porcelain saucepan with a ping 
of cream. Mix together one quarter pound 
of butter and four tablespoonfu! of flour 
Add to the chicken and cream and season 
highly, stirring over fire until thick. Line . 
deep earthenware dish with light pastry. pour 
in the mixture, adding a few potato balls and 
mushrooms, if desired Cover with pastry 
and bake in oven until crisp and brown 


CAMEMBERT BALLs 
Take out the centre of the Camember 
cheeses and form them into balls. rol in 
cracker dust and fry in boiling lard. Serye 
very hot. 
CURRIED OvsTERS 
Melt one tablespoonful of butter and sir 
in the same quantity of flour. When smooth 
add a cupful of any good gravy. Mix a tabl 
spoonful of curry powder in cold milk and add 
one-half of a cupful of cream. Cook slowly al 
together until it thickens. The oysters should 
be put in the hot sauce and just allowed to 
curl up and then quickly serve. If cooked 
they become hard and tough. 


GINGERBREAD 
1 cupful of dark molasse- 
1 cupful of butter 
1 cuptul of sour milk 
2', cupfuls of dark brown sugar 
4 eggs beaten separately 
5 cupfuls of flour 
1 dessert-spoonful of soda 
2 tablespoonfuls of ginger 
Small glass of brandy or whiskey. 


Going On 


(Continued from page 17) 


Mrs. , | think I should like to be a 
widow. 

Mama fwkes this sweetly simple pose I 
told you of very seriously. She does not 
want me to be too much in the public eye! 
Why, she has refused absolutely-to let my 
picture be published, and I have some per- 
lectly thrilling ones. It’s a shame to waste 
them. But she can’t help snap-shots. Oh, 
how turious she gets when one appears. They 
sot one of me at Tuxedo, waltzing on the ice 
with . You remember little 
-? Well, he’s big now, and dances 


ME was when we took our tea in public 
to the accompaniment of a brass band 
and a solid phalanx of waiters, took it 
brazenly and unashamed, as if tea were not 
and should not be the most delightful and 
the most intimate thing imaginable. Tea at 
Claret’s and the “show” at the Hippodrome 
were once the thing. They may be still for 
\mericans but not for New Yorkers. For 
New Yorkers have discovered the Theatre 
and the Thé Intime! 

And so it is that shows on a stage big 
enough for an army and tea in a ballroom no 
longer appeal to us. The small, delicately 
proportioned room with a wood-fire, candles 
glowing under their diaphanous shades, a 
cozy settle into which one can sink and imagine 
oneself at home, a trim maid moving about 
notselessly, and only the range of viands per- 
mitting variety of choice to remind one that 
here can be had whatever fancy dictates, 
from the cucumber sandwiches, dear to the 
heart of the fellow who came to realize the 
Importance of Being Earnest, to the dainty 
cheeses with nuts and other home-made 
things. These places without benefit of or- 
chestra have succeeded in our hearts the large 
public room with its pretentious service and 
its noisy intimacy. The single flower, perfect 
in its Japanese holder, has succeeded the dozen 
American Beauties. The French say mali- 
ciously that we are becoming civilized! We 
reply that we ourselves have evolved the Thé 
Intime. For only the name are we indebted 
to them. 

Afternoon tea grew up within the home. 
Essentially it is a simple affair. No family 
unless it be nouveau ever presses all the family 
plate into service for afternoon tea. And yet 
this is just the effect one used to get when tea 
was served in a hotel. The intimate flavour 
of the ceremony is lost—-so also is the flavour 
of the tea! 

Of course, women first invented afternoon 
tea. In those days when we dwelt in caves 
and our men were hunting the wild boar or 
running down the stag, we, the women, gath- 
ered about the tribal fire and put the kettle 
on. But—enough. Women saw that the 
intimate hour between daylight and dark was 

' just the hour for confidences—and gossip. 


divinely. Mama was horritied, and wanted 
Dad to have the picture suppressed. She 
said every one would say that | was in love 
with the boy. And I said, I hoped they 
would say it, for I am in love with him, and 
he is frightfully in love with me. Mama 
went right up in the air, and I decided Id 
write and tell you that next June you are 
gomg to have a _ nephew-in-law. Mama 
doesn't know that we've even decided the 
date! Won't she be annoyed! 
Your loving niece, 
Genevieve 


Intime 


They therefore made this hour their own. It 
is ours today. 

After the adventure of fitting the new gown 
or choosing the tip-tilted chapeau, how many 
of us have longed for some quiet, dainty spot 
where, with no men around, we could have 
“just tea” together! Not tea where we had 
to enter a room heavy with statcliness, pr 
ceded by the tread of solemn-footed waiters 
and accompanied by the strains of Tannhau 
ser's “Chorus of Pilgrims.’ No! A _ nice, 
quiet cup of tea, served in some secluded cor 
ner without glare or dlague, a place without 
an “entrance” unless it was a daintily cur 
tained white door with a brass knocker. 

There are several places in New York where 
one can get the finest blend of tea. I know ol 
two tea-rooms, close to each other, where the 
same excellent tea is excellently served. Here 
screened by the daintiest and shecrest of dot 
ted muslins and shaded by rose-wreathed 
lamps, one can sit comfortably tucked awa) 
in the corner of a deep, white settle and rest 
until the favourite blend is brought by the 
white-clad maid. A wood-fire is the frst 
greeting both downstairs and upstairs. Thee 
the settle-seat extends its invitation. The 
is as it should be. Across a dainty table with 
its single flower arranged with the art of 4 
Japanese, its flower-wreathed lamp and It 
delicate Drésden china, people can chat o 
sit over the\blend of Orange Pekoe, the cakes 
or—if English taste—the toasted muffins 
with marmalade and the nut and cream sand 
wiches. There is no sound in the room but 
the crackling of the wood-fire and the sud 
dued echoes from other white settles whict 
are soothing rather than disturbing. This 
Thé Intime, no less for being deux 

So, just as in Paris, one did not always 
care for the full-fledged drama of the ¢ omédie 
Francaise, but wished at times the sophis 
ticated one-act offering of the Theatre An 
toine, so in New York we now have the Little 
Theatre and the Princess where we may ** 
the reigning sensation of the Grand Guignol 
And corresponding to the “half-portion 
our mental pabulum, we have delightful places 
where the need so long felt is satistied, 4a 
where we are able to have our tea without 
ceremony and trappings and wholly mime. 
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Bobbie’s Easy Guess. 


“Guess what's coming, Bobbie. Something you like best.” _ 
And Bobbie, he says, “‘Ho! 1 guess | know what that is—it s 


Of course it is. JELL-O 


We wonder whether mothers generally understand how much their chil- 
dren love Jell-O and whether they know that it is as pure and wholesome as it 
is delicious. Let us hope they do. = 
Jell-O is put up in seven pure 
fruit flavors, and each makes a 
variety of exquisite desserts by 
the mere addition of boiling water. 
The price is 10 cents, same as ever 
regardiess of war prices, at all grocers . 
The new Jell-O book is a real Kew- 
ie Book, with pictures of Kewpies by 
ose O'Neill herself. If you desire 
one and will write and ask us for it 
we will send it to you free. 


THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., 
LeRoy, N.Y., and Bridgeburg, Can. 
The name JELL-O Is on every ppehage in big 


red letters. Be sure you get JELL-© and 
not something else 


A PACKAGE 


Getting, Well the 


2 } 


Delightful 


‘ 


IVING luxuriously at Hotel 
Chamberlin, one of America’s 
great resort hotels, mingling 


: with your own kind of people, 

enjoying the cuisine of an epicure, 
playing golf or tennis, danciny, walking, 
motoring, sea-bathing; watching the 
picturesque life at one of the country’s 
largest Army Posts, and fascinating, 
ever-changing scenes on the Waters 
of Hampton Roads. 


These are a few of the delights vou 
experience when you come to Old Point 
Comfort to Hotel Chamberlin—to take the 
lreatments and Baths under skilled medi- 
cal direction, and to drink the curative 
| Waters. | 


such perfect conditions. Our Treatments and Baths are 
just as successful, just as scientifically administered as at 
Europe’s noted Spas. The famous Chamberlin Alkaline 
Saline Water, flowing always from a depth of goo feet, is 
highly Radio-active and has proven notably successful in 
those ailments due to uric acid. 


Nowhere else in America can you take “The Cure” under : 


I will be glad to send you our book “Cured,” telling of 
many persons who have experienced the delights of getting 
well at Hotel Chamberlin. Other interesting books on our 
'reatments, the Hotel, the Climate and the Medicinal Water 
will be sent, if you wish these, too. Address: 


Geo. F. Adams, Manager, Box 511, Fortress Monroe, Va. | 
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> Lining& legance 


A fine lining is a mark of 
good taste on the part of 
the wearer. It also reflects 
good judgment and minute 
care on the part of the 
maker of the garment. 


Linings made from 


Silks 


are rich and luxurious in appear- 
ance, light enough for fashion- 
able draping,:and wonderfully 
strong and serviceable. They 
are found in the better grades 
of ready-to-wear garments. 


When purchasing a coat or suit, 
ask if it has a Goetz* Lining, 
and look for the silk woven 
Goetz Guarantee Label. It is 
your assurance of complete 
lining satisfaction. 


“aw YORK. 


GOETZ SILK MFG. CO. 


Madison Ave. and 34th St., New York 


*""Gets"" 


G 


Goetz All Silk Satin is 
an excellent material 
for Waists and Petti- 
coats. It is soft and 
lustrous, and of a 
weight particularly 
suitable for such gar- 
ments. 
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My Own 
Smooth Out 


I use it each morning, 
thus starting the day 


well. It is mildly as- 
tringent, gently con- 


tracting the tissues of my 
skin and smoothing out the 
annoying little wrinkles. 
If you will use it as I do, 
your skin will rapidly de- 
velop a lovely quality. 

My Own Smooth Out Cream, 

in dainty jars, at $1.00 and $1.50, 


is on sale wherever the better toilet 
goods are sold. 


Sk ix 
m Nutrient 
Luseitevery night and find 
it indispensable. It nour- 
ishes the skin, making the 
tissues firm and my com- 
plexion clear and youth- 
ful. The consistent use of 
My Own Skin Nutrient, 
Rejuvenating Powder, and 
Smooth Out Cream will 
bring to the face the color 
Nature intended it should 
have and give the skin an 
exquisitely refined texture. 
My Own Skin Nutrient, in 
dainty jars, at $1.00 and $1.50, is 


on sale wherever the better toilet 
goods are 


sold, 

My own chemist makes all of 
My Own Toilet Preparations in 
my laboratory and under my per- 
sonal direction. Only packages 
bearing my signatureand portrait 

are my genuine preparations. 
I will be pleased to send you, free, My 
Booklet, which fully describes My Own 
Poilet Preparations. Also I will gladly 
mswer letters of inquiry about my 
preparations aad their use. 


2160 Broadway-NY' City 
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| garden favourites. 
_of the bottle, it sells for Ss.oo. 


_ that it is coming into more 


/ scented with rose or violet 
rose fragrance used in these 


reproductions in perfume 


| which the shield is hemmed 


The novelties at D'Orsay's are the “ Lilas Incroyable " 
containing a bottle of “ Coffret Bouquet ” 


extract; a leather case 
extract, a larger bottle of the toilet water 


and a box of the face powder; a box containing a pair of perfumed dress shields, 


and a leather case with bottles of the **‘ Rose " and “ Ghevalier 


extracts, a satin 


box of the Rose face powder, and two satin envelopes containing corset sachets. 


VEN the woman who 
scorns perfume does 
enjoy a faint fra- 


grance so delicate and so 
subtle that it appears to 
be a part of the personal- 
ity../ There are various 
ways of achieving this halo 
of perfume, but I know of 
no more satisfactory meth- 
od than by the perfumed 
dress shields. The idea is 
not a new one, but it has 
preved to be so successful 


general usage. 

One of the Paris par- 
fumeurs, who has recently 
opened a fascinating ate- 
lier in this country, is 
showing white silk shields 
The 


extract. particular 


shields is one of the few 


of this persistent, yet not 
insistent scent which in the 
cheaper extracts is apt to 
be offensive. The elusive 
charm of the. violet has 
been quite as successfully 
interpreted and at the 
same time with a perma- 
nency that is unusual. By 
moistening from time 
to time the ribbon with 


by a few drops of the es- 
sence of rose or violet the 
fragrance may be contin- 
ued indetinitely so that the 
price—$1.10 a pair—is 


really a moderate -one. 
lightful. 


Russian perfumes for $2.00. 


Violets and perfumes are 
said to be the hobbies of 
the Czarina of Russia, 
which means that all the 
grande dames of this pow- 
erful kingdom are equally 
interested. Consequently the extracts of- 
fered to these capricious women, wise in the 
dore of sweet odours, must be of exceptional 
quality to attract their attention. And they 
are—you, too, will join in singing their praises 
after you have lived with them, for you must 
have an intimate association with a perfume 
to realize its real power. 

Something of ‘the mystery of this great land 
has crept into their make-up, and more of 
sweetness than we usually associate with it. 
They are all bouquet extracts, but a blended 
fragrance with a distinct floral base. Take, 
for instance, the Czarina Bouquet in which 
you will catch reminiscent whiffs of all the 
In an encasement worthy 
The Catherine 


Bouquet.” 


IL. extract costs $2.00, and Queen Olga or 


Alexandra extract can be bought for $1.00. 
From Russia, also, comes the Shakespeare 


| toilet water which exhales an aroma different 
| from any other toilet water, and which seems 


to possess a rejuvenating quality that is al- 
most medicinal. After a day’s tussle with the 
world, a few drops in the water used for bath- 
ing the face, neck, and hands will make a new 
woman of you. A generous bottle can be bought 
for $2.00. Another of the Russian toilet waters, 
a little sweeter and not as piquant, sells under 
the name of Gyldenlack for $1.00 a bottle. 


Phoebe Snow 
Phoebe Snow, the bright-faced little lady 
who stands for cleanliness and general ex- 
cellence of service, is about to play a new rble— 
that of sponsor for a line of toilet prepara- 
tions. And here, too, her motto is cleanliness 
only in clean, sanitary surroundings are the 


| preparations to be compounded from the 


Selma's Russian 


Shakespeare,” 
and invigorating as the odour is de- 
A generous bottle sells 


One of the most fragrant of Rus- 
sian perfumes is Selma's “ Czarina 
In a good looking cut 
glass bottle it can be bought for $5.00. 


Her 


materials. 
cream, 


best of 
cleansing 


nutrient, exhales the rose 
odour, and can be pro- 
cured in cither the 25 or 50 
cent jars. The lotion, 
which it is claimed will 
heal and relieve the most 
stinging of March winds, 
costs 25 cents, while the 
talcum, scented with vio- 
let, can be purchased for 
15 cents. The violet is the 
dominant fragrance in the 
toilet water (costing 75 
cents a bottle), in the ex- 
tract ($1.00 a bottle), and 
in the sachet 
bottle). 


There are all kinds of tal- 
cum powders on the mar- 
ket, but there are compara 
tively few really satisfac- 
tory ones, ghat is, few in 
which the “powder is as 
fine as in the face powder 
and in which the fragrance 
is of the first quality. And 
as a talcum powder comes 
in close contact with the 
odours of the body it 
should be of the best; 
otherwise instead of neu 
tralizing or transforming 
them into a flowery fra- 
grance, it substitutes one 
disagreeable scent for an- 


toilet water, other. Also a cheap grade 
is as refreshing °! powder, often gritty, 
irritates the skin, and 


may even seriously affect 
the health. Every woman, 
therefore, should be as 
critical of her talcum pow- 
der as of her face powder. 

If you have realized the 
importance of a good tal 
inter- 


cum you will be 

ested to learn of a new 
talcum powder compounded by one of 
the reliable French parfumeurs. The rose 


which | 
is at the same time a skin | 


(so cents a | 


An exceptional talcum | 


and violet extracts used in this talcum are of , 


the same high grade as the perfume, which 
has justly given a world-wide reputation to 
the house, and the powder is as painstakingly 
prepared and sifted as for the face powder. 
It comes in the flesh tint, as well as in the 
white, and in bottle form, making it more 
attractive on the dressing table. The rose 
talcum powder costs 75 cents and the violet 
50 cents. 


A clean mouth 

Do you realize that the grand gateway, 
where ail the little disease germs are wel- 
comed and entertained, is through the mouth? 
And the only safgeway to dispose of these 
troublesome guests is through the constant 
use of a reliable njouth sh and good teeth 
compounds. , recognized by 
the dentists all over the worl 
from the formula of an Amekican dental sur 
geon, now resident of Berlin’ There is no 
secrecy regarding this formula, nor that of the 
mouth wash, for both have been published in 
scientific journals. 

Their high standing comes from the fact that 
they actually perform the tests made for them. 
The antiseptic dental cream does clean the 
the teeth in a thorough manner. It does pre- 
vent the decay of the teeth, because it neu- 


— 


tralizes acid and causes the destruction of 
injurious mouth bacteria. It corrects an 
offensive breath and really sterilizes the 


mouth. Bacteriological tests have proved 
that the liquid mouth wash does destroy the 
germs of infectious diseases. The cream is 25 
cents a tube and the wash so cents a bottle. 


Harper's Basar will buy any of these things for you 
There is mo extra charge for this service 
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No. 6 East 30th St. 


So many of New York's society women 
have raved about the odor of Glebeas 
Flowers that we have imported Glebeas 
own perfume. 
The soft, seductive odors of the real flowers 
are bewitching. Petite sample bottle 


Glebeas Inspiration. 


10 cts, 


Glebeas 


(Pronounced Glee-Bay) 


Inspiration 


In these selected 
odors of the rarest 
delicacy. 


Inspiration 
Violet 
Postpaid $1.00 

refreshing 
as the freshly 
plucked flower, 
just a hint of the 
green leaf too. 


Royal Rose 
Postpaid $1.00 
Is the heart of 

the rose, where the 

busy bee always 
lights. Nature 
knows ils own. 


$1.00 size 


Lily of the Valley 


Recalls the old-fashioned garden, its 
shaded nook and tender memories. Its 
soft and true. 


Thisis the concentrated essence and has much per- 
manency. A bottle for $1.00 will last for months, 


Postpaid $1.00 


Austro-Hungarian Co. 
New York 


A dainty snow-white cream for removi dis- 


11 West Broadway 


O more tiresome soaking. 
no more painful cutting of 


cuticle. Just apply CUTEX 


with an orangewood stick and 
enjoy a quick, delightful and 
perfect manicure. 
moves ragged cuticle and hang- 
nails so easily and pleasantly 
and saves so much time, you 
will surely like it. 


$1.00 a bottle. 


CUTEX re- 


25c, 50c and 


Cutex Nail White 


coloration and whitening nail tips. Soo . 


healing. Not a bleach. 25c the jar. 


Cutex Nail Polish Cake 


One of the most popular of the ten CUTEX 
products. 
using buffer or palm of the hand. 
grit or injurious matter. 
cake form, 25¢ each. 
CUTEX preparations are sold by the better 
drug and department stores. 

Send 25c for a bottle of CUTEX, and sample 
of CUTEX Nail White and CUTEX Polis). 


Imparts a brilliant, lasting polish, 
ree from 
Most converent 


NORTHAM WARREN 
New York 


— 


The Beauty Shop 
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DORHEAD 


22-24 West BBS 
NEW YORK 


Soectalists in 
ailored and 


Semt-dress 


HATS 


VIOLET CERATE 


? 


** Her brow was like the snowdrift, 
Her throat was like the swan.’"’ 


HESE were two of 

the personal attri- 
butes which made a 
woman immortal 
through a song. 


"The sun and the wind, 
the dew and the rain and 
the snow 
Annie Laurie’s “toilet ac- 
cessories,”’ without doubt. 
Today such aids to beauty 
are not always possible, or 
practical. Tryiatheirstead 


RIKER’S 


some of 


we re 


used as a careful 


a» 


daily massage. 
Full instructions 

- Unusual to-d 

- Popular morrow 

- /ndividual always how to remove 
lines from forehead and 
throat and chin. 

In good sized porcelain jar, 50 
cents or send 15 cents for trial jar lo 
RIKER & HEGEMAN CO. 
Manufacturers and 
Wholesale Druggists- 
340 West Fourth Street 
New York City 
7 
PAA 
SS 


Hotel M* Alpin 
Herald Square 
NEW YORK 


7 


Fy 


Paris 


Lilas ¢eArly 


a: creates an atmosphere of 

=: perpetual Spring, for the 
=F spirit of May has been 
=F World’s greatest hotel’’ caught and imprisoned in 
=f is, of course, the scene of = every breath of it. And 
=f vibrant activity; its guests May herself, lilting, joy- 
= are conscious of being in the midst 4 = ous May of the golden 
-& of the social and commercial man- i= sun and the winged 
=]: ifestations of the life of the 4 = sweetness, cannot 

Metropolis. And strange to say : bring you truer 

N =: The McAlpin service, though a 4 = fragrance from the 
= most potent feature, is realized 4 = living lilac blossoms. | 
rather than paraded. McAlpin j= 
= activity is manifested in efficiency 
=k and alacrity instead of dragging = of 
= ; pomposity. = a. artistic, an ornament in itself. 
= Lilas Arly Extract, $1.00 
= and $3.00: Toilet Water, 
= $2.50: Talcum, 50c; Face 

= = Powder $1.00: Sachet, 

= : Severa/ Superior Restaurants . = ; $1.00 For sale in high-class 
= : i= Toilet Goods Departments. 
=f Management of MERRY &* BOOMER : = Send 15 cents to Riker & 
=% S Hegeman Co., 340 West 4th 


St.. New York. for liberal 
sample bottle of Lilas Arly. 
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46" ano STS. 


564-566 anc 568 Fifth Avenue. 


THe Paris SHOP or AMERICA” 


Tust received from F 


Authentic designs, that set the style for Spring and 
Summer introducing the new silhouettes — new 
shades and new materials. 


Models from the late Paris openings—personally selected by 
their own representatives. 


ORIGINAL DESIGNS FROM DOUCET, DOEUVILLET, JENNY, CHERUIT, 
LANVIN, PREMET, BERNARD. DRECOLL, PAQUIN, 
BEER AND OTHERS. 


Gouns| TW. 
INCLUDING 


NM. odel 


- from the leading Paris houses. 


Chuty 


THE STYLES ILLUSTRATED 


Fig. 1—Smart outing or servic: suit, from a model by Lanvin; of checked worsted, 
or plain serge —with four patch pockets on coat, and two on the skirt; 
—* Pique vest. slightly raised waist-line, fine peau de cygne lining _ 
Fig. 2—Swagger sports or utility coat of shepherd-check Scotch homespun —may 
also be chine or colored plain or ribbed velours and English mixtures: 
with fine peau de cygne lining to match or 
contrast with the color of the coat 


PARIS WASHINGTON Vew CINCNNAT -DULUTH 
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you get it out of him?” 


| nobody does. 


Eltham 


House 


(Continued from page 38 


know what Wing really thought of her. Did 


‘Well, of course she’s handsome—you 
know that,” said Lady Theodora grudgingly. 
“And he says he thinks her clever—unde- 
veloped of course-—-but with a head-piece. 
And he seems to have been urging her to 
what I should have thought’’—the speaker 
tossed her head “‘the very worst policy 
imaginable for a woman in her position 
magnificent entertaining, and so on. 

“Entertaining!’’ cried her companion—“‘but 
what about the women? Well, of course,’if you 
spend enough money, you can always fill your 
rooms—with some sort--women included.” 

“But that of course is not the least what 
Wing wants. He doesn’t want the rabble 
What use are they? He wants 
the cream.” 

And the cream of women won't have 
anything to say to Mrs. Wing? Hm 
What's to be the object of the entertaining? 


\re the young people already bored with 
each other?” 
Lady Theodora shrugged her shoulders. 


“Don't ask me! I gather they are to make 


themselves so important and so interesting 


that all doors are to be opened to them 
whatever they may have done 

“Including Parliament and the Cabinet 
for Alec? Well, you know, it’s not a bad idea 

though a desperate one. But it depends 
upon the woman!” he repeated in meditation, 
his chin propped upon his hands, and those 
upon his stick And you haven't yet told 
me anything -that enables one to judge. 
Has she charm?” 

“Well, she charmed Alec 

“Has she industry?” 

“Industry! My dear Oliver, 
industry to do with a salon? 

“Everything! To work a salon properly — 
as some Frenchwomen have worked it—as 
Lady Holland worked ita hundred years 
ago, is a life's work. A woman must never 
forget it. It means remembering the habits, 
the whims, the prejudices of scores of touchy 
people—the more important, the more 
touchy. What they like to eat, and drink 
their birthdays, and their children’s birth- 
days——-their religious opinions, or their lack 
of them— and in the case of politicians, read- 
ing all their speeches!—flattering all their 
Vanities’ helping their friends, and slaying 
their enemies; keeping up a vast correspond- 
ence: In short never having an hour or an 
opinion to yourself!’ 


—worse luck!” 


what has 


The way of saints 


“Good Heavens!’ said Lady Theodora, 
raising her eyebrows. “How can a woman of 
twenty-eight make a success of such a business? 
She hasn't enough knowledge of the world.” 

“Ah, no-—you'’ré wrong there. It wants 
youth—at the beginning. Youth—charm 
money—and werk.’ le checked off the re 
quirements on his fingers. ‘“Well!——I shall 
see her to-morrow, and I'll come and report. 
Where's the little girl?’ 

Lady Theodora believed that Carina, aged 
nine, the eldest and only surviving child of 
the Marsworth marriage, was with her 
paternal grandmother, old Lady Marsworth, 
in Yorkshire. Access to her by the mother 
had been left entirely to the discretion of the 
father by the Court. As to Sir John 

“You know he has gone over?” 

Sir Oliver nodded. “And is to be a Jesuit?” 

“So they say. The death of the child, and 

‘aroline s behaviour settled it. 

“I believe he made her miserable—it’s the 
way of saints,” laughed Lewson. “Wel 
~O you don't mean to call?” 

“Certainly not! I don't intend to run any 


risk for my girls—thank you'” said Lady 
Theodora, with vehe ‘mence. “If Alec likes 
to come here, he may. 


“The Duchess, | hear, intends to take them 
up?” 

“By all means!” But a flush and some 
signs of agitation accompanied the words 

Sir Oliver smiled to himself. He was well 
aware that Lady Theodora had destined one 
of her plain daughters for Alec Wing, and that 
her moral disapproval was in part genuine, 
in part firmly based on her maternal disap 
pointment. 

But at this point the 
broken by another arrival. 
Mrs. Whitton.’ 

Madge Whitton had taken off her gloves, 
accepted her tea, and sat with her pretty 
hands clasped upon her knee, looking from 
Lady Theodora to Sir Oliver in a smiling 
silence. She was a slight woman with a rather 
sallow complexion, very fair hair, bluish-grey 
eyes, and small white teeth. The features 
were delicate, the mouth especially attractive, 
with its smiling trick, and its alternate child- 
ishness and malice. But Mrs. Whitton was 
no beauty, and an ordinary woman possessing 
such a physique would have made little of it. 
Mrs. Whitton made everything of it. She 
was amazingly run after, and always in re- 
quest. A young widow, good looking, well- 
bred, and apparently well provided, who can 
always be trusted to make herself agreeable, 
who has the independence of marriage, with- 
out the possible drawback of a dull husband, 


conversation was 
The butler an- 


is welcome in any world. Mrs. Whitton had 
the best of times in London. 

She was the daughte r of a younger son of g 
great family; and in her impecunious but well 
connected youth, she had learnt all the ar. 
of social dependence, earning the luxuries re 
wanted by simply making herself pleas, 
to great relations. She helped them to wris, 
their notes, and invite their parties: <he 
ranged the tlowers, and talked to the we, 
and in return Lady Rawdon, for instane, 
her great-aunt, gave a ball for her coming ow 
and tor the two years of her maiden career 
had paid for most of her gowns, in th hope 
of thereby floating a penniless girl into a os 
isfactory marriage. And Madge had justi 
fed all the kindness shown her by carrying 
off—two years after her coming out— very 
substantial country squire, with a house i 
the Midlands, who settled a thousand a year 
upon his wife, and then died of typhoid fever 
at Venice, within twelve months of their 
marriage. 


An agreeable woman 

This sad event had been one of the chief ek 
ments in Mrs. Whitton’s subsequent succes 
She came back to London life, haloed by a 
tragedy, which in her secret mind she knew to 
have been a release kv erybody pitied her 
everybody said and thought that she looked 
charming and “so touching” in her black 
She set up an elderly maiden cousin as hous 
keeper and companion, and observed all the 
propriecties. It was not till the proper two 
years after her husband's death had elapsed 
that her position in London life became at all 
clear to the crowd, although those who knew 
her well were aware that she had been quieth 
and irresistibly preparing it, almost from the 
first moment of her widowhood. She had 
various gifts. She was something of an a 
tress, and something of an artist. She spoke 
French beautifully; and her dress was per 


fection. It may be added that her enjoyment 
of life was both surprising and infectious 
so that, as she entered a room, people wer 
apt to think—“Here comes an agreeabk 


woman. And moreover, accomplished Lon 
doner as she was, she was only seven-and 
twenty. She had been married at twenty 
one, and had now been a widow nearly five years 

Lady Theodora, while providing her with 
tea, had been all the while scanning her 
closely. Madge Whitton’s dress was a source 
of frequent inspiration to the hard-worked 
maid who kept the Miss Webbs respectabk 
during the season, on small allowances. Mr 
Whitton herself was well aware of it: but in all 
such things she was carelessly good-natured, 
and it me rely tickled her sense of humour t 
see a Paris maste rpiece transformed into on 
of the characteristic Webbian garments 


“We were talking of the new arrival, 
said Lady Theodora abruptly, having at law 


mastered, as she thought, the whole cut : 
the short silk coat which became Madge so we! 

“The Wings? Have you called? 

Mrs. Whitton’s bright eyes— half mocking 

studied her hostess over the brim of her cup 

Lady Theodora repeated stiffly that sh 
had not called. People might think het 
puritanical and old-fashioned if they pleased 

“On the contrary, you will be quite in th 
fashion!’ laughed Mre. Whitton, “I dont 
know anybody who is going to call- the wom 
en, | mean- except the Duchess.” 

“A large ‘except,’”’ said Sir Oliver. “! 
shouldn't wonder if the Duchess routed you 
all.” 
Lady Theodora’s voice was 
confident. “If Caroline Wing wer 
-But the Duchess has taken up too 

same sort. She doesn't count 
as far as influence goes. 


“Oh, no!” 
coldly 
the first 
many of the 
any longer— 


The first move 


“IT called—at once,” said Mrs. 
quietly. “I, too, don’t count.” 

Lady Theodora surveyed her. 

“You can do what you like. But you are 
very young, my dear, and you ought to take 
care 

“What are you afraid of—for me—deaf 
Lady Theodora? I knew Alec Wing before ! 
married—and the story—-well, I confess, 
just thrills me! So few people plunge 
now adays 

“Very few women would desert their dying 
child for their lover—that I grant you,” said 
Lady Theodora grimly. 

Madge Whitton her hands—plead- 
ingly—to her breast. 

“Oh, but we really don’t know, do we, 
Oliver? People are so unkind—they love & 
believe the very worst! I don’t mean you 
dear lady'!—of course not! You are always 
kind! But don’t you think people do lke 
running a woman down—especially if she 
won't grovel—if she defies them? It turns 
them savage, when the woman refuses © 
wear a white sheet—like Jane Shore.” 

“Who was Jane Shore?” said Sir Oliver 
deliberately. ‘Somebody else mentioned the 
lady to me in connection with Mrs. Wing 
But I have forgotten all my history.’ 

Mrs. Whitton laughed, a low, 
laugh of purest mirth. 

(Continued on page 88) 
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There’s Safety and 
Satisfaction in Using 


‘Damascus 
Steel Safety Pins. 


‘‘Damascus’” is the most satisfac- 
tory household Safety Pin in the 
world. Its strength, needle sharp- 
ness and beautiful appearance make 
it the first, last and always choice 
of ‘*knowing "women everywhere. 
Made from finely tempered steel 
wire, with flat clasp that hugs the 
garment closely. The coil end is 
sheathed and effectually prevents 
tangling. Can be claspt from 
either side and stays claspt until 
you purposely unfasten it. 


Do not accept substitutes. 


Insist on” Damascus,’ the Aristocrat 
of Safety Pins for use in the Boudoir 
and by Surgeons, Nurses and Modistes. 
Made in six handy sizes in Nickel, 
Black and Gold finishes. Ask for 
“Damascus”? and get the utmost for 
your Pin Money $ ld where you trade. 


Oakville Company 
Pin Makers for 6) Years 
Waterbury, Conn. 


Makers also of Clinton 
Never-rust Nursery 
Safety Pins and Sevran, 
the King Pin of Toilet 


Pins. 


FRENCH FACE CREAM 
A perfect preparation for nourishing the skin 
and keeping it soft and velvety. Assists 
Nature in creating and perpetuating the beaut) 
of a fair complexion 81.00. 
CLEANSING CREAM 
An exceptional cream for preventing wind- 
burn or sun-burn. Removes all dust and other 
impurities of the skin, cleanses and beautifies 
the complexion. Price, 50 cents. 
An Acquaintance Box with liberal samples aid 
neu method Of massage sent on receipt of 25 certs 
J.ANDERE. 45 West 39th Street. N. Y¥. 


Aprons and Dust Cap ?!! $ 


Post paid from our factory to your home 


Coverall 


Vine Pereale 
pink, blue —-—Amoskes 
of blee Chambray; pink, 
trimmed with r lev 
celers t trimmed with 
beck, bias folds of same 
Sleeves and **Mald’s material on bre 
iprea Apron” skirt ond 
Whenordering de Good quality —Extra quality k 
@Benilon Set} ted awiss laws trimmed merican 
State ole, -edged with with beautiful Apron Co. 
© and shaped panel of embroidery, and Dept. B. 
Weated. ineembroidery. pecket te match. Summit, N. J. 
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Flealth Shoe 


UITE different from ordinary 
QO “health” jootwear, the * Plas- 
ow tic” Reg. U. S. Patent Office 
Shoe, made in a number of different 
styles, retains the appearance of a 
shoe intended for everyday wear. 


Absolutely without stiffening in the 
shank, it gives the muscles of the foot 
the full play that is necessary to correct 
and natural strengthening of the 
arches, yet it has all the style and grace- 


our exclusive shoe. 


Addres 


47 Temple Place 


jut appearance of any other shoe. In high and low cuts and pumps. 


$6.00 to. $9.00 


Our new Spring catalogue Shows all the numbers of the ‘ Plastic,” 
7 | Write for it today. 
taking matl-order department will insure perfect ft. 


Departmen 


Thayer AcKill 


BOSTON, MASS. "o Y 


**Plastic”’ 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 


Our efficient and pains- 


15 West Street 


No. B 53 


Full belted 
coal thown 


cloth. Swatches 


corduroys im 


variely 


al the same 


pr 


on request. 


Price $16.50 


rt 


good quality covert 


of 


summer weicht 


a 


of smart 
colors to be made 
up in this model 
‘ce 
will be submitied 


Smart Coats 
For Spring 


Tailored for town and 
sports wear coverts 
vicunas, corduroys, 
serges, Scotch mixtures 
and tweeds—with all the 
style and guaranteed 
quality for which the 
Lamson & Hubbard furs 
and fur garments are 
famous. 


We want you to have a copy of our 


Spring Catalog of Cloth Coats, 
Panama and ‘lailored Hats. You 


will be delighted with the styles 
depicted therein. Styles that are 
just a little more chic and fetching. 
As style creators we have aimed to 
keep away from the commonplace 
in our Cloth Coats, In the fashioning 
of these garments we have listened 
attentively to the latest whisper from 
Paris as to style tendencies. 


But write for YOUR copy of “The 
Theatre of Fashion” today. 


If you will giveas a reference any 
business house or national bank, we 
will be glad to send goods on ap- 


provai. All charges are prepaid. 


Lamson 


New England’s Leading Furriers 
89 Bedford St., Boston, Mass. 


LAMSON & HUBBARD 
89 Bedford St., Boston, Mass. 
Please send me your Spring 
Catalog showing new style: in 
Coats, Panama and Tallored 
lHiats, etc. 
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Appearing Stout is only a matter of Dress 


Lane Bryant Models for 


Stout Figures 


Suits Coats Skirts 
Negligees and Corsets 


Dresses 
Blouses 


Are built with carefully 
studied lines and follow 
the very latest trend of 
style, fitting perfectly in 
every detail. Ready to 
weer or made to measure. 


Sizes 46 to 56 
at Bust 


Your Spring Outfit will 
be a revelation in style 


and quality, if you will 
address Dept. A- 3 for = 
our new book showing a z 
variety of models in ex- 2 
tra sizes. personal 
visit, if convenient, will z 
be of greatest interest. = 
$4622 > as illustrated 
E Fashionable dress of 
= crepe de chine, in black, 
= : 
navy, Wistaria or battle 
= ship grey. Sizes 46to 56. = 
special, 24,85 
p= 4 In ordering please state 
color, bust, waist, and 8 
4 hip measure, also skirt Z 
2 length. 
Lane Bryant 
= : 
: 25 West 38th St. a 
= New York 


Maternity Apparel 


One of our main specialties is the gowning of expectant mothers, with 


expanding models of the most fashionable type. 
Skirts 


Dresses Suits Coats 
Blouses Negligees Corsets 


If interested, send for our new Spring book with over 500 models, 
actual photographs, for mother and baby. Address Dept. A-2 M. 


Look for the 
Letters K-l-N 


stamped on every Koh-i-noor to in- 
sure your getting the fastener with the 
Waldespring, which holds the snap secure 
and releases it without tearing the most 

frail fabrics. 


SNAP FASTENER 


You fasten your own gown with Koh-i-noors-— 
and feel secure in its security. Koh-i-noors aid 
fit—do not show—cannot cut, crus), 


ters, and on te to-wear appare.. 
irite for Premium (Catalog 


= Waldes & (o., 187A Fifth Ave.. New York 
The World rrgest Snap 
Fastener Mann 


Eltham 


House 


Continued from page SO) 


“I heard a girl ask an undergraduate that 


once—on the river at Oxtord. And the boy 
looked her full in the face, and said— quite 


innocently—*I don't exactly know, but | 
think she was the Maid of Orleans'’”’ 

Even Lady Theodora laughed 

‘You do tell sux h tales, M adge' 
you invented that 

Vish I had!” said Mrs. Whitton coolly. 
“Well, Sir Oliver, | hear you dine there to 
morrow night. So do I.” 

“Oh, you do, do you?” Sir Oliver surveyed 
her ironically. ‘Nobody like you, dear Mrs. 
Whitton, for being always in it--whether it’s 
the start or the finish. Perhaps you know 
who the other guests are to be?” 

“Certainly!—-some of them. Alec Wing 
told me. The French Ambassador and \m 
bassadress—the Swedish Minister and wife 
Mr. Liewellyn the Duchess-—-two or three 
M. P.’s—the poet who wrote that horrible 
thing in the Futurist Review last month 
Kaminski—-Lord Forres Lord Llanberris 
the American naval attaché—-that Russian 
traveller people are making such a fuss about 

| know no more!” 


In battle array 


“Not bad—for a beginning,” said Sir Oliver 
reilectively. “Mrs. Wing has been six weeks 
in London. And—Kaminski!” He raised 
his eyebrows. 

‘Who goes nowhere, as you know, and 
gives herself abominable airs. But-— for Mrs. 
Wing: she is going to d; ince: after dinner.” 

‘Like hostess, like guest! The voice of 
indignant scorn was Lady Theodora’s. 
‘Aaminski--dancing— in that house! It's 
enough to ms ike Aunt L. ibby turn in her grave! 

“Or slip in to see?” suggested Sir Oliver 
slyly. “I shall think fh rly of her scandal 
ized little ghost | was very fond of her. And 
a reception alterwards?’’ he turned to Mrs. 
Whitton. 

“Crowds! And | hear the most wonderful 
reports about the house. They have turned 
on that decorating woman-—the American 
genius whom people rave about—and she has 
done extraordinary things in three weeks. 
Hangings--and carpets—-and china! They 
say they have discovered all sorts of treasures 
hidden away in the house—-Lord Wing had 
forgotten all about. He has given cart 
blanche, and talks of coming up to-morrow to 
see ‘Carrie's first rout!’” 

‘The more fool he!” said Lady Theodora 
grimly. “What good, I ask you, will this 
silly display do Alec?—which is really all 
that Wing cares about. It would have been 
infinitely better for Alec’s politic: il chances, 
supposing he has any left, if they had kept 
quiet, and shown some proper fee ‘ling instead 
of braving us all.’ 

Lady Theodora crossed her arms over her 
ample -breast—personifying an outraged 
society. But the two others were incorrigi 
bly gay. Sir Oliver pointed out that the cul 
prits had been “keeping quiet’ for two years, 
or thereabouts. And as life is short, they 
probably thought they had done enough in 
that direction. 

‘Who breaks—pays 

“And ‘proper feeling’ would never have 
done them an ounce of good, socially,”” threw 
in Mrs. Whitton. Their only hope is—well 
just brazening it out! 

Lady Theodora declared hotly that to hear 
them both talk one might suppose there was no 
question of morals-—-of right or wrong—in 
volved at all. These people had broken the 
Seventh Commandment—and “who breaks, 
pays.” 

‘Him— yes mused Mrs. Whitton, her 
chin on her hand. “But you know, Lady 
Theodora, there really are all sorts of new 
ideas abroad nowadays— aren't there—on the 
subject of divorce and unhappy marriages. 
It isn't as simple as it used to be. Well 
anyway—Sir Oliver and I are going to see 
the fun—aren’t 

Sir Oliver and Mrs. Whitton left the: house 
together. As they turned into St. James's 
Street, Lewson remarked that Lady Theodora 
seemed really very much upset 

‘ou see, she had fixed on him for Nelly!”’ 
said Mrs. Whitton, with her confiding, 
childish look. “You do know that, don't 
you, dear Sir Oliver? And it was a disap- 
pointment.”’ 

‘I don't believe he ever gave either of them 
any reason whatever 

“Oh, no—of course not. But that doesn't 
matter.” 

“So you knew him before the scandal?”’ 

“Oh, well—as boy and girl. There was a 
commem at Oxford-—he was nineteen, and I 
was seventeen. We danced together night 
after night, and made people talk. Just a 
baby flirtation. He behaved absurdly—and 
1 was a goose. But then—-well, I married!” 

Lewson smiled indulgently. He seemed to 
recognize the familiar weakness of a popular 
woman—the belief, that is, that all her men 
acquaintances had been or were still in love 
with her, 

‘And you've seen him since this return?” 

“Once. We ran across each other in the 
Park. He's just the same dear as he always 
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am sure 


was. Trust him—always—for getting what 
he wants! 


They walked on, and as they jrassed , 
famous party club, Sir Oliver said 
hear—-vaguely—that he's come hom, 
determined to go into politics. And | see bi 
name down, already, to speak, I “VerTal 


places. But you know— it'll be no 

“What'll you bet?” laughed his companiop 

“| prophesy that Alec Wing will be in Parlig. 
ment before the year s out 

Lewson shook his head with en rir\ 

‘You are mistaken.” 

“Well, if he isn't, somebody will smart for 
it! Ah! here’s my bus. Good-bye!” 

And Sir Oliver presently caught 4 last 
glimpse of Mrs. Whitton’s amused countep 
ance, as her bus disappeared amid the trafiy 
of Piccadilly. 

He had scarcely reached the top of the 
street when he was aware of a lady's voice 
calling him peremptorily by name. Looking 
round, he saw a motor standing in front of y 
silversmith’s and a hand beckoning 

“Why, Duchess, how are you?” 

He approached the window of the car, and 
shook two fingers which were -thrust out to 
him from within. 

a hat were you doing with Madge Whit 
ton? ’ said a masterful voice. 

“We have both been having tea with Lady 
Theodora.” 

The lady inside the car shrugged her 
shoulders impatiently. She was stout, with 
fair hair, fading to white, thrown back from 
an imposing forchead, fine features, and th: 
look of a well-intentioned despot 

‘Then | am certain you have been hearing 
ill of your neighbours. Theodora is really 
impossible, just now.” 

Lewson leant smiling over the wihdow of 
the car. 

‘You and she, I understand, are on differ. 
ent sides, in the affair?” 


The duchess’ shrewdness 


“Ot course, we are. I am, I hope, a reason 
able woman, which Theodora never was, and 
never will be. IL accept the fait accompli 
Good heavens!— if we were all to go ferreting 
into each other's pasts.”” Two large hands 
flew up expressively. 

“You think it4s not going to make much 
difference to them?”’ 

“To whom—the Wings? Of course itll 
make a difference. The *y Il be the most in- 
teresting — in London for a good while 
to come. It'll be a succes d’ exécralion——one 
of the best there is. They'll split the rest of 
us into two camps, and we shall do nothing 
but talk about them, and quarrel about 
them. I’m for liberty—-and I shall stand 
by them-—now, that he’s married her, bien 
entendu!”’ 

“] understand he wants to go into politics.” 

“Oh well, he must take advice. Wing and 
I shall find him a seat somehow. But of 
course he must wait a bit. I’m already asking 
him to meet people. Richard Washington, 
of course.” 

Mr. Richard Washington, a Midland man- 
ufacturer, was at that moment leading the 
L. iber: il Opposition in the House of Commons. 

‘And Mrs. Washington?’ 

(;ood heavens, no! But you only asked 
it ‘to annoy.’ You know that woman as well 
as ldo. A greater Pharisee doesn't exist. She, 
a Liberal! She flaunts her morals as other 
people do their pedigrees. What's that 
striking?”’ 


“Half-past six.” Sir Oliver showed his 
watch. 
“Go into that shop’’—said the Duchess 


with quiet exasperation—‘and tell my 
daughter in there to come out—at once’ 

‘What's she doing there?” 

“Changing some of her hideous wedding- 
presents. But I can’t wait any longer I've 
read the whole of last night's debate’’—the 
Du hess pointed to the Times beside her 

‘and I must get home to my letters. Fetch 
her! 

Sir Oliver went, smiling. Instantly, a 
frightened bride emerged, begging her mother 
for a few more minutes—-to complete impor- 
tant negotiations. The Duchess declined, the 
daughter gave way—and the two drove off, 
leaving everything in confusion, and the shop- 
man in a rage 

Sir Oliver walked on in meditation. The 
word “liberty” on the Duchess’ lips always 
delighted him 


The soul of the house 

‘Mrs. Wing will be down directly, sir,” 
said a footman. 

Sir Oliver Lewson passed through the door 
thrown open for him, and found himself in a 
room on the ground floor of Eltham House, 
known as “The Small Library.” The large 
official library, so to speak, was continuous 
with the splendid series of drawing-rooms on 
the first floor, and was a room for show oc- 
casions, and otherwise little used. But “The 
Small Library”’ represented the soul of the 
house, if it had a soul. It contained the col 
lection of early French and Italian books 
made at the beginning of the nineteenth 

(Continued on page 90) 
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Bran Habits 


Physicians urge for most 
folks the habitual use of 
bran. This is Nature's 
laxative. It aids complex- 
ion,. health and spirits by 
keeping one clean inside. 


It must be unground bran 
to be efficient. It must be 
luscious to invite continued 
use. 


Pettijohn’s best meets these 
requirements. It is flakes of 
soft wheat with the bran pressed 
in—25 percent of bran. Every- 
body loves it. A daily serving 
of this food makes the world 
look brighter. Your physician 
will advise it. Your taste will 
approve it. 


Rolled Wheat With the Bran 


If your grocer hasn't Pettijohn’s, 
send us his name and 15 cents in 
stamps. We will send one package 
by parcel post. Alter that get 
Pettijohn's at your store. Address 
The Quaker Oats Company, Chicago. 
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White Dress 

& Materials a7 
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McCutcheon’s 
White Fabrics will be much in demand this season. 

> 

> 
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Our assortment includes all desirable materials from 
sheer, transparent Mousseline to heavy Skirting Linen. 
The following are some of our most important lines: 


White Dimities—Stripes, Checks and Plaids, 25¢ to 
45c yard. 

White Piques—every size cord, 27 to 43 inches wide, 
25c.to $1.25 yard. 

White Madras—150 styles Plain and Fancy effects, 
30c to yard. 

Ottoman Cords—various designs, Skirting weights, 25c¢ 
to 7S5c yard. 

Check and Stripe Voiles in most attractive styles, 45¢ 
to $1.25 yard. 

Embroidered Batiste, Voiles, Organdy, Crepes, St. Gall 
Swiss im dots, small figures, Scroll and other larger 
designs, 50c to $3.50 yard. 

French Golfine, Corduroy, Golfo, Gabardine, Heavy 
Crepes, etc., 50c to $1.75 yard. 


Plain White Materials 


French Lawns, Renaissance Mull, Organdies, Mercerized 

Batiste, Ecru Batiste, Transparant Muslin, Adrea Cloth, 

Persian, India and Victoria Lawns, Japanese Nainsook, 
Imported Long Cloths and Cambrics, etc. 


Samples of any of the above lines on request. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th & 33d Sts., N. Y. 
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Home 


Cooking 
Fails on Beans 


It fails because home — 
ovens cant make beans 
digestible. Steam ovens 
are essential. Beans must 


be baked in small lots, in 
high heat and for hours. 


It fails because it crisps the 
top beans, mushes the middle 
beans, but leaves most of 


them less than half baked. 
It fails because beans should 


be mellow and whole, and 
home-baked beans are not. 


It fails because the sauce 


should be baked with the 


beans, to give zest to every 


For your own early reading — for gifts 


The Sword of Youth 


James Lane Allen's New Novel 
A romance of Civil War times, with 
all the atmospheric charm, the originali- 
ty, the picturesque realism that have 
made this author's Kentucky fiction so 
widely read. 
Pictures by John Wolcott Adams 
Price $1.25 net, postage 10 cents 


The Adventures 
of Detective Barney 


By Harvey J. O'Higgins 
Author of “The Dummy” 
Barney is the boy hero of that pop- 
ular play “The Dummy.” and the 
reader gets almost as much excitement 
out of his adventures as an amateur 
Sherlock Holmes as Barney does—and 
that is saying a good deal. 
Pictures by Raleigh 
Price $1.30 net, postage 10 cents 


And fact, not fiction 


The “GOLDFISH” 


Anonymous, of course 

This book is a guide-post on the road 
to joy. It is a wise story and a terrible 
Satire. It is the confession of a wealthy 
man—anonymous, of course—for him- 
self and his kind. He is rich, wretched 
and a thoroughbred. 

He has $75,000 a vear, but he has not 
happiness. He isn't sick, he isn’t a 
genteel criminal; he's just all walled in 
with money. He doesn’t whine or 
whimper; he simply states the case. 

Price $1.30 net, postage 10 cents 


All of these books at your booksellers. 
Published by 


THE CENTURY CO. 
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Pale blue YE 
satin, with sil- 
ver tunic, evening 
gown, having the 
long graceful lines, 
most effective and 
becoming for ball | 
or opera. 
Designing the gown 

\\ for the occasion 


n. 


‘Che of owning 


Spring models 
in Tailleurs and many con- 
ceptions of the “‘robe de- 
ville,’ which is finding 
favor this season. 


20 West 45" Sheet. 
New York Cily 
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atom. 


Housewives should recog- 
nize that there are a few foods 
which can’t be prepared in a 
fit way at home. And beans 
stand first among them. 


A AP 
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BAKED WITH 


PorK« BEANS TOMATO SAUCE 
Also Baked Without the Sauce 


10, 15 and 20 Cents Per Can 


Van Camp's will displace all old- 
style baked beans when you give 
them a chance to show. You will 
find that men prefer them. Thou- 
sands of hotels and lunch rooms serve 
them because they please the men. 


This dish is our specialty. For 20 
years our famous chefs have worked 
on it. They have created in this a 
new-style national dish. It is unique 
among all of its kind. 

Order it and try it. Compare it 
with the kinds you know. If it 
excels them all, stock your pantry 
with it. Have on hand some dainty 
meals ready for instant serving. 


Find out this matchless dish. 
If you do not find Van Camp's 


the best beans you ever ate, your 
grocer will refund your money. 
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A Hat Designed for YOU— 


OMEW/ HERE, in the wide variety of new RAWAK models is 


one hat particularly becoming to you. 
Throughout the United States you can see the fashionable shapes and 
the smart materials exclusive with the RAW AK studios. 
EF Just mention RAW AK to any good dealer-and you will probably = 
= find the effective hat for your new costume. 2 


lf your dealer has not yet received his early Spring shipment— write us 
and we will gladly advise you where the RAVW/AK hats may be seen. 


48 West 38th Street 
NEW YORK 


PARIS LONDON 


Watch Our Hurper’s Bazar Space for the Newest Creations 


MD’ Alethea 


20-inch rope at $4.75. Solid gold clasp. Cream, White or Rose, beautifully 
tinted, uniform or graded in sizes; guaranteed not to peel, crack or discolor; 
marvelous imitation of priceless Oriental pearl. Keep necklace a week; 


money returned if not satisfactory. iy 
| Let us restring your own necklace the “Noel Way.” Skill- 4 
oa fully knotted between each pearl; it will look like new; all 
“ moderate charge. Write or call at our show RR — 
> room. Illustrated catalogue on request. r ue 
Noel Lafayette, 
aris 
Jewelry 500 Fifth Avenue 
Company New York 


The Advantage of Model Gowns 


To American Women of Limited Income. All Originals 


A LL our new models, either for street, afternoon 6t evening wear, were displayed 
+ on forms by the importers and leading American dressmakers, to illustrate the 
latest or advanced Parisienne modes. The gowns are new to you. 
It would surprise you to know how many of New York's best-dressed 
women outfit themselves with these model gowns. They obtain two dis- 
tinctive gowns, designed particularly for American women, with all the chic 
French finishing touches which mean so much to a frock, for the same price 
they formerly paid for one alone elsewhere—and that an inferior or poorly 
attempted copy. 


In many instances, these gowns are sold at a price which hardly pays for the 
materials. One woman said she now outfits both herself and debutante daughter 
for the same price she had been paying for herself alone. 


The dancing frocks are stunning and wi!l fascinate you because of their 
beauty ~aai and rich in tone and texture: The prices range from $15 to 
$32—Tailored suits $22 to $85. All are originals and no two alike—they 
are innately refined and lend to your figure that stylish appearance so 
necessary to the well-dressed woman. 


Prices Range $15 and Up 


If you can wear model sizes, you should call and see them yourself 
—even iry them on. You are not urged tobuy. A visit will pleas- 
antly surprise you—your dollar always does double duty. 

So many of our patrons come to our shop for their outfils before 
going to the Avenue. You should, too. 


NO FRENZIED FASILIONS—NO ALTERATIONS—NO CHARGE ACCOUNTS 


MAXON Model Gowns 
(46th St.) New York 


1552 Broadway 


No two of which 
are alike. 
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century by a travelled and learned Lord Wing, 
and the warm browns and golds of their 
bindings, behind a brass lattice, made all 
other decorations superfluous. Yet over the 
mantelpiece a great Vandyck—a man of 
science, in flowing robes, and holding a skull 

gathered up and concentrated all the rich 
tones of the room; while from the garden, a 
shimmer and scent of June roses, through the 
open windows, came flowing in to complete 
the general impression of delicacy and charm. 

Sir Oliver perceived another guest already 
in possession; a friend and the son of friends. 

“Hullo, Durrant, we are before our time! 
Why aren't you at the Palace to-night—for 
the Drawing-room?”’ 

“IT am not on duty.” 

“You, I imagine, have dined here before?” 

“Oh, yes, several times.” But instantly, 
the young soldier's honest, snub-nosed coun- 
tenance seemed to lose something of its epen- 
ness. 


A portentous message 

“T am told the chef is a marvel,” 
Oliver, smiling. 

“Trust Lord Wing for that!” 

“What—he’'s responsible?” 

“He captured him from Voisin’s, at Christ- 
mas—bought him—literally—-for some un- 
heard of sum—carried him over here, and has 
given him to Alec. Yes, he’s /rightfully 
good.”” The young man grinned. “But he 
has ‘nerves,’ and whenever there's anything 
on—like a dinner-party—the other servants 
go in peril of their lives. But Mrs. Wing 
knows how to manage him. He says she’s 
the only lady he ever met who was worth 
cooking for.” 

“She understands the art?” 

“She understands the importance of it,” 
said the young man sententiously. “She 
seems to know what greedy pigs men are.” 

Sir Oliver laughed. 

“Men?” he said interrogatively. 

“Well, of course there aren’t many women.” 
The words came out reluctantly. “But I 
can tell you Mrs. Wing—Carrie—is going 
to be splendid. Here she is!” 

The door was thrown open, and Caroline 
Wing entered hurriedly, with hands out 
stretched—first to her husband’s cousin, 
whom she greeted now as an intimate, and 
then, a little more guardedly, to Lewson. 

*Jim—Sir Oliver!—How late lam! Well, 
anyhow, I'm before the Duchess—thank 
Heaven! And Alec’s still dressing! We've 
been to Henley, and only got back half an 
hour ago. Please, sit down, I am tired.” 

And she subsided into a chair, her thin, 
white arms hanging beside her, on the shiny 
folds of her dress, and her dark eyes dancing 
above the superb jewels that covered her breast. 

can’t say you look said Lewson. 

Sir Oliver surveyed her, indeed, with an 
admiration not to be concealed. A creature 
more radiant, more alive, he thought he had 
never seen. Her tall and supple body, her 
proud head on its long throat, the sparkle 
in her look, the grace of movement,which was 
also the grace of power and energy, as of one 
mistress of herself and her environment—no 
sensitive observer but would have found it 
hard to take his eyes from her. A woman 
with a story behind her—and—perhaps? 
\ story to come ; that seemed to Sir Oliver 
the message of her personality and her beauty. 
He was sorry for Sir John Marsworth; and 
he was conscious of a secret wonder whether 
Alec Wing was man enough to hold her. 

The room began to fill. A small whirlwind 
accompanied the entrance of the Duchess, 
fat, fair, and sixty, leaning on her stick, and 
taking in all the guests, with a pair of the 
shrewdest eyes in London. 


The Royal cue 

“Well, my dear”—this to Caroline—‘‘so 
this house is lived in again. Congratulate 
you. Wing has neglected it shamefully for 
years. The last time I set foot in it, it smelt 
like a cellar. You seem to have done wonders. 
How do you do, Alec. Late as usual?” 

For the young master of the house had just 
hurried into the room, full of apologies. He 
bent over her hand, smiling. 

“I’m afraid you know me of old, Aunt 
Lucy!” 

“I do.” The tone was just touched with 
sarcasm. Thent—in his ear—‘Don’t you 
put me near that man Llewellyn—I saw him 
in the hall—I can’t be civil to him.” 

Mr. Robert Llewellyn belonged to the Front 
Opposition Bench, and had been Financial 
Secretary to the Treasury in the preceding 
Liberal Government. The Duchess imagined 
herself to be a great Whig lady; but her 
hatred for the Radical wing of her own 
party was only equalled by her contempt 
for the “extinct volcanoes” of the other. 
Alec laughed. 

“Trust Carrie! She has arranged it all.” 
The Duchess’ eyebrows went up as much as 
to say—** What can she know about it—yet?”’ 
Her nephew resumed: “‘ You'll have to be con- 
tent with me, you know, on one side—but we've 
given you the Swedish minister on the other.”’ 

The Duchess’ brow cleared. 

“All right—an agreeable man. 


said Sir 


His wife, 


90 


too—-since she gave up the youth and beauty 
business. Go along, Alec—there’s the Am. 
bassador ™ 

For the French Ambassador and his wife 
had that moment appeared. The Ambassa 
dor, a robust black-haired, black-bearded map, 
looked extremely formidable, and had the 
softest possible manners, as though to make 
amends, both for his appearance and fdr the 
revolutionary memories suggested by his 
name. His wife beside him, thin, ultra. 
refined, with large, prominent eyes, was 4 
miracle of well-preserved elegance. She 
belonged to a Legitimist family who had re. 
nounced her with horror on her marriage. 
The Ambassador greeted Caroline with par 
ticular effusion. They had already met at the 
opera, where her beauty had made an instant 
captive of him. As for her story, it was only 
an added attraction. For all crimes passion. 
els, he felt the boundless indulgence of his 
nation. 

His wife behaved with more reserve. After 
a few words with the Wings she retreated to 
a seat beside the Swedish Minister's wife. 
with whom she talked eagerly of the State 
ball the night before. But as the buzz in the 
room grew louder, the French Ambassadress 
bent over her neighbour. “Have you seen 
her before—Madame Wing? No? Oh, yes” 

indifferently—‘she is lovely! The men 
rave about her. But poor thing!—what a 
pity! There was so much talk—at supper, 
last night. The Royalties have set their 
faces. They mean to show their opinion if 
they can. But indeed, there was scarcely a 
voice for them. Isn't it tragic? Such wealth 

and such beauty! Of course, we diplomats 
can do what we please! And I find her 
charming!” 

The speaker put up a. gold-rimmed eye- 
glass in a fleshless hand and watched the 
movements of Mrs. Wing from a distance, as 
she might have watched the first act of a play 
that promised emotions. 

“Wa chire,”” said the excited voice of the 
Swedish lady beside her. Voila, Kaminski!” 


A real triumph 


And amid a sudden hush in the now crowded 
room, a group round the door fell back, to 
let pass a singular figure—that of Fugénie 
Kaminski—the famous Servian dancer of the 
moment—herald and forerunner of a Slavonic 
art, which had not yet dawned on London. 
She came in with a gliding step, swathed in 
some glistening white stuff, and glittering 
with jewels. A deep scarlet belt, and a scarlet 
silk cap, emphasized the audacity of the eyes, 
the deathly pallor of the skin, the high cheek- 
bones, the wide nostrils, the slow, half-dreamy 
smile of the red lips. The eyes were black- 
ened above and below, the cheeks rouged. 
Something Asian and barbaric seemed to 
enter with her, and sent a pleasing thrill 
through the London drawing-room. The 
Duchess rose from her seat, and hobbled as 
fast as she could to add her greetings to those 
of the Wings; the French Ambassador, Robert 
Llewellyn, various young peers, and diplo- 
matic underlings, among the foremost 
“bloods” of the moment, hurried to the 
scene. With half-shut eyes, her long hands 
and snaky arms quivering in accompaniment 
to every word and change of expression, the 
dancer held her court. 

Captain Durrant did not join it. He 
fidgetted, uncomfortable and frowning, in 
the background. He was a plain man, strictly 
brought up in an old and pious Scotch family, 
who was always getting into trouble with his 
own moral principles. He had yielded so far 
as to become the friend and champion of his 
new cousin “Carrie.”” But in inviting this 
Servian Dalila—of whose history, as a member 
of one of the Household regiments he knew 
more than he wanted to know— it seemed to 
him that Alec’s wife had made a serious 
mistake. “It will do her harm,” he said to 
himself, fuming. ‘“‘In her position she ought 
to be doubly careful. A stupid blunder! | 
shall talk to Alec.”’ 

Meanwhile the Ambassadress was murmut- 
ing to the Duchess. 

“Quelle triomphe pour Madame Wing! She 
goes nowhere. Only a week ago—so they told 
me at the Palace last night—she refused 4 
Windsor ‘command’—and quite insolently. 
Her little dog was ill, she said, and she could 
not leave him.” 


“Carrie'—Mrs. Whitton!” 

“Am I the very, very last?” said Mr. 
Whitton, throwing up her hands in dismay— 
“A thousand apologies, dear Mrs. Wing. 


But Carrie, after greeting her tardy guest, 
had flown at a signal from Lord Wing, who 
had recently entered, and had something to 
whisper in her ear. Mrs. Whitton looked at 
her host. ; 

“TI was at Henley, too. I saw you. What 
a pace you must have come home at: Were 
there no police?” 

Alec was conscious, as she spoke, that ber 
looks were extremely agreeable, though not 
in any way brilliant. She was dressed 0 
black, with some fine pearls, which suited 

(Continued on page 02) 
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articles in use for 
You should try 


Skin Beautifier, 
7S5e, $1.00, $1.50 

Face Powder, 5s0c, $1.00 
Face Lotion, $1.00 


Also Sealp Tonic, Hair Grower. 
Pine Shampoo, Perfumes, Toilet 
Water Rouge, ectc.. etc. 


Sold by the leading stores 
Made and Guaranteed by 
Selma J. Sotherlund || 
of Kussia) 

Pace and Hair Specialist 

45 W. Mth St. New York 
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the Book Buyer 
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Sample Prices: 
The Eyes of the World, 90¢ Mecsages end of 
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Their Yesterdays, orocco, her’ peice 
Winning of Harbara Worth, 35¢ 16—my price, 98c 
Calling of Dan Matthews, 35e¢ Home Library, 8 vols. cloth, 
of Oratory, 16 vols., publisher's price $4 — my 
publisher's price §15 my 
price $4.76 Wild Animals of North Amer- 
40 vol. full flex- price 
of ang She Orations, Addressee resses and Club 
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David B. Clarkson, The a Broker 
225 Clarksea Building Chicago, Illinois 


DREER'S 1915 
Garden Book 


contains gardening knowledge 
that is the result of practical 
experience, and Cultural articles 
written by experts 

Ir is full of information valu- 
able to both amateur and pro 
fessional gardeners 

The list of worthy novelties 
and old favorites in both flow- 
ers and vegetables is complete 
and dependable 

Especially noteworthy are the 
sections devoted to Roses, 
lias and Hardy Perennials. 
Mailed free if you men- 
lion this publication. 


Dreer’s Superb Asters— 
Selected strains of finest 
varieties for garden decora- 
tion or cutting. Packet of 
eight best colors, containing 
enough seed to"produce more 
than one hundred plants— 
ten cents per packet. Dreer’s 
Garden Book witheach order 


Henry A. Dreer 
714-716 Chestnut St.. Phila. 
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For Your Protection Insist 
on this Guarantee: 


These goods are guaranteed abso- 
lutely fadeless. If color changes 
from exposure to the sunlight or 
from washing, the merchant is 
hereby authorized to replace them 
with new goods or refund the 
purchase price. 


This Tag and Guarantee 
on every boll. 


For Your 
Sunniest 


Windows 


Pull up the shades and let the 
sun pour in. It cannot injure 
these draperies. They are made 
to catch and carry the sun’s rays 
into your room, magnifying its 


beauty and cheerfulness. 
ORINOKA 


‘uaronteced 


SUNFAST FAB FABRICS 
Jor Drupery and Uphdlstery 

are guaranteed fast-color in the 
hottest sun and through the un- 
certainties of wash day. Time 
and again they will come from 
the tub like new. 

Made in the most delicate shades 


and the filmiest of fabrics, as well as 
rich, heavy materials for all decora- 


tive purposes. 


Send for booklet, “Draping the 
ome,” an invaluable aid in home 


decoration, and ask for name of 
Orinoka dealer nearest you. 


ORINOKA MILLS 
146 Clarendon Building 
NEW YORK 
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BELDINGS 


PURE 
DYE 


SILK 


FABRICS 


Guaranteed to Give 
Satisfactory Wear 
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Cha 


Prices Modest Modes! Exclusive 


Mew York > 


**Yes, Lined With 
Belding Silk, G uaranteed 


o Wear. 


Belding’s Silk Fabrics 
are Pure Dye and will not 
rip, split or tear. They are 

guaranteed to give satisfactory ' ar and 
will dry-clean without damage. Look for 
name “ Belding’s”’ in selvage or Belding 
Bell Tag attached to Ready-to-Wear Gar- 
ments. They protect you against adul- 
terated, worthless silks that are flooding 
the market 


Belding’ 
Lining Si 


Have long held the lead for 
Suits, Jackets, etc. They excel in appear- 
ance and wear. 


Belding’s Tearless 
Petticoat Silks 


Your Petticoats will wear much longer 
if made of this fashionable guaranteed 
silk. All latest shades, beautiful soft fin- 
ish, fine luster. 


_  Belding’s Guaranteed 
Dress Silks 
: A most complete line of Messalines, 
s Taffetas, —— de Chines, Satin Char- 
meuse. All latest colors, plain and nov- 
elty designs. Guaranteed not to rip, 
split or lear. 

Retail Prices 

Belding’s Silk Fabrics are full yard 

wide, and retail for $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 and 
$2.00 per yard. 


Look For The Belding Bell Tag 


It Guarantees the Silk Lining of 
Ready - to -Wear 
to which 
attac 


Sent FRE ir 
trated Booklet “Tl! 
Story of A Silk Mill 
written by well-known 
lecturer and writer. 
FREE, if you address 
our Chicago Office, 211 
West Monroe Street. 


Trade miark 


Belding Bros. & Co. 


New York Chicago St. Louis 
Philadelphia Boston Cincinnati 
St. Paul Baltimore San Francisco 
Also Manufacturers of Belding’s Sewing 
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The Lrellis 


Made in 


RELLIS—a new veil of 
charm and_= distinction. 
Sure to become the wearer 
—bound to be the envy of all 
who see it. ““Trellis’ designs at 
all good shops. 


Remember Van Raalte Veils 
stretch without tearing 
wash without wearing 

—outlast three ordinary veils. 
Write for ‘*Miladi’sVeil’’ astyle booklet 
which tells how to wear and care for veils. 

E.& Z. VAN RAALTE 
100 C-Fifth Avenue New York 


For your protection this litile white ticket is on every yard. 
ook for it! 
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(Continued from page 32) 


ing lady hurriedly entered, reviled. her rival 
and shot her left-centre, the audience palpi- 
tated, not at the poignancy of the situation 
but at the effectiveness of the lines, and not 
of the dialogue either, but the lines of the 
heroine's clothes 

Those clothes, those lines rather, provided a 
course in elegance, superticial certainly but to 
the average woman very adequate and which 
the modest youth, the author, was too young 
to understand. For in any play, the action 
interests women very little; the plot, when 
there is one, not atall. It is the costumes that 
stir the feminine heart, for a woman's 
d ame is directly induced by what she wears, 
while the emotions she may arouse are caused 
by the manner in which she wears it. 

Manner then its everything. Without it 
there can be no elegance, which is the reason 
perhaps why royals are so dowdy. On the 
Continent, before the war, a commoner fell 
in love with one of them. He was declared 
insane. Severe, perhaps, but just. | Besides, 
you cannot expect a princess o! the blood to 
be a woman of the world. For that matter 
a girl might be born with a closed crown in her 
mouth; she might tind the Bank of England 
in her mother’s arms, and have the Bank of 
France for cradle, but their united coffers. 
with the crown thrown in, would not enable 
her to purchase elegance. Suits and trappings, 
yes. Parures all you like. But elegance 
never. It is nowhere on - ale 

It is probably for this reason that Mme 
Récamier suggested that its principles =hould 
be taught. The theatre cannot do that. The 
shops either. Still less a fancy ball. But 
what these cannot effect, the war will bor 
the war, in ushering the simple’ life, will 
demonstrate by the latter that elegance is 
never elegance un'ess it is unpretentious, and, 
in the showing, show too that it is precisely 
nm unpretentiousness that good breeding con- 
sists. Good breeding has many a masque 
But when stripped of its domino, you are apt 
to tind that its elements are every one of them 
at variance with anything to which the term 
simplicity cannot be applied. And there you 
are. Elegance is simplicity, and simplicity 
good breeding. 


But here is the proof. Once upon a time 
in the great hall at Buckingham Palace 
Queen Victoria sat, grim as a griffon and 
never a word spake she. But she looked ay 
her watch which, beautifully bejeweled, was 
well worth looking at. It marked three ten 
At three she was to have gone som, w here 
where etiquette required her to be, accom, 
panied by the Duchess of Whatever he: name 
may have been, who was the Mistress of the 
Robes. But the duchess delayed. The lords 
and ladies who stood about conjectured for 
the duchess, not the headsman’s cold -teel 
perhaps, but. royal hot-shot. Then suddenly 
came the roll of wheels, the clatter ol hoofs 
doors were opened, and the duchess. white 
beneath her paint, her ostrich feathers awry 
an excuse trembling on her lips, swam into the 
presence 

“My dear,” said V. R., “I fancy that your 
watch must be out of order. Please let me 
give you mine 

All this happened so long ago that the evan 
gelical simplicity of it might properly he 
called — old-fashioned. But recently other 
people have been showing how simple they 
too could be. Last month or the month be 
fore, Elizabeth of Austria issued an appeal to 
her countrywomen, begging them to live as 
simply as possible Already English duch 
esses were doing that. Enrolled by the Red 
Cross they had gone to the front Coinci 
dentally, the French tlégantes when not with 
them, were making bandages in their homes, 
that is when homes they had. 

Before the war, these ladies were typical 
mondaines living apparently for nothing but 
the joyous folly of it, in the same manner as 
local society was living here. Then off went 
the guns! There are no mondaines in lurope 
now All are simple as you please, and as. 
with true democracy, local society has always 
shaped its customs on theirs, it is perhaps 
obvious that the fashion they have set will be 
followed here—not in nursing and knitting, 
perhaps, but in bidding folly good bye 

As a fashion, that may seem new. But it 
was in vogue after the Deluge, after the Fall 
of Rome. Nothing is new except that which 
has been forgotten. 


The Use and Abuse of Jewelry 


(Continued from page 27) 


and diamond ornaments were blazing round 
her throat. at her neck and in her ears. Un 
less she was afraid of burglars or fire, it is hard 
to explain or to excuse such misuse of beauti 
ful gems. 

Heavy settings for jewelry should be 
avoided, they are woefully mid-Victorian and 
unfashionable. The lightest platinum settings 
avail to set off the beauty of jewels, and there 
is no limit to the designs that really clever 
jewelers have to offer. Even the heirlooms 
are subject to fashion. It does not suffice to 
wear heavy. clumsy and ill-set jewels of the 
kind that our grandmothers laboured under. 
I have known many women who have not 
hesitated to break up and reset the “family 
fender,” as they irreverently call the tiara 
they have inherited, and IT have never seen a 


change of this sort that has not been an im 


provement. Tiny crowns, filets and bands 
save many a headache, and are far more at- 
tractive than the old-fashioned tiara. Light 
ness, elegance and a certain fitness, a proper 
relation between the jewel worn and the 
wearer—these are the key-notes of later day 
fashion. If we wear jewels because we are 
keenly conscious of their charm, the chances 
are that they will prove becoming; if we wear 
them merely because they are large or costly, 
we can never hope to make them a part of the 
picture. For when we truly love a jewel we 
shall, consciously or unconsciously, give it a 
setting that is harmonious. 


Eltham 


There are few jewels that can be worn by 
everybody. Emeralds are, perhaps, the col 
oured stones most generally becoming. They 
suit dark women and fair, they can be worn 
with nearly every coloured dress. Remember 
that under all circumstances jewelry is no more 
than a means to an end, it is not and can never 
be the end itself. 

When M. Worth was alive he would receive 
a client in his atelier, study her face and figure 
for a few moments and then describe in a few 
terse sentences the costume that was needed 
to emphasize her beauty or conceal her defects 
—as the case might be. What we want is a 
great jeweler who will deal with women as 
M. Worth did, who would be able to sal) with 
equal certainty “you must wear such and 
such jewels in such and such form.’ Some 
women look quite at their best with hardly 
a jewel on them, others can carry a magnifl- 
cent burden and look beautiful beneath it 

There is one statement that may be made 
with assurance. It is better to dispense with 
jewelry altogether than to wear too much, or 
to wear colours that shrick defiance at one 
another, or to wear @ mass of precious stones 
self-consciously. There are few women who, 
by their choice and arrangement of precious 
stones, make themselves look more distin 
guished and attractive. Too often, the 
costly jewels worn only serve to make the 
wearer conspicuous in the least attractive 
fashion possible. 


House 


(Continued from page 90) 


the pale fairness of her head, and the air and 
exercise of the afternoon had given freshness 
to her complexion. She was certainly dis 
tinguished, he said to himself; one would 
notice her anywhere. And he thought with 
a passing amusement of their old boy and girl 
flirtation at that Oxford ball—St. John’s, 
wasn't it? He seemed to see the beautiful 
old garden with its fairy lamps, and the grey 
front of the college. She had ac tually let him 
kiss her—under the trees. What a pair of 
babes' He must tell Carrie about it—and 
make her laugh. And now, here was the poor 
little thing left alone; and not too well off, so 
it was said. Why, she couldn't be more than 
six or seven-and twenty. It was hard on her. 
Some unspoken consciousness seemed to 
pass between, their eyes, and she smiled. 
“When one is with a future Prime Minister, 
you know,” she continued, still excusing herself, 
“one has to do what he does. He joined us 
about five—just to see his son Billy row— Billy's 
race came on late, and I couldn't get away.’ 


“Oh, you were with the Washingtons?” 


There was a sudden eagerness in Wings 


voice. “I thought L saw him in the distance 
Is he a friend of yours?” 
She nodded, moving on into the crowd ol 


the room. 


“We must have a talk after dinner, mustnt 


we?” said Wing, following her. and perceiving 
at the same moment that dinner had been 
announced 


Mrs. Whitton looked back over her shoulder 


smiling. “I shall expect you. 


But her manner, though gracious, was 
a trifle queenly. Nothing at all in tt 


of the “poor little thing.” It and she 


piqued his curiosity, and when a few min 
utes later he found himself between the 
Ambassadress and the Duchess, he was still 
speculating about her. How had Caroline 


got hold of her for this dinner? He could 


not remember—except that he had told 
his wife of his chance meeting with Mrs. 


Whitton in the park. 


(To be continued in the April issuc) 
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The Oriental Store 


a 


Announce the Arrival of a New Importation of 


Canton Silk Crepes, 40 inches wide, $4 a yard 
Kobe Crinkled Crepes, 27 inches wide, $1.50 to $2.25 a yard 
43 inches wide, $2.25 to $3 a yard 
New Crepe Brocades, plain and crinkled, 27 to 43 inches wide 
$2.50 to $5 a yard 
Chinese Hand-loom Pongees, natural color, @ inches wide 
. to $4 a yard 
Chinese Striped Pongees, 27 inches wide, white or natural ground 
$2 to $3 a yard 
Japanese Satin, 40 inches wide, $3 a yard 
Oriental Charmeuse, 40 inches wide, $5 a yard 
Uzura Silk Crepe, 42 inches wide, $3 a. yard 
Shizura Crepe, 42 inches wide, $3 a yard 
Oriental Silk Shirtings, 32 inches wide, $1.50 a yard 
Lyons Printed Japanese Habutai Silks, 27 inches wide, 85c. to $1.50 a yard 


Upon request we shall mail postpaid samples of any of the above 


AAVANTI NE-&-CO Inc. 


The Largest Oriental Store 
in the World 


=v 


HERE is a gleam of Oriental splendor in these beautiful 
hand-loom Eastern silks, an exquisite harmony of tint, rich- 
ness of texture and grace of fold, that make them indispensable 
to the woman seeking distinctiveness and individuality in dress. 
The color range includes all of the new colors from the black 
and white combinations to the subtle tints and exquisitely 
shaded effects—many of which originated with and are 
confined exclusively to Vantine’s. Included are. 


Latest Books dy 
Ever Popular Authors 


Mrs. Humphry Ward 


Delia Blanchflower 
The Boston Transcript says: 

“It is fiction at its best, fiction at Mrs. 
Ward's beet, fiction that causes us to think 
while we are deriving @esthetic enjoyment 
fromit. It is woven out of the very stuff 
of life Price, $1.35 Net 


Coningsby Dawson 


Unknown Country 
Author of Garden Without Walls.” 
“The Raft,”’ etc. 
With rare vividness the author describes 
expericncesin the World Beyond. A master 
piece of fiction Illustrated. Prix ¢, soc. Net 


~ 
elinor Glyn 
Three Things 
Author of Reason W ete. 
Mre«. Glyn’s latest book is the mature 


expression of a worldly and wise woman's 
View on the deener problems of present day 
existence, illustrated. Prix 45c. Net 


Arthur B. Reeve 
Guy Garrick 
Author of “The Dream Doctor” and 
“Exploits of Elaine."’ 


In Gu (sarrick, Mr. Reeve has created 
aworthy rival of Craig Kennedy. A new, 
long deteetive nove lL, full of ex: iting adven- 
tures ith an interesting love story 


he disclosure of the arch-criminal’s 
identity finally forms a dramati climax. 
Not published serially. Price, Sr oo Net 


George RandolphChester 
and Lillian Chester 
The Ball of Fire 
A new long novel of New York social 
and business life -arger in scope, more 
brilliant in execution. and vastly more im- 


portant than anything Mr. Chester has 
yet done, Illustrated. Price, $1.35 Net 


Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 
1001 Tests of Foods. Beverages 
and Toilet Accessories 


A health-guard and money-saver to 


Whee omen who runs ahouse. A “Who's 
tote " prominent products The book 
chs, not only what to avoid, but what to 


put on the pantry shelf. Price, $1.25 Net 


Hearst’s International Library Co. 
New York 


Simplicity 
Sand silk and crepe shape, 
green faille silk foliage and 
shaded yellow roses —artfully 
blended—make this one of 
our daintiest Spring models. 


(Phipps. Inc. 


29:33 West 38° City 
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No. 1436 


Cotton Bou- 
tine dress in 
an Eton ef- 
fect, finished 
with crochet 
all fringe. 
Vesiee and 
cuffs of white 
organdie, em- 
roidered in 
colored scal- 
lops. Front of 
waist andcuffs 
trimmed wi 


side, of fine 


skirt forming a yoke at back, 

set with crochet buttons. a 
Colors: White, Belgian 

Blue, Pink and Putty. 


Price, Prepaid, $12.50 


Special Mail Offer 


to introduce our meth- 
ods to you. 

We manufacture our 
own goods and sell by 
mail only. You can | 
save a great deal of ae 
money,and get thevery 
latest Spring Styles a 
from us. 


Money cheerfully refunded if not pleased. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET SHOWING 
VARIETY OF ADVANCED SPRING 
STYLES. 


Carleton 
Costumes 


286 Fifth Avenue, New York 


oom 1001 


» | 
| 

4 

cay <7} ¥ 

4 
| XX ( SMART SHOPS THIS LABEL 
| 
| 


| Playtime Clothes 


4 


stablished 
8 9 


The Little Nell 
costume from Best 
& Co. has a plaited 
skirt of plaid cotton 
crépe and white 
A girly get-up ‘ poplin blouse frilled 
consists of a plaid in white lawn stud- 
serge skirt topped by ded with pearl but- 
a saucy Eton jacket . tons. 
of blue serge, the 
short sleeves display- 
ing the muslin sleeves 
of the waist. 


Mothers, You are proud of your little ones 


now. But just imagine how they will look in There's nothing “girlified” in this 
linen suit from Gebriider Mosse. The vest 
daintiest little -la}* \ of the linen is piped in white matching the 


linen shirt and collar. 
Or en i from Paris by : , 3 | 
i Mrs. E. Roscoe : AG 


of dotted mull, 

tucked and 

as ults edged in Cluny 
lace. 

HE “best-dressed 

children in the leading 

cities. of the world wear 

our dainty, distinctive, 


serviceable suits and go 
into ecstasies over them. 


Children of fashion in New 
York, London, Paris, Ber- 
lin, Vienna — in fact in 
every large city, are dressed 
from our catalog as regular- 
ly as the seasons change. 


Write for our new Free 


Catalog of Styles for 1915 


Our latest creations include Priscilla and Balmacaan rompers, 
Old English, Russian, middy, blouse and afternoon suits; and 
exquisite wash silk Fauntleroy and dancing class costumes. 


The materials embrace new poplins, soiesettes, piqués, fancy a 
og plissés and crepes, Renfrew ginghams, galateas, linens, ratinés, 
Panama cloth, worsted serges and wash silks. 


The prices range_from 60c to $7 
for children aged from 2 to 8 years 


Parents who take pride in the appearance of their children and who ap- 
preciate true economy, need the beautiful Ford & Allen Style Book for 


the Spring of 1915. Let us send it to you. Samples and delivery free. The little Dombey suit for the afternoon A little smocking regulates the fulness 

has the white linen trousers buttoning onto of this blue-and-white-checked gingham 
F O R D 44H FEDERAL STREET a soft linen shirt “dressed up” with a plaited dress from Gebriider Mosse, the collar, , 

& A L # E N BOSTON. U.S. A. linen frill. cuffs and belt being of white piqué. 
Harper's Bazar will buy any of these things for you 
— There is no extra charge for this service 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1915 94 
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Four New Novels 


of American Life 


‘THE TURMOIL 


By BOOTH TARKINGTON 


Try tore- 
member 
the ten- 
derest 
story of 
love you 
haveever 
heard or 
read; try 
to recall 
the never 
to be for- 
gotten 
sensation 
of vour own first all-enfolding 
rapture—and thea you may 
form some faint picture of the 
beautiful story Booth Tark- 
ington has w ritten in his great 
new novel, “The Turmoil.” 
$1.35 net 


THE LONE STAR 
RANGER 


By ZANE GREY 


A rushing story of the wild 
border days of Texas in the 
early seventies, with their 
desperate contests between 
outlaws and rangers. Inci- 
dent after incident crowd 
one upon another—ha 
breadth escapes, deeds of 
thrilling adventures, manly 
chivalry, devoted love. 


$1.35 net 
THE 
The GREAT 
Great MIRAGE 


Mirage 


By 
JAMES | 
L. FORD 


= 


“Personality 
There is a perfume that harmo: ‘ 


ment—that exactly expresses you. 
You will find the one fragrance 
that is the véry essence of your- 
self among the many rare and 
delightful perfumes distilled by 


RIGAUD 


PARIS 
Our dainty booklet, “ Personality 


to find the one perfume 
which accentuates your 


individual charm and 
distinguishes you from 


all other women. 
Send for your 


in Perfumes” shows you how 


nizes perfectly with your tempera- 4 


The eves of youth, looking 
toward the City, see a glit- 
tering horizon, and Mr. Ford 
—who knows his City as few 
men know it—tells with skill 
and a good-humored brill- 


lance what is behind the 
reflection of the great mirage. 
$1.35 net 


THE LADDER 


By PHILIP CURTISS 

The history of a casual 
man who found it easier to 
climb than to fall. A hope- 
ful, optimistic story of the 
possibilities of American life. 
The hero passes through 
Various sections of its social 
strata as farm-boy, factory- 
worker, soldier, state Sena- 
tor, and playwright. 

$1.30 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


, 
copy today. 
Ay 
Address : RIGAUD ; 
75 Barrow Street 
New York City 


She 
Chulel Sift Sef 
* EASTER LILY DESIGN 


Gre CALLA Lily in ¢ 
miniature. The inner \N 
calyx, in translucent white 
enamel; the pistil, a pearl. 
Fourteen Karat gold. 


In this beautiful and appropriate 
desi ign the Juliet Gift Set comes 


with the Easter Flowers; and appeals 
to all who love them. 


UNIFORM Lily Hat Pins and Veil Pins in Select 

Case. The form is highly distinctive and felicitous; 
the craftsmanship, superior. A charming selection, 
*} whether as a gift or for oneself. 


“ Order of your jeweler 


O-@ DAY. CLARK & CO., NEWARK, N. J. 
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The vouthful 
jacket of this suit 
complements the 
Straight lines of 
the envelop skirt 
which ports a4 
loose panel in 
Jroul 


1 Lady 
| Duff 
| Gordon 


named this model 


“‘How do you do? ”’ 


and set the m: irk of her al pprov al 
on several of the be autifa! fab- 
rics made by 


—but this one, the new and 
very smart “Cordurex" is one 
of her special fav 

\W show the taille u&r she made 
of it, and the soft hanging folds 
it assumes when made into such 
a severe little morning suit as 
this one. 

It is striped — soft velvet 


stripes on a back- 
ground — that will stand 
an extraordinary amount 
of wear. 

In plain white. purple and 
white, and other colors 
an d mixtures 


Send for sanaples. 


Acquaint yourself with the Shel- 
ton Looms, the name that ap- 
pears on the selvage of every 
fabric we make. It means qual- 
ity, perfection and style. 


Sidney Blumenthal & Co., Inc. 


397 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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The Really 


Practical Corset 


N\ designing the new Goodwin Model O, the 
purpose was to produce a corset at a moderate 
price which would conserve the health and 


comfort of women; and, in addition, provide for 
all the very latest demands of dress. 


The result has been that this new Model O of 


CORSET 


received the highest 
medical men as well as from designers of women’s 
clothes, who know that upon the corset depends 
the grace and artistic draping of the gown. 


commendations 


from 


The Model O comes either front or back lace, 


Photographic reproductions of all 
Corsets on living models. with measurement-blanks. 
instructions for hitting, etc. 


in any material, and Jin all sizes and lengths. 
boning is sufficient for the woman of unusual weight 
and vet so placed in front as to permit the slight 
woman with prominent hip bones to wear the 
corset with absolute comfort. 


Price from $5.00 up 


to those requesting Catalog V. 


Corsets of every description 
373 Fifth Avenue, New York 
BOSTON 687 Boylston St. PHILADELPHIA 
KANSAS CITY Waldheim Bldg. SAN FRANCISCO 
CHICAGO 57 East Madison St. LOS ANGELES 


new Goodwin 


mailed without charge 


The 


1120 Wainut St. 
330 Sutter St. 
220 West Fifth St. 


S. H. CAMP & COMPANY, Manufacturers, Jackson, Mich. 
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Lorgnette 
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the 


(Continued from page 20 


Through 


mother and daughter form a study j black 
and white, the matron wearing handsome coc 
tumes of black velvet and crape while the 
future débutante wears white cloth costumes 
of a severity that contrasts strikingly with the 
They must be kimono, even the most am- languid grace of her figure and her Oriental 
bitious knitter would not attempt a set-in eyes. At a recent tea at the Chevy Chase 
sleeve. They are of medium length, have she wore one of the new full skirts of heavy 
straps through which a belt is drawn, and white silk. Her coat was a short military 
some kind of acollar. “And be sure that they affair, fastening with three heavy silk frogs 
are sloppy,’ warned my instructor. The soldier's collar and narrow cuffs were of 
This reminds me that the most popular _ tailless ermine. She carried a small round muff 
prizes for bridge this winter are knitting-bags. of the ermine, and her hat was one of the 
Some of them are really stunning affairs, made tricornes of heavy white beaver, with an up 
from exquisite bits of silk, gay with silk flow- standing pompon of white uncurled ostrich 
ers and gold lace, but if you are clever with These tricorne hats, by the way, are tre 
your needle you can fashion wonderfully mendously popular with the débutantes and 
effective ones from the queer, artistic silks their sisters Miss Genevieve Clark, who 
now being sold at such ridiculously low prices came out last year, and whose engagement to 
on the bargain counters of some of the large James M. Thomson, of New Orleans. was re. 
shops. cently announced, is wearing a cream felt 
: . tricorne that is very becoming. To be abso. 
Something different lutely chic, it has been decreed that the colour 
You, on the perpetual seareh for something must be either black or white; if black, the 
different, will find a clever tempter in_a new one bit of decoration may be of gold, but if 
candy. It was-a feature-——and not aff insig- white is chosen, either a black or white pom- 
nificant one—of a luncheon which to the de- pon must be used. 
lighted gue sts came as a promise of the eagerly Dixiel 
awaited spring. In the air there was the per- In Dixieland 
fume, not of hothouse blossoms, but of the The rain descends so unexpectedly these 
flowers which grow to beauty in the open, even days at Palm Beach, that a protection of some 
the earthy odour so fragrant to the nostrils kind is becoming as much of a matter of course 
of the country lover, being discernible; on the as it is with our English cousins. A particu. 
menu were the first offerings of the garden, larly good looking coat was worn by an actress 
but the most symbolic feature was the butter- who claims that she ts here to rest. It is white 
flies in candy. A replica in shape and size of — and of a rubberized material, and fastens from 


the knitting-needles that the shops furnishing 
the necessary paraphernalia are not supplied 
with the directions. At only one shop, | am 
told, is it possible to find directions for knit 
ting the new kimono sweaters 


nature's insect de lure, 


below the Mason and Dixon line 


pond. 


In answer to our enthusiastic inquiries our 
hostess explained that they were the brain 
thought in candy of an enterprising little 
southern woman who has an office in one of 
After this explanation 


the studio buildings. 
it was not difficult to trace the origin of the 
little favours beside each plate 
honey pecans for the basket, even to its cov 


ering of sacking, was a miniature edition of 
the baskets carried by the mammies in Dixie- 
a drop of real southern 
need no further 


land. The contents 
honey, crystallizing a pecan 
words of praise. 


Miss Elizabeth Yunk Kwai, daughter of 
the Commissioner of the Chinese Legation, is 


going about informally to teas and things 


with her mother. who is an American. The 


The Responsibility of 


their delicate green 
tint harmonized with the colour scheme, and 
their refreshing flavour of mint suggested 
other concoctions which come with the spring 
They were 
really more like the French candies than any 
I have tasted recently on this side of the 


a basket of 


the collar, which is high and flaring to protect 
the neck, straight down the front to the hem 
with white celluloid buttons. It paled into 
insignific ance beside a rubberized Highland. 
ers plaid coat, built on the lines of the good 
old Inverness. And its wearer wore the cape 
flung over one shoulder, the other arm free 

Dressy hats being out of the question, there 
are any number of informal little affairs; soft, 
crushable shapes of golfine or Rodier’s russi- 
dor, the rolled brim adjusted to give a non- 
chalant, who-cares-for-rain air. Of the stiff 
hats, I particularly fancy the type Mrs. 
Quincy Shaw 2nd affects. This has an irregu- 
lar crown, and a black and white belting rib 
bon tied in a snappy bow directly in the front. 
The white linen hats on the “ Tipperary 
order have their band of Scotch plaid with the 
little tails in the back, but they appear a bit 
bold beside the Highlander’s caps of white 
linen with the rosette or long white condor’s 
quill at the side. And just because they want 
to be different the milliners, whose shops get 
all my bridge winnings, are trimming the hats 
on the right instead of the left side 


Motherhood 


(Continued from page 20) 


them—especially the 


for the 
the remorseless laws of cause and effect 
rolled on their Juggernaut Car and crushed 
the victims. 

Now if this mother had had the end—that 
of her children’s happiness and welfare 
really in view, she would have questioned her 
self as to the best methods of obtaining that 
end. She would not have been content just to 
go on with the narrow ideas which had held 
sway in her own day and which had, perhaps, 
succeeded then because they were aided by 
two forces now stultified, namely, a tremen 
dous respect for discipline and the spirit of the 
age which brought no suggestion of personal 
liberty to young minds. Had she thought out 
all these things she would have studied each 
child’s character, and taught each one in 
the way best calculated to develop a_ noble 
character. She would have taught the simple 
religion of respect for the loan God has 
made in giving their bodies a soul—and she 


La Mode 


mother—-to be the 
proper and well-established religious methods 
bringing up of their children. So 


the wisest bringing up, but who can 
many families might not have been saved and 


axiom, unless if comes 
of the ever-chaneine and 


would have watched for possible signs of evil 

and would finally have guided each one 
through the dangerous age, on to the time 
when every man and woman must answer for 


himself or herself. 


Heredity is sometimes stronger than even 
say how 


kept together, by a prudent and understanding 
mother's love? 
I implore every mother in the world to 


reject ruthlessly all the rules which she has been 
taucht for the guidance of her family, wales 


che has proved with common sense that they can 


be profitably applied to each particular case 


ask her to keep to no transmitted 
up to the requirements 
ever-advancing day 
There is only one unchangeable and immuta 


| would 


ble command which we should follow, and this 
is that we should not soi! our souls, 
them up to God, degraded and smirched, when 
we go hence upon that journey from whence 
no man returneth. 


or ret nder 


Paris 


(Continued from page 23) 


costume. 
fitting or standing. 


touch of colour to a 
will be small. close 


Many of the so-called military collars will 


be high at the back and at the sides, but 
low in front. 


As for spring materials, there are gabardines 
in silk and wool, silk and woolen serges, 
For the waists 
of three-piece suits, I am using special fou- 
Materials 


tafietas, e/ace and chaneeant. 


lards in vivid and daring patterns. 
will not be so new this year as designs 


In this connection, it may be worth noticing, 
en passant, that all great upheavals seem to 
Take the wide panniers 
of Marie Antoinette and compare them with 
Josephine’s dresses, after the Revolution and 
Take the change from 
empire to monarchy, again, thatistosay,from The trend of this year, is piquancy, 


renovate fashions. 


the Napoleonic wars. 


the slender clinging gown to the fuller bell- 


Collars 


And 


more recently, the imperial crinoline, the 
product of a period of lavishness, was swept 
away by the war of 1870, leaving in its place, 
the comparatively tight skirt and plain warst, 
which, more or less modified, has domin vate 
fashions ever since. And undoubtedly, altet 
this stupendous conflagration, the 1015 
fashions will seem a total break with those 


of IQI3 and the early part of 1014. 


In speaking of fashions, however, I always 
feel prompted to add: “All this is theory 
The practical side of it is that a woman should 
be suitably and becomingly gowned. The 
aim of a creator of fashion is to clothe wome?, 
not woman. Consequently, there can be 
no iron rule. The trend of a fashion must be 
followed differently by different women. 
neatness 
simplicity, sanity—it must be adapted to 
suit individuals.” 
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Styles for ea ny spring 
are now bet ns, shown 


| 
| 
il 
INC 
: 452 Fifth Avenue. NewYork City 
hat Candi 
alt Candies 4 
“4 Would You Have? ‘|’ 
~Platint 22 Spe 
diamonds rea cial design 4 
Skin Liké a. Lily cal 
nt beantifal pearty-white effect so HOSE that in appearance 50.00 
gougitt after fashionable waman 
of to-dafewnly obttined by thé uge of 
é ese & 
“DAINTY WHITE prove the most delicious > 
Unsurpaged the evening taller, an un. are being made for you. 
rivale o face, neck an 
right lights 
a. fub off, nor injure the clothing, but on ections tempting an tru y > 
delicious. Excellence in all that 124--Reconstructed 
fine candies should be mounting, dia- peail, any color. 
In tubes—80 Postpaid. monds. $125.00 enamel mtg. $20.00 
THE RAY MFG, CO. 
246 West 46th Street, New York, N. Y. PARK & TILFORD ARGA 
= 
=. 
Chocolates and Bonbons = 
= | JEWELRY 
are of quality superior. The Choc- | Tine 
Ea olate coating is roasted to a rich, = 
ff heavy brown of delightful aroma 
| and every piece is made by Candy . 
Makers expert in creating forms 
. pe * * 8 
‘ “temptingly delicious. 
LA You can now obtain Park & Tilford 
pring ry La Patricia Corsets are ' Chocolates and Bonbons at 6000 
P for display. agencies throughout the United sila 123—Platinum 
poe ager States. In New York at our branch diamonds, 
stores and all places of importance. 126—Ind 
ruby. or emerald rondell. 
MADAM SARA’S par Sap- 
; RK | | RD ; phire, diamond platinum 
CIA SHOPS scarfi-pin. $35.00 
Catalogue on Request | 
cORSEL NEW YORK : Remounting and Remodelling | 
BOSTON NEW YORK 324B FIFTH AVENUE 
120 Boylston St. 509 Fifth Ave, vals New York iat 
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CORSETS 


The Corsets That Fulfill a Misston 


HE fashionable corset must do certain things: 
it must combine art, style, beauty, merit, hygi- 
ene and common-sense —else it isn’t fashionable. 
New Spring La Resista models offer all of these first essentials, 
the delicately curving waist, the slightly higher bust, the 
flat back and slender hips. Also the great comfort feature 


“SPIRABONE 


This in itself is reason enough for choosing La Resista. Flex- 
ible, resilient, break-proof—as a wise woman values health 
and comfort, she meeds La Resista and “Spirabone.”’ 


STYLE BOOK ON REQUEST 
Shown at high-class stores everywhere, and at 


La Resista Corset Shop, 11 West 34th St., New York. a 
Every kind of Model $2.50, $3.50, $5.00 to $25.00 
LA RESISTA CORSET CO. 


11-B West 34th Street NEW YORK 


™ This is a timely month in which to give your maids’ 4s Lor 
ardrobes a thorough inspection. When you have de- <a 
cided what should be renewed, the needed articics can be 
reasonably obtained at JOSEPH’'S. If out of town, write. 


No. 846 (at left), Irish Poplin, No. 104 (at right), of striped 
Gibson waist, opening front, Seersucker, 5-gore skirt, open- 
closely buttoned: buttons of ing on side. Waist opening 
same material; dainty piping front, Bishop sleeves, $1.50 to 
at waist: coat sleeve, 4 but- 2.50 j 
tons; 3-piece skirt; all Ma- No. 104-50. Nurse’sfive-gore 
terials imported. All shades, apron, linen, $1; sheeting, S5c; 
35. Black Sateen, $3. sheeting gathered, 7 5c. j 
No. 846-50. Exquisitely pretty No. 104-51. Apron bibs, linen, j ‘i 
apron of dotted Swiss, pure 5 le: sheeting, 35e:cambric,25ce. | | 
linen edges, $1.25. Also in fine No. 104-52 Linen cuffs. 25c i au 
net and Persian Lawn. Nurse's caps to 50c 
No. 846-51. Lace-trimmed 
cuffs and collar to match, 40c. 7 COATS AND BONNETS — 
846-52. Caps for all oc-  imall approved styles and shades, 
casions, 25c, 35c, 45c, 65c, 75¢c. at reasonable prices. 

Send for Free Illustrated Portfolio of Designs 
129 East 34th Street New York 
Telephone, 5571 Murray Hill At Lexington Avenue 
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A frilly frock for 
“Sweet Sixteen,” from 
J. M. Gidding & Co., isa 
happy medley of net and 
filet lace, pink rosebuds 
and ribbons. Net hat 
banded in ribbons. 


A frothy skirt of white I 
organdie (upper centre) is , 
topped by Bonwit Teller & 

Co. by a saucy coatee of 
rose-pink taffeta, the neck- 
band and girdle of black 
velvet giving the accent. 


Jeanne Lanvin sends to J. M. 
Gidding & Co. a frock of black 
charmeuse (lower left sketch) 
with touches of Joffre blue velvet 
and multi-coloured embroidery. 


So practical is this blue 
linen gown that Best & 
Co. call it the “ Campy 
dress.”"” Pockets on white 
leather belt and collar aad 
cuffs of piqué add a chk 
touch to a simple frock. 


Another Jeanne 
model, imported by Job 
Wanamaker, is of cove 
plaited in the back, 4° 
with the new cart 
pockets in addition to tbe 
breast pockets. 


Pockets have been 
by Alice Maynard on this = 
linen (lower centre), piped 
embroidered in green, and wt 
green linen collar aod 


Frocks for the Flapper 
seeeara. S88 8 84 a 
| 
; Tat 
3 y | 4 
\\ 
} 
Gi} | 
| 
if 
kal \ 
= 


| Burgesser Models are recognized by 
| their originality, style and character. 


On sale at all leading dealers. 


R 
= MPORTERS 


| and 3 West 37th Street e 


(wholesale only.) 
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Books for 


The Homemaker 


Harper’s Cook-Book 
Encyclopedia Illustrated 


$1.50 net 


The Cook-Book of 
Left-Overs 


Helen Carroll Clarke and 16mo. 
Phoebe Deyo Rulon $1.00 net 


How to Cook and 
Why 

Elizabeth Condit and Jessie A. Long 
l6mo. $1.00 net 


Planning and Fur- 
nishing the Home 


Harper's Home Economics) 
Mary J. Quinn l6mo. $1.00 net 


The Expert Maid 
Servant 


Christine Terhune Herrick 
l6mo. $1.00 net 


Manners and Social 
Usages Illustrated 


$1.25 net 


Good Form for All 
Occasions . 


Florence Howe Hall 


16mo. $1.00 net 


Principles of Cor- 


rect Dress 

Florence Hull Winterburn 
l6mo. $1.00 net 
Novel Ways of En- 
tertaining 

Florence Hull Winterburn 
l6mo. $1.00 net 
Before the Baby 
Comes 


Marianna Wheeler 16mo. $1.00 net 


The Baby: His Care 
and Training 


Marianna Wheeler 
16mo. Illustrated 


Hygiene for Mother 
Child 


Francis H. MacCarthy 
Post 8vo, $1. 


Young Mother’s 
Handbook 


Marianna Wheeler 


$1.00 net 


16mo. $1.00 net 


FRANKLIN SQUARE 
NEW YORK 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
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THE | V CORSET | 
““INCOMPARABLE”’ | 


N OVER A HUNDRED DISTINCTLY ORIGINAL MODELS 
OF BEWITCHING GRACE —-ACCENTUATING 
THE LINES OF YOUTHFUL 


POISE AND BEAUTY 


Complete IV Y 


lines also offered at: 


PHILADELPHIA: M. B. Stewart's, Walnut and | 3h Se. 
BOSTON: Palmer's Corset Store, 52 Winter =. 
BUFFALO: Gardiner, Main St. and Chippew 


SAN FRANCISCO: Pomin’s. 8935 Marker Post Str. 


LOS ANGELES: Bullock's 


NEWPORT, R. I. Tre King McLeod Company 


$9.00 MATRONLY LINES AND 
$3.00 ALL BACK CURVES ELIML 
$3.50 NATED THE CORRECT 
00 FOUNDATION FOR THE © 
> “MODES OF THE HOUR” — 
$7.50 
$8.50 SMART CREATIONS 
().00 Especially adapted for 
$19.50 Street, Automobile, Dancing, 
12 Evening and Athletic Wear. ~ 
INCLUDING THE 
$9 ().00 NEW! NIP-IN-WAIST 
FRONTS ANDO& 
$5,() 00 STRAIGHT - LINE BACKS 
All models fitted by expert corsetieres at 
Mollie Mayers) 
IVY CORSET STOREG 
Correspondence and il Orders Invited @ 
ay 392 FIFTH AVENUE at 36th Street, NEW YORK — 
“LULU FADA”~ An lvy Model CORSET H COMPANY, Mfrs.. WWORCESTER, MASS. 
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Look for ‘Trade -mark 


woven into the hack of every rug 
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® Every Room in Every 


/HITTALL RUGS® 


requires a fixed standard 
of materials and a certain 
fineness of weave. These 
are what you pay for. 


e Quality of Whittall Rug $5 — 


Nothing 


D termines their Price ~ The 


The price of Oriental 
Rugs may sometimes 
be a fair estimate of 
their value as works 
of art -—but seldom is 
it a true expression of 
their practical worth as 
floor 


There is a Whittall Ru¢ for 
ome 


’ Made in Worcester, Mass. by 


M.J.WHITTALL 


ea Sold by dealers Everywhere 


Write for booklet 

“Oriental Art in Whittal 
M.J.WHITTA 
WORCESTER, 
Department 


QU ALITY - * 
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The NEW 1915 


THE 
PNEUMATIC 
DRESS FORM 


Guaranteed For Five Years 


With ordinary care will last a lifetime 


PNEU FORM iis the only Pneumatic Dress 
Form. You simply breathe into it the Breath of 
Life, and Pneu Form becomes YOU — your 
perfect Second Self. By substituting different 
Form Covers and inflating, Pneu Form repro- 
duces any figure and serves perfectly for the 
dressmaking needs of any number of women. 
Indispensable in the home—invaluable to Dress- 
makers. 


NEW MODEL ILLUSTRATED ABOVE— 


$12.50 


which includes without extra charge: 


1. Pneu Form, 

2. Simplified Skirt Marker. (A dressmaking necessity.) 

3. Adjustable Skirt Form, attached and complete. 

4. Form Cover Paper Pattern, drafted to your measure, 
for making your own cloth ‘‘mould.”’ 

5. Small box about a foot square and five inches high in 
which PNEU FORM can be deflated and packed away 
when not in use. 

6. Delivery prepaid anywhere in U. S. 

‘8 pounds. 


Reduced weight, 


Write for descriptive Booklet, ‘‘My Exact Figure,’’ 
containing full information 


One good dealer in most every city sells PNEU 
FORM. If your city is the exception, send your 
order and remittance ($12.50) to us direct, with 
size of largest bust and hip required, and Pneu 
Form will be forwarded delivery prepaid. 


Marker made 
Pneu Form may 


expressly 


now be 


An adjustable Skirt Form and 
for anv of the other Models of 
had, delivery paid, $2.00. 


Pneumatic Dress Form Co. 
557 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Paris—On the Eve of the Openings 


\Continued from pace 43) 


There is no mistaking the waist-line in 
Worth's gowns, for so many of them are 
moulded along the princess lines that it is well 
detined. Several of the leading couturiers ex- 
ploited the princess lines last autumn, and 
that they have not been developed further is 
due undoubtedly to the lack of development 
in all fashions until the mid-season and spring 
openings. Bulloz has had the greatest suc 
cess with his princess model of silver and 
mauve changeable liere, the watst- 
line is marked by knots of rhinestones. 

From the princess it is only a step and a 
short one to the titted bodice. It has the 
charm of novelty to recommend it and a cer- 
tain picture MjUCNCss which to some will com- 
pensate for the youth that it takes away. Its 
introduction is traced by the students of fash- 
ion to the peasant costume, which appears to 
lend inspiration to more than a few of the 
makers of the modes. Others claim that it is 
merely the fitting complement of the full, 1830 
skirt. When laced in the front to the little 
point which hangs over the skirt band, it is 
certainly reminiscent of Gretchen's best black 
velvet bodice; a more liberal interpretation 
may suggest a link with the mid-Victorian 
styles. Whatever may be its true origin, our 
interest is awakened by the ry1s edition, tor 
the change from the shapeless, vague, incon- 
sequential mca we have been wearing as a 
top to our skirts, to a titted, seamed, yes, prim 
waist, which may well be dignitied by the term 
bodice, is drastic. .And coming, as it does, on 
the top of the radical change trom the tight 
to the full skirt, it quite takes our breath 
away. The problem which the buyers are 
Waiting to solve is: “Will all the couturiers 


gpction this fitted bodice? 
The ever popular blue 


Beer has given his clients the right to think 
that he will not give up the youthful, loose, 
semi-titted waist, hanging straight to just be- 
low the waist-line. But the temptation to 
beat the other fellow at his own game is just as 
strong tor these designers as for other human 
mortals so that he, too, may spring his idea of 
the fitted bodice at his opening. 

The jackets are moderate in length, twenty- 
two to twenty-six inches, but this ts ‘the only 
moderation, tor in line and in cut they are as 
radical as the bodices they conceal or the 
skirts they top. Dractically all of the ja Kets 
shown by Worth are titted at the watst-line 
this you would expect after his clear detini- 
tion of a waist-line in the dresses. The collars 
are high and the sleeves long—long with many 
side plays, for again he has sought his Eugenie 
album and has culled many a happy thought 
from the mantles his father draped around 
her pretty shoulders. There are the same 
plaitings, the same bell flare to the sleeves. 
Fringe, too, is used, the silk and the worsted 

There are various reasons given for the 
popularity of blue for the spring. -Some 
learned in the ways of fashion, point silently 
to the soldicr’s uniform; others insist that 
the long continued vorzue of black or of white 
must have a turning, and that blue is the safest 
choice. Let the cause be as it may, the all- 
blue goWn has only one rival—-the all-blue 
hat. And the new shades of blue are many. 
Perhaps the one most in demand ts a navy 
that is all but black, it isso very dark. ‘The 
Jotire blue is the blue of the soldier's uniform, 
a blue with grey in its make-up, and this is 
very well liked by the milliners. hey fashion 
entire hats of it—straw, quill or fantasy—and 
they combine it with blac 

But before | speak of the hats, | want to 
accent one feature of the fashion situation as 
it is to-day—the simplicity and dignity of all 
the models. And I don’t believe. for one mo- 
ment, that we are going to lose sicht of these 
features in the new models which will be ex- 
hibited during the next three weeks. It is a 
deceitful simplicity, | will admit; for a perfect 
line is only achieved by an artist, and when 
there are no trimmings to hide the defects, 
only perfection in cut can give the desired 
results. 


Simplicity and wearableness 

And coupled with this well-bred simplicity 
is wearableness. The gowns shown thus far, 
though a bit unusual in their newness, are 
wearable and likeable. Previous seasons we 
have admired the art of the couturicr, ap- 
plauded his or her ingenuity, skill in draping, 
eve for colour, and marveled at the originality 
displayed, but this year our feelings are 
warmer, more intimate—we want for our very 
own the costumes designed and created under 
such difficulties. They appeal not so much to 
the eye, but to the heart. They win us by 
their very beauty. 

For the moment the hat is small, but only 
for the moment, as the smart little toques— 
tailored hats you call them in America—are 
built on lines suggested by the militaire, the 
tricorne, the quadricornes, and the helmet 
shapes. Later we shall see the sailors of 
Réboux everywhere, and they are not re- 
stricted in size, and later still, but yet before 
the trees are in leaf, leghorns and other picture 
hats. I am told by the buyers of millinery 
that the novelties this spring are surpris singly 
From the lay-woman’s point of view 


the hats are surprisingly wearable and |ecom. 
ing. Seldom are the two teatures con bined. 

there is novelty even in the straws Lewis 
has a new braid, three rows of picot straw 
banded by the brilliant Lisere straw. ‘There 
are also two other variations or combinations 


ol the Tagal straw, interwoven to give q 


rough suriace. Alt the Liseres and Milans 
are well liked, also porcupine and barnyard 
straws. And these straws and braids are 
twisted into ornaments, tiny motils ck “ined 
to suggest coats of arms, cockades, crosses of 
honour, and other military decoration And 


instead of being arranged to give height to the 
hat, all trimmings are poised to lend breadth. 
Straight out from the side they flare as if aim- 
ing to stab the eye of any man who might 
dare to approach. 

fhere are thowers which nev cr In Na- 
ture s gardens, weird creations of suéde and 
leather, whose only claim to their title lies ip 
the shapes. The marguerites and poppies re- 


flect such a subtle combination of colourings 
that they are perhaps the most likeable 
Chere are even flowers made of sponge. Just 


what might happen if you were caught 
shower no one attempts to answer 
Fruits, luscious cherries, lemons, berries and 
apples are combined with flowers. And | 
must not forget to mention the belting rib. 
bons, preferably stripes, which are interesting 
Lewis., | can just imagine how delightfully 
pictorial the garden parties and other al 
fresco fétes are ‘oolue to be this spring in your 
country, the green lawns dotted over with 
1530 trocks, topped with hats which look as if 
they might have been picked off a Watteau or 
lragonard canvas. Both the natural lechorn 
and the dyed leghorns are being bent by Lewis 
into the poke, the sugar scoop, the tricorne 
and the marquise shapes. The former he 
masses with tlowers and the latter with os- 


ina 


trica, selecting specially the tips and the 
quills. 
erhaps more than to her hat, the well- 


dressed woman this season is going to give 


preference to her lootgear. There is no hid- 
ing the short comings of the boots. The 
short, very short skirts have brought out an 


almost indecent exposure of the “altogether” 
of the walking boot. The boot must fit like a 
glove. This means that nine times out of ten it 
must be made to order. It also means that 
alter wearing it a few times—scarcely more 
than you wear a glove -it will begin to lose 
the lines of freshness, despite the strenuous 
support of the trees. 


Ciever productions 


rhe Parisian bootmaker has taken all this 
into consideration, and he is prepared to get 
his share of foreign shekels, even though the 
hand that deals them out does belong to a na 
tive of the land of bootmaking. [inet is one 
of these alert bootmakers, and if you can re 
sist his spring lootgear you will be, indeed, 
beyond the temptations of this world. The 
uppers are of kid— for the Parisienne does not 
care to encase her delicate little feet in any- 
thing so serviceable and heavy as calfskin 
and in the finest of kid, coloured dark blue to 
match the new blue frocks or a delicate mauve, 
or again a beige. The cloth tops are also shown 
to you, but the kid are more eflective And 
as the stockings must not show above the top 
ol the boot, the tops are growing hicher. 

And now just a word about the new fabrics 
Think what this means, new fabric sin a country 
where all the men are in the army! Isn't it as 
tounding? Only Rodier can tell you how it has 
been accomplished. The mills in Lyons and the 
South of France have been kept open, though it 
was impossible to procure skilled labour or to 
get men whose duties would permit them to 
work at the looms, day in and day out. And 
trom these mills there have come to the coutur- 
iers fabrics as unusual in colour, as fine in tex 
ture, and as beautiful in design, as any of the 
products of former years. One of the interesting 
teatures of the new materials which has been a 
rectly brought about by the war, is the bor 
dered effect. Unable to find skilled labour to 


weave the border with the body of the material, 
Rodier has fallen back on the old-fashioned 
method of combining two different kinds ol 


material by joining them on the embroidery 
machine. The result is an extremely artistic 
piece of goods, and one in keeping with the 
character of the gown. It is liked by the cou- 
turier, for the border of a heavy material and 
the coarse embroidery combine in giving te 
desired flare to the skirt. 

This fl; ire h: is, of course, create 
for fabrics with a certain amount of bods 
— has ans wered it in his “Astarte, of 

achemire de soie, and poplin; and Bianchini 
in his charmeuse and faille. 


} dlemand 


Bianchini has woven for Callot a saue 
which he calls “Venetienne,” for Callot in- 
variably insists upon using quantities of 
satin. And, by the way, Callot is the “dats 
horse”’ of the openings. Nobody knows what 
has been going on behind the closed doors of 
her establishment. She has supplied her chen- 
tele, and only through one of her customers 
was I able to secure the sketch I am ~ending 
with this article. It isa very new fash 
ioned for one of the fortunate few who cap 
pay the annual visit to Monte Carlo this yeat 


Y 
AND 
SKIRT 
MARKER 
/ 
/ 


(eo you ask for a’ more expressive endorsement than 
thisP As Lady Duff Gordon says, ‘‘ 1915 Heatherbloom 


Taffeta truly compliments the skill of American weavers.” 


A revelation in fabric making. 
Lustrous without being garish. 

Reflecting the light like a deep clear lake. 

‘wears better than,silk—costs less than silk. 


Looks like silk 


Every color of the rainbow and many the rainbow artist left out. 


designed especially for the new skirt creations, are 
now on display at all good stores. 
Guaranteed for material and workmanship by the makers 
and the store, and finally by the weavers of 1915 Heather- 
bloom, provided the waist-band carries this label: 


LOOM 
EATHER 


: TRADE MARK 


1915 Heatherbloom is also at the lining counters. 
35c a yard. For drop skirts and linings. 


A. G. HYDE & SONS 


Makers of 


tydegrade Y 


WEA VES 
NEW YORK 
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The Beauty and The Grace of 


B Sour 


CoRSETS BRASSIERES 


for Spring and S$ 


Summer are revealed in the 


perfect interpretation they give to the creations 
of the Paris mode masters. 


Note how the style silhou- 
ette decreed by the new 
mode—the defined waist- 
line, the higher bust and 
the flowing flare of the 
skirt—is expressed in com- 
plete harmony with the 
beautiful lines of the 
gOWNS. 


Here is another instance of 
the value of Bien- Jolie de- 
signing creed—to interpret 
the mode with fidelity and 
beauty through the use 
of all the materials -best 
adapted to the purpose. 


As an illustration, take the 
Grecian-Treco fabric, the 
supple knitted tissue 
created by us, and which 
has revolutionized corset 
designing. Once again its 
unchallenged superiority 
is clearly manifest. 

In flexibility—in its un- 
vielding strength where the 


body should be held softly 


but firmly—in its elastic 
give where comfort de- 
mands it—-in imparting 
permanently graceful lines 
to the figure—in endowing 
the corset with /ife-—Gre- 
cian-Treco stands supreme. 


These are the qualities that 
explain why the Bien- Jolie 
Corsets commend them- 
selves to dress designers 
anxious that the artistry 
of their work shall be re- 
vealed to the full, and why 
they appeal so strongly to 
women who are perhaps 
over particular about the 
stvle appearance of their 


Bien-Jolie Brassieres are 
designed to impart beauty 
and grace. That they are 
generally regarded as the 
last word luxurious 
lingerie is the answer to 
how well this designing 
intent is realized. 


BENJAMIN & JOHNES 


Newark, N. J. 


Manufacturers of Bien-Jolie “‘Custom Finish” and “Treco-Vee"’ 
Corsets, made of all materials: Batiste, 
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Coutil, Broché, Brocade, etc., etc. 


ie, 


The stairway here shown is exactly as it was at the time Rebecca Nurse 


lived in the house. 
story, so 


Tt was at this bend in this stair that the grey shadow of the 
fatal to the peace of mind of Goodwife Nutbrowne, appeared. This 


small hall, bare of decoration, emphasizes the barrenness of the living of those 
early days. Its sombre bleakness, intensified by the heavy beams of the ceiling 
and the thickness of the door, is suggestive of the tragedy that happened there. 


of 


The Bend 


the Stair 


(Continued from page 30) 


guess, where she ruled the roost. “Twas here. 
there, and everywhere; the day long, and 
striving still to stand ‘twixt her anger and 
the poor, frightened babe that asked each 
night for her grandam. 

“Came the day when I knew she would 
never come again. Mid-July ‘twas, the heat 
fit to throttle ve. and lightning ripping up 
the heavens like the wrath o God. Goodman 
Nurse was hence that even’, and his sons with 
him. I sat a-stemming gooseberries, here 
in the kitchen, by light of a candle, and Good 
wife Nutbrowne at her knitting. The old 
Gaffer was a-oddering by the hearth, and 
the child laid in bed above stair Soon on 
the heels of the lightning came thunder, 
plunging down the sky, and then the wail of 
the child, waked out o sleep: ‘Come to me: 
Gammer, come, come! I'm frighted sore! 


Pent spite of a lifetime 


“I made to go to her, but Goodwife Nut 
browne bade me to sit. 
‘We'll have an end of this sinful cosset 
ing,’ says she 
‘Tl was but a little maid, and dared not 
gainsay her. I| sat on, but the heart in me 
bled to hear the little vuice that cried through 
the thunder for her grandam to come 
‘hen up gets Goodwife Nutbrowne, and 
takes the switch that was kept for the turns 
pit dog At that old Gaffer cries aloud: 
‘Thee should not so. Were ‘Becca here this 
night 
“Pent spite of a lifetime ‘twas that she 
spat: ‘Rebecca lies this night at the gallows’ 
foot, and I'll learn her beloved brat a lesson.’ 


The shriek of pain 

“She went from the kitchen. I hid my 
head on my knees, whilst I waited to hear the 
little thing above shriek out with pain. 
"Twas a shriek I heard, an awful whinnering 
shrick, I pray God never I hear. the like 
again. ‘But ‘twas not from the child ‘twas 
wrung. 

“Twas long, but I got heart o’ grace, 
thinkin o' the child alone. I could not take 
the candle, for the Gaffer wailed aloud, when 
I would ‘a’ left him in the dark. So I groped 
my way up the stair, and once with my foot 
I touched against something soft. All the 
way I was a-mumbling,. like a Papish to his 


saint: *‘O Goodwife Nurse! “Tis thine own 
house this is. Do thou shie ld me from evil 
if evil ° tis that walks here! 

‘Then I came into the chamber that had 
been her chamber, and a great peace was 
upon me. The lightning flashed white, like 
the glory of God, and I saw little Debbie, 
a-sleeping sweet, with her thumb ‘twixt her 
lips. I knelt beside her, and me thought 
twas all rare smelling round me. like a pos) 
bed, so as I was fain to kneel there forever 


Avenged by fear 


“But at last, for sake of the poor Gaffer, | 
went my way down the stair, and at the stair 
foot | found ‘twas Goodwife Nutbrowne lay 
a-moaning 

**Help me up!’ she besought. ‘Nay, nay 
Not up the stair! Not by the bend of th 
stair! Into the kitchen, where burns the 
light!’ 

“So [ helped her to the hearth, and there 
she cowered, white like clay, and held the 
candle burning the night long. In the dawn 
ing she bade Pete Rea put horse to cart, ane 
she went her ways to Topsfield. There hetore 
snowfall she was dead, and the fear in het 
eyes (they say) till death closed them. 


The spirit bursts its bonds 


“Hark to the rain! ‘Tis falling gentle 
yonder, in the home pasture, on the grave @ 
Rebecca Nurse ‘Twas under no gallows 
foot she was left to lie, and her sons, strong 
men. They stole her body away, that night 
of tempest that befriended them, and buried 
it. here on their own acres that her sight hae 
blessed. ‘But no grave held that spirit, whet 
it chose to burst bonds For if (iod permit 
supernal power to the wicked and how 
else could it be written: Thou shalt nt 
suffer a witch to live? _ wherefore should 
he not by times give power past our under 
standing to the pure in heart? She came 
that night, at call of the weak thing that hae 
need of her, and in my hour of need, that 
comes soon, for I am old and weak, be thou 
between me and evil, good my old mistress, 
Rebecca Nurse!” 

Aunt Senath fell silent at her knitting 
Outside, in the dark autumn night. the ma" 
beat down like the slow footfalls ol the dead 
that linger to bless. 
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THE COUNTRYSIDE MANUAL‘ 
} 


an THE BOOK OF 
LITTLE HOUSES 


TENTH 
ANNIVERSARY 
OFFER TO YOU 


With its tenth anniversary, 
Suburban Life becomes The 
Countryside Magazine—a 
magazine with all of the 
former good things, but with 
a little broader outlook and 
the active co-operation of 
Liberty H. Bailey, Contrib- 
uting Editor. 

The price of The Country- 
side Magazine remains the 
same —$3.00 a year; 25 


cents a Copy. 


FOUR MONTHS’ TRIAL 


Send us 50 cents for a four 
months’ trial subscription, 
and we will include without 
extra cost a copy of “The 
Book of Little Houses,” 
containing plans and de- 
scnptions of moderate-priced 
houses—-just published for 
us by The Macmillan Co. 


THE SUBURBAN PRESS “Mar. X” 
334 Fourth Ave., New York 


Gentlemen: 


For the enclosed 50 cents send me 
e Countryside Magazine for four 


Aes trial also “The Book of Little 


Uses. 
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CUNARD 


The best regular service to Egypt, India, China, Philippines, 
Japan, Australia and New Zealand. Winter Tours in, India. 
Peninsular and Oriental S. N. Co. 


it 


Fastest Passenger and Mail 
Service in the World 


NEW YORK - - - - - LIVERPOOL 


AQUITANIA 


MAURETANIA 
BOSTON - - - - - - LIVERPOOL [|f 
MONTREAL-QUEBEC - - LONDON 
NEW YORK - - MEDITERRANEAN [7 
2 


Round the World Tours 


CUNARD STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LTD. 
21-24 STATE STREET, NEW YORK 


Agents Everywhere 


— = = 
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Styled 


tinctive lines. 
collar and high point 
$3.50. 


cuffs. 


— 


No. 309 
Black and Grey 
Cotton Pongee. 


along dis- 


VVomen 
VWVho Discriminate 


are quick to see the 
many advantages of 


House Dresses and 
Uniforms for Maids 
and Nurses. They 
realize that the many 
individual “touches” 
embodied in these 
garments place them 
far ahead of the or- 
dinary kind, and the 
cost is NO more. 

For sale at all Good De- 
partment and Drygoods 


If your dealer can- 
not supply you, write us 


requesting Booklet H. 


HAYS & GREEN 
352 Fourth Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 


Stores. 


lines. 
Low 
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No. 349 
Smart high-neck 
design of excellent 


“Chic” collar 
and cuffs. 
Black and Grey Cot- 
ton Pongee. $3.00. 


= 


For Young Ladies 
Leichner’s No. 114 


(Imported ) 


A special face powder 
for young ladies. In # 
three tints White, 
Rose and Cream. Soft, 
elusive, fresh and light 
as snow flakes 


$1.00 at Department Stores and Drug Stores 
This is only one of 


spectalized powders that retail from to 
$1.50 the box. 140 other preparations for the toilet 


it-4 


Send us your name and that of your dealer 
nd we will mail you a copy of “Natere’s Beauty §& 
Helper,” written by a famous Beauty and edited § 


m by an authority on health. «Edition limited. 


GRAF BROTHERS, Importers and Sole Agents 


y 816 Broadway New York & 


A Really Beautiful Woman 


further enhances her beauty by using 
MARCHIONESS 
CREAM 


The scientific transcen- 
dent general skin clarifier 
bestows the most refined, 
clear, youthful com- 
piexion. Cleanses and 
purifies the pores. Insures 
a soft, velvety, bealthy 
skin. Removes wrinkles, 
roughness, oily skin, etc. 
Price 25c and 50c, or send 


Made in 


; 10c for sample tube. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
Marchioness Mfg.Co. 
| 235 Superior Ave., N.W, 
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° (Continued from page 40) 
cover of your umbrella 
or cane, and at a glance 
you will be sized up as 


a near relation of the 


Woman Who Knows. 


| ° ° 
f Miss Margaret Ar- 
For Prizes and Gifts nS 
nette brigade take a 
second look through 
their glasses when she 
appeared one morning 
at Palm Beach carrying 
a ‘ane from whith ap- 
parently dangled a 
woman sleg. It was a 
clever bit of carving for 
the leg was shapely, the 
ankle trim, and the foot 
long and slender, but the 
Woman Who Knows 
shook her head at it. 
If you would forget 
the snow and sleet and 
hasten the spring by 


dy striped ‘ misettes 
and collars. | hey have 
such a saucy noncha- 
lant air that they seem 
to give just the 
“punch” the tailored 
suit demands. One jg 
yellow and white strip- 
ed linen with a black 
Satin cCfavat, gave a 
very knowing air to 
a navy blue serge suit 
and caused the Wom. 
an Who Know sto pro- 
phesy their coming 
success. Incidentally 
the shirts of striped 
tub silk complete the 
severe tailored suit jp 
a satisfying manner 

Little Mis« etticoat 
is back with us again 
She has been banished 
for many a moon while | 


ANY oddities of 
distinctive de- 
signs and individual 
uses—things far 
above the 
and . the common- 
place; much prized 


yutting your thoughts the masculine-look 
by tact fu buy ers ee it, take heed for the With all things feminine to the knicker om a 
; ms ws morrow and prepare fore, frilly blouses are again chic, the oured garment. But 
W ho W ish to prese nt for yourself some linen plaited frill outlining either side of despite the fact that 
st ah ob a iim «¢ blouses. You will want the front band as in this L. P. Hol- we are making these 
OrTrigina | gift s and all you can lay your Soadiae i Co, madel. knickers in flesh pink 
hands on for they will crepe de Chine, and are 


favors. 


decorating them with 
festoons of lace and 
tantalizing, little yel. 
low and pink and blue 
chiffon posies, they will 
never be able to snug- 
gle as close to the 
heart of the dainty 
woman as the frilly, 
frothy, utterly frivol. 
ous petticoat. The 
Woman Who Knows js 
rejoicing openly over 
the new petticoats, for 
she keenly appreciates 
the lure of the capti- 


be the correct comple- 
ment to the tailored 
suit this spring And 
the shops are going to 
charge a pretty penny 
for them with linen as 
scarce as it is to-day, 
and no more from poor 
Belgium for many a 
day. The severest and 
simplest models will 
have a little hemstitch 
ing as decoration, and 
perhaps tucks. Others 
will be elaborately em- 
broidered, the back re- 


Etched Cocktail 
Mixer 


Silver-trimmed, with sterling 
silver spoon, handle fitted with 
glass measuring-cup popu- 
lar Chatillon design, 

complete .50 
Mixer or jigger, separately $2.75 


- 
De Luxe 
Ash Nest Knitters 
Bronze silver-trimmed ash-trays, five Mahogany finished, 
in all, very fitting and proper for silver capped knit- a / 
prizes or presents............ $2.50 ting needles, points = 
fitted into little ster- 
ling silver case $1.00 
nitting needles in 
sterling silver $5.50 \ 
{3 
When 
you are searching for 
something unusual for 
prizes or favors 
Write for 
Sandwich 
Tra 
e ray 
Mr. Bunny Bookl c Made of silver, to Isn’t she fetching. this winsome little Miss Petticoat, with her flirtatious organdie 
Bean Bags of clasp around stem of skirt garlanded in ruchings, caught by clusters of rosebuds? And like a happy 
Made of white kid, with pink cocktail glass or thought there are the plaited flounces joined by a heading to the skirt. 
coat and ears. Also Mrs. B. Oddities ded other goblets. 
in gay colors. Very novel and Plated, per doz. $6.00 h at 
attractive place-cards 75¢ each Sterling, $9.00 ceiving quite as muc , vating swish of si or 
attention as the front. “tae muslin around the an 
The cachet of these ’ kles, the “‘now you see 
: blouses, however, lies | : it, now you don't” 
a l on - mc. largely in the collar. charm of the lacey 
The woman who dares flounces, and the co 
Jewelers, Stationers and Silversmiths to defy fashion will \ quettish mockery ol 
open hers in the front, J 4 | the ribbon bows 
17 West 38th Street New York allowing the flare to ~~ which peep out now 
if she would be in the UX theighiding places. It 
vanguard of fashion she a ' is all Hdelightfullyfem- 
will embroider it as inine, and for this new 
generously as any other ; phase of the feminist 
part of the blouse. movement we must 
Others will forego com- jee thank the demure = 
fort and button the maiden of 1830, tor 
collar snugly, right up \ | once we adopted her 


full skirts, we were 
compelled to accept as 
well her petticoats. 
When last we saw 
Miss Petticoat she was 
a very slight, slim, 
meagre little thing, @ 
mere shadow; but to 
day*she is very frilly, 
very fluffy, quite bil- 
léwy in fact. Her cir 
cumference has grown 
over hight, until tt 
can now boast several 
yards and is growing 
wider every minute. 


under the chin, adding 
a touch of embroidery 
at the top edge and 
elaborately embroid- 
ered wings at the er 
With high col!ars anc 
Entire Mood Building aS low collars, flare col- 
at 350 west 59 th lars and stocks, all 
oe claiming attention, it 

New York,now devoted — is hard to find any one 
lo the dis lay of Mood new note in neckwear. 
: | But the Woman Who 

Frocks, stumes, Wraps, j : | Knows discovered it in 
Lingerie and Corsets ws + the coloured neck fix- 


‘ ings. To be sure, we 
for Spring — ha 


have had tinted nets 


re — — and laces for some lost bead, ah In fact, the most ex 
EVERYTHING NEW-EVERYTHINGTO months past, but We ‘treme members of her 
SUIT THE WEARER ~ THE OCCASION . haven't as yet adopted ® tribe frankly seck the 
the pink and white, in aid of crinoline 
2 blue and white, black rom Peck eck, and her wn hoops to add to het 
Corset Brochure on request and white, and red and slippers with patent leather vamps ambitious bouffancy 

white peppermint can- from Frank Brothers. ruffles and flounces. 
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De Luxe Novelty: 
) 
| 
—— 
f \? 
4 


Ideal ter 
the Rath 


Beauty 
Lines 


Are in every wom- 
an’s face. Those 
who have fewest 
should cultivate 
them, those who 
have most should 
retain them. Mil- 
lions of women 
have found that 


‘ealers 


All 
Bailey’s Rubber Complexion Brushes 
never failed to give the desired result in all cases 
Bailey's Rubber Complexion Brush, mailed, 50 cents 
Bailey's Petite Complezion Brush, mailed, 25 cents 


Baby’s Teeth 


eat without irrita- 


tien. Ihe flat- 
ended teeth ex- 
the gums, 


eeping them soft 
Comforts and 
amuses the child, 
preventing. con- 
vulsions and chol- 
era infantum 


Cleans the teeth and polishes the 
enamel without impury Never irritates the 
Can be used with any tooth wash or 

Ideal for children’s use. No bristles 
to come out No. 1, 25¢c.; No. 2, 35c. Mailed 
on receipt of price.  Jl00-page atalogue of 


pert ex uy, 


powder 


Everything in Rubber Goods, Free. 
0. J. BAILEY & CO., 22 Boylston St., BOSTON. MASS. 


“SURPRISE RECIPES” 


(Out of the Ordinary) 


ERE is the choicest collection of unusual 

recipes to be foun A beautiful 24- | 
age booklet that will surprise and delight 
ousekeepers who like to serve ‘something 
different for a change 

The Cresca Company in a desire to offer 
suggestions out of the ordinary for lunch- 
eons, parties and special occasions have 
prepared this beautiful book. 

Contains recipes not procurable in ony 
other way. It teile how to prepare Spanish 
Chops, Olives de Russe, Glacé Bar le Duc, 
Marron Parfait, and many other dainty 
and delectable dishes not usually known. 


Send two cents to cover postage of this 
valuable 1915 Cresca book entitled “Where 
Epicurus Reigns.” Limited Edition. 


CRESCA DELICACIES 
335 Greenwich Street New York 


Flower Bowl designed and executed 
by Walrath, in soft shade of beautiful 
green pottery. Wonderfully attractive 


on the dining room or living room 
table. A long-stemmed flower may 
be placed in the hand of the figure. 7 
in. diameter, 6 in. high. Sent safely 
via Parcel Post upon receipt of $4.50. 


THE POLSON SHOPS, 13 Bidg., Pawtucket, |. 


CORRECT ENGRAVING 
and FINE STATIONERY 


The making of Wedding and Social 
Invitations, Visiting Cards and 
Stamped Paper is our special work, 


prices upon request. Write Desk H 


LYCETT, Society Stationer 
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done in ourownshop. Samples and 


8065 N. Charles Street, Raltimore, Md. 


Ganesh Forchead Strap $4, $5) 


Jur 


Ganesh Chin Strap ($5, $0.50) 
jor reducing ‘double’ 
tour 
skin are dispelled. 


For nourishing the muscles and tissuesin a way that 
will eliminate all wrinkles and hollows, the Ganesh 
Eastern Muscle Oil, 
F or strengthenin 


hot 


the Ganesh Eastern Diable Skin Tonic, $5.. $2. 


To remove discolorations, such as those left by col- 
n look like satin, the Ganesh 
In pink, cream, 


lars, ahd make the ski 
Parisian Beauty Neige Cream. 


removing forchead lines; 


chin 


Mrs. Adair 


Visit Mrs. Adair’s Saion Now 

After the rmorous winter weather and the tireless activities 
of the social season, society women in New 
and Paris seek Mrs. Adair’s Salon for that scientific care 
and grooming of the complexion which enables it to regain a 
natural buoyancy. In Spring the skin responds quickly tothe 
BTRAPPING MUBGCLE TREATMENT 
By this treatment the muscles of the face, 
adeptly made to conform to the original and youthful con- 
Unsightly lines and hollows are smoothed away and the unpleasant signs of a newlected 
Single treatments $2.50. 


York, London 


neck and arms are 


Those who cannot visit the Salon should use the GANESH PREPARATIONS at home. 
For rough skins and chapped faces, the Ganesh 


$2.50, 31. 


rooms and cold winds without becomin 


the skin so that it will withstand 


Baim Cleansing Cream, $;.. § 


1.50, 75 


For tired, lined eyes, the Ganesh Bandelettes, 


Ox of 12, $2.50 


For removing blackheads, the Ganesh Beauty 


Sachets, Box of 20, $2.50. 


For whitening the skin, Ganesh Lily Sulphur 


Lotion (in pink, cream or white), $2.50, $1.50 
For softening and whitening chapped hands, 


white, $1.so0 


557 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK, 


Ganesh Cream for Nands, $1 


Study your requirements, and then mail your order for the GANESH 
Lecture Book and complete Price List mailed on request 
92 New Bond 
Street, W 


aid you need. 


Tel, 2889 
Morray 


LONDON, 


5 rue 


PARIS, 


N 


ortunate 


overs! 


OT content with merely telling how to plan gardens 
or printing pictures of pretty gardens, THE 
CRAFTSMAN hereby announces the most generous 


and practical offer ever made to garden-lovers: Select the 
kind of garden which appeals to you most, from the list b low, and we will 
send you absolutely FREE, with $1.00 or $3.00 subscripvions as specified 
below, the complete material to make this garden a charming reality on your 
own grounds. The seeds and plants given with these offers will come direct 
to you from the best-known growers in America, such as Burpee, Dreer, Hen- 


derson, 


FRE 


Thorburn, Bobbink & ‘Atkins, 
Nurseries, Weeber & Don. 


Cash Prizes given for the best gardens grown from these offers. 


with Four Months’ Subscription 
to THE CRAFTSMAN S$S1.00 


Your Choice of Any One of the Following: 


1. 


Beginner’s Flower Garden. 
20 pkgs. of seeds: foxglove, baby's 
breath, candytuft,poppies,cornflower, 
swect peas, hollyhocks, larkspur,mari- 
gold, morning glory, sweet alyssum, 
mignonette, love -in-a-must, 
Drummondii, petunias, 
stocks, China pinks, Sweet William. 
Wild Flower Garden —.o pkgs. 
of seeds: wild pinks, columbine, gold- 
enrod, asters, flax, campanula, saxi- 
frage, delphinium, pyrethrum, Sweet 
Wilham, mimulus, viola, marsh mal- 
low, lobelia, lupine, evening primrose, 
monk’s-hood., black-eyed Susan, for- 
get-me-not, larkspur. 


two each of spearmint, tarragon, 
yssop, balm, thyme, sage, peppermint, 
chives, rue, lavender. 


8 Rock Garden—2s large packages of 
seeds: monk's-hood, sweet alyssum, 
anemone,columbine, sea pink, calendula, 
coreopsis, campanula, candytuft, gail- 
lardia, marigold, mimulus, forget-me- 


Knight & Struck, New England 
Full instructions for planting with cach group. = 
FRE with One Vear’s Subscription to — 
THE CRAFTSMAN . 83.00 
Your Choice of Any One of the Following: 2 
6. Rose Garden —6 two-year-old plants: 
Hybrid Perpetuals—American Beauty, § 
Baroness de Rothschild, Marshall P. e 
Wilder; Climbing Roses—Cecil Brun- 3 
hI ner, Crimson Rambler, Dorothy Perkins. =) 
pniok 3 
7. Fragrant Herbs Garden — 2 


axifrage, violets, ¢ _ 
marigold, poppt morning glory, 
radish, lettuce, turnips, carrots, peas, Ww = 
beans,onions,cucumbers, beets ,squash 9. Garden larg 

water lily (four varieties), water 

4. Vegetabte Garden oe pkgs. of acinths (2), water arum, water lettuce, 
seeds: peas, ettuc cets, romaine. parrot’s feather. wild rice (1 dozen), : 
radishes, carrots, Swiss chard, parsley, marsh marigold, water poppy 22] 
spinach, turnips, beans, lima beans, : == 
salsify, squash, cu- 409, Old-Fashioned Flower Garden 

Vi d Cc large pa kage s of seeds: 

. ines an reepers—20 pkgs. scabiosa, phlox (dwarf and large), love- & 


sand square fe« 


of seeds: gourds (dipper and mixed), 
morningand evening glory, lathyrus, 
balloon vine, Japanese hop, hyacinth 
bean (pink and mixed), moonflower, 
ice plant, cypress vine, linaria, Alle- 


gheny vine, canary bird, wild cucum- 
ber, cobaea scandens, trailing nas- 
turtium. 

A Suburban Lawn (30-ft. x 50-ft.)—a peck of grass seed. one of the most cele- 
brated mixtures produced in America, sufficient to cover considerably more than a thou- 
FREE with one year’s subscription, 


t with a rich velvety lawn. 


in-a-mist, ‘nicotiana, marigold, lark- 
spur, foxglove, pyrethrum, amaranthus, 
calendula, boltonia, coneflower, coreop- 
sis, zinnias, campanula, asters, nastur- 
tiums, antirrhinum, salpiglossis, forget 

me-not, sweet peas, gaillardia, sweet 
alyssum, morning glory, balsams, corn- 
flower, cosmos, mignonette. 


$3.00 


To the City Garden-Lover: denied the pleasure of an outdoor garden, we offer 


FREE these sculptured Fern-Dishes of exquisite beauty 


with a 4 months’ subscription, $1.00; 


the circular one, at the left, ; 
the rectangular one, at the right, with a year’s sub- = 


scription, $3.00—all charges prepaid, except 50c extra for addresses west of the Mississippi. 


E Annual Garden Number 

of THE CRAFTSMAN (March) 
included inall the above subscription 
offers, will contain, among other 
features, the following, all illustra- 
ted in the sumptuous manner which 
has earned for THE CRAFTSMAN 
its international reputation: 
Father’s Garden and Mine.” by 
Burroughs; “Wild Gardens,” 
yy Wilhelm Miller; “Sculpture in 
the Garden,”” “New England Wild 
Flowers,”’ ‘An American Japanese 
Garden,” ““My Garden,” by Will 
Comfort; “Birds in the Garden,” 
etc. In April comes the biggest 
number of all, the Annual Home- 
building Number, followed by 


others equally rich and alluring to 
the home-lover. 


COUPON 


THE CRAFTSMAN, 
Craftsman Bidg., 6 E. 39th St., New York 


Please enter my name for a (4 mos.) (one year’s) 
subscription to THE CRAFTSMAN, beginning 
with the Garden Number, for the enclosed ($1.00) 
($3.00), and send me absolutely FREE, all charges 
repaid,* planting material for Garden No....., 
uburban 


Name. 


Address 


*West of the Mississippi—-25 cts. for planting material, °0 
cts. for fern dish, must be added. 


Extra postage Canadian and Foreign Subscriptions. HbL-3 


CREME 


DE MERIDOR®* 


GREASELESS 


March winds destroy 
good complexions 
unless well protected. 
Cremede Meridor 
used before exposure to 
wind and cold, prevents 
dryness and chapping, 
keeps the skin soft and 
clean, and improves the 


complexion. 


ican women use Creme 

Meridor as an aid to beauty. 

Frances Alda, Grand Opera 
star, Metropoli- 


NI Ss ri d or excel- 


After 
Creme de Meridor, you 
will find De Meridor Face 
Powder the finishing touch 


an application of 


Made in 


to loveliness. 
four tints. 


Face Powder, at all good stores 


25c and 50c 


Send for free samples of both 
The De Meridor Co. 


6 Johnes St., Newburgh, N. Y 


Creme de Meridor 
is absolutely greaseless and will 
not grow hair. A million Amer- 


tan Grand Opera 
Hlouse,N.Y.,says: 
“I tind Creme de 


lent for the skin.’ 


Creme De Meridor and De Meridor 


scent distill- 
ed from the 
large purple 
blossoms and 
green stems. 


Sachets that last 


ann Haviland 


546 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
me | 
TOOTH BRUSH, | 
| 
| | 
| _F 

S 9 x 
\\ 
\} 
| 
— 
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Maptair, 


Easter Conceits 


[JNIQUE. artistic, beautiful creations, born 

of a fine fancy, and finished with a rare 
skill. Favors of high degree, prizes of dis- iF 
tinction, gifts of quality—all manner of oddities ( 
and whimsies for particular purchasers. In- 9m 
quiries invited--mail orders promptly filled. 


$8.50 


Hamper Baskets 


Handsomely beribboned and 
bedecked, fitted with funny 
dollies, eggs in frilly nests ath 


and little chicks so real they 
almost chirp a delightful 
conception. Size—-15 x 16 
x I] inches. 


No. 1--$8.50 
No. 2-- $7.50 


Hay Wagon 


Mr. Bunny goes joy-riding 
in a befrilled chariot drawn 
by the prize- winning Goose 
Team. A cunning creation ett, 
with 16 gifts anchored to “a 
colored eggs. Size—32 x 30 
x 15 inches. 


$30.00 


Swan Boat 


Ship ahoy!—-Princess Doll 
sails away to join the Swan 
Fleet. A regal yacht royally ei 
equipped, including a crew "Hiden 
of chicks and goslings and 834 
eight very fetching favors. Se 
Size — 30 x 32 x 14 inches. 


$25.00 


Bunny Chariot 


Miss Chick drives out in 5 
her new go-cart—all made : 
of wood and hand painted. ' 
She carries a guard 

bunnies and chicks who 

stand watch over eight gifts 
encased in eggs. Size — 31 

x 23 x 12 inches. 


$18.50 


Humpty Dumpty 


He sits on a wall like a ba ae 
~ king on his throne whilst | 
he dispenses rare gifts to 


his subjects. A charming 
oddity containing twelve ee 
different favors. Size—23 x es 
26 x 14 inches. BY 

$15.00 

Write for ‘‘List of Whimsies’’ 


HMlaytatr, Inc. 


Mayfair Building, 659 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Harper's Bazar, March, 1015 


— 


Otticial 


Precedence 


By Flora Wilson 


RECEDENCE is seldom discussed to 
any great extent in America until one 
arrives in Washington in some official 
capacity, when it becomes a vital question. 
In the State Department where there should 
be an ultimate bureau of ceremonies, advisory 
if not authoritative, nothing of the kind exists. 

In all foreign courts titled people, members 
of parliament and heads of the church have 
well-defined positions, and each dignitary is 
accorded his proper station at any function 
where he appears. If regulations emanating 
from some source in Washington might 
govern every seat of honour aft banquets, 
defining in undisputed judgment the social 
status of each official, many useless argu- 
ments would be ayoided and the calling 
season might be madé less arduous. Occasion- 
ally a real test comes, and a notable one 
created no little stir during the opening days 
of the McKinley administration; it was of 
acute importance to two English speaking 
nations, supposedly on the friendliest of terms. 

President Cleveland, instead of conceding 
the second place of rank to his Vice-Presi- 
dent, allowed the British Ambassador, Lord 
Julian Pauncefote, to usurp that place. 
President McKinley and Vice-President 
Hlobart looked at the matter from an entirely 
different point of view, and when the British 
\mbassador complained that the Vice-Presi- 
dent had not called, the matter was at once 
referred by McKinley to the Prime Minister 
of England for an opinion. He very promptly 
decided that Mr. Hobart, by election, occupied 
the same official relation to the head of the 
\merican nation that the heir apparent, the 
’rince of Wales, occupied to the (Jueen of 
England—that he was our heir to the throne 

and the British Ambassador was com- 
manded to call upon Vice-President Hobart, 
which he did. 

We give Ambassadors from other countries 
rank over all officials of our own, because 
they are the direct representatives of the 
rulers appointing them, but since the Mc- 
Kinley administration they have not taken 
precedence over our Vice-President. This 
question is settled, if we can not say as much 
for the annual discussion arising from the 
Cabinet and Senatgrial positions, the Su- 
preme Court, and thé debatable honours due 
returned heroes who gauge their rank above 
and not “below the sa!t.” 


When honours conflict 


\ perplexed host refers to the State De- 
partment only to learn that that department 
will not attempt to seat a dinner-table or 
offer suggestions regarding it, so there ts but 
one recourse—never invite guests together 
who will question the seating The Senate 
wishing to dictate—at least their own po 
sitions gives us no light on the seating of 
the Supreme Court, the members of which 
stand as high as any officials in the land, and 
nobody ever thinks of seating them below 
the Senators. In the making of laws the 
Speaker of the House is next in power to the 
President, and in early days rode side by side 
with the new President from inaugural 
ceremonies to the White House. Nowadays 
the Speaker will only sit below the President 
and Vice-President. 

was once giving a dinner to which the 
Speaker and Justice Harlan were invited. The 
Speaker withdrew his aeceptance because he 
hail been informed that the latter would be 
the honoured guest. The result was two 
dinners —one in honour of each-——and Justice 
Harlan was never told of the controversy 

Admiral Dewey is not pleased to sit below 
any one excepting the President—this is 
rather embarrassing since he himself 
take orders from the Secret ary of the : Navy, 
and a number of Cabinet officers rank the 
head of the navy 

Time of service regulates the seats of 
diplomats when they are with their col- 
leagues, and the same scale is used when 
U. S. Senators are among themselves—this 
system prevails in regards to the ladies’ calling 
lists. A few years ago the wives of two Senators 
were not just sure whose husband had worn 
his toga first. They knew that both came to 
Washineton about the same time, one to fill 
a chai caused by death, the other to occupy 
one that had been made vacant by ill health 
of the incumbent. The registers were con- 
sulted, it was found that one new Senator 
had taken his oath of office ten minutes before 
the other one, and thus it was settled which 
lady should call first 

One venerable Senator, who ranked in 


| point of seniority all others for a number of 


years, had a dictatorial wife, who. never en- 
tertained. No one was ever invited to drink 
a cup of tea with her, much less to dine in her 
house, yet she held the whip-lash over every 
other Senator's wife and made them call 
first, those late in doing so were barely toler- 
ated. She held that the Senate created the 
Cabinet, and asked with great authority, 
“Is the created greater than the creator?” 

The President has the Cabinet receive 
with him, a distinction that seems to place 
them in advance of the Senators. 

Various people in Washington attempt to 
offer solutions of this ever vexing problem. I 


106 


knew of one eminent scientist who wa not in. 
vited to the*White House for a whok ad min- 


istration, because he told the President he * 


should sit above all members of bot! Houses 
of Congress; that science is mentioned before 
legislation, and that he, as the representative 
of Science, should be accorded his place 
Fancy making suggestions to your possible 
host where he should seat you—and that host 
the President of the nation! 

President Roosevelt was asked to issue 
edicts concerning all the arguments about 
precedence, he refused to attempt it, and the 
amusing part of it is, that the beginning of 
each new administration finds no more of a 
solution of affairs than the outgoing one en. 
joyed, and a new Senator's wife takes up the 
cudgels laid down by her predecessor. 


Official blunders 


The absence of a ceremonial code in the 
State Department has caused embarrass 
ment on more than one occasion. At the time 
of Washington’s great Peace Jubilee, after 
the termination of the Spanish American war, 
some thoughtless clerk in the State Depart. 
ment delivered an invitation to the Chargé 
d’Affiaires of Spain to participate in the cel. 
ebration. The envoys from that country 
knew it was the blunder of some under Sec- 
retary of the Department, yet made continued 
effort to voice their resentment 

The need of a ceremonial code was shown 
at a dinner at the White House a number of 
years ago. At the opening of each othcial 
season at the White House, a banquet in hop- 
our of the entire Diplomati Corps is one of 
the first entertainments on the calendar, One 
would suppose that on the occasion of so 
formal a gathering the experts of the State 
Department, more or less authorities in in. 
ternational disputes, would have figured out 
the correct seating of the guests to a finished 
nicety. The dinner, I recall, had occupied 
countless hours of thought by caterers, flo- 
rists, and many under officials in the State 
Department, deputized to bring off a function 
worthy of our most’ formal customs. 

Everything was moving on with great pre- 
cision. Ambassadors, ministers and their ladies 
had arrived in the manner obtaining on such 
occasions, the representatives of foreign powers 
were resplendent in their uniforms: gold lace 
and decorations glittered under the scintillat- 
ing light of the great crystal chandeliers of 
the East Room, the decorations of their 
own savereigns or of neighbouring ones were 
placed in accurate degrees of distance from 
each other on left lapels, while expressions 
satisfaction and were every- 
where apparent. If there is any one time a 
diplomat loves, is eminently fitted for, and 
proudly aims to appear to the best ad- 
vantage, it is when he is dining officially 
with the head of the nation to which he is 
accredited. 

The President, who never failed to “look 
the President,’ had led the way to the 
long corridor, where the y+ nee was laid. 
The march, so auspiciously begun, in a few 
minutes halted, save for the few couples 
at its head. What was wrong? Nobody 
could walk ahead of an ambassador—the 
next one to “fall in” was the Mexican 
Ambassador. Slight frowns and looks of 
amazement stole over the faces of those de- 
tained. At one side an excited group spoke 
and gesticulated in Spanish, shrugging their 
shoulders in evident dismay. Several other 
notables, with their backs turned disdainfully 
on that group, uttered exclamatory remarks 
in German; an Ambassador's wife nearly 
bordering on hysterics glared at the whole 
rdom of people defiantly, declaring, “It 
cannot be, absurd, ah! those terrible 
Americans. 


Saved by tact 


Several State Department secretaries, con- 
fused and embarrassed, were trying to smooth 
over a se rious difficulty. The Mexican Am- 
bassador, it developed, had found in the small 
envelope in the coat room the card contain- 
ing the name of the lady he was to escort to 
the table, it was that of the wife of the Aus 
trian Ambassador. He knew very well that 
all official Austrians were forbidden to speak 
to him no matter in what country they met, 
he knew he could neither escort the lady to 
the table nor talk to her for the evening. He 
could only make his way to the East Koom 
and await developments. We later learned 
that that particular Mexican Ambassador 
was the man who had signed the deagh war- 
rant of Maximilian. 

Meanwhile the President and his lady 
were standing at their places quite at a loss 
to know why there was delay. Luckily, 
Senator Allison of iowa was in the East Koom 

waiting to bring up the rear of the proce ssion 
with another favoured guest. The Mexican 
Ambassador proposed to relinquish his seat 
to him, and asked the other Ambassadors to 
agree to that solution, as at that hour it would 
have been most confusing to have moved up 
every Ambassador’s plate. They all acqu riesced 
in his mediation, and he then went to the 
foot of the table and occupied the Se! ator’s 
seat. 
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Be Prettily 
Housedressed 


; The Utility Housedress is chic as well as 
incomparably convenient. It slips on 
like a coat and adjusts in 0 seconds Just 

re two buttons @t Walst, giving perfect bu. 

e and waist fit This dress is so 
designed that exposé of under- 

garments is Impossible. You 

le will like the 

st 

i¢ 

it 

Housedress 

See it at your favorite 

A store, or write us for 

\ name of our dealer 

neare you 
We ois direct when no 
dealer is near 
The Utility comes in a 


vast variety of designs, 
patterns and fabrica— 
all guaranteed satisfac- 
tory inevery way 


This one for $2.00 


peetpall Meade of fast-color 
blueehec « cinghem, embroid 
erei, walioped cellar, handy 


M. ALSHULER Co. 


20 Sunnyside Road 
WAUKEGAN, ILL. 


will make y ok Younger and 
More Beautiful 
than all the artificial, external 
treatments known 

As my way is Just Na- 
ture’s Way, result# are per- 
manent and come soon. It is 
astonishing to eee how the 
too thin face and neck round 
out and the hollows fill in 
by scientifically developing 
and thickening the muscles. 
Other special exercises Re- 
duce Double Chin by 
working away excess fatty 
tissue, leaving the flesh firm. 


Wrinkles caused by the 
drooping facial muscles dis- 
appear. Muddy, sallow 
skins become clear and the 
com iexion Fresh as in 

rinoodg. No one too old 
to benefit 


Instructions for beautifying the 
hair, hands, nails and feet are included. 
Write today for my Illustrated Facial Beauty Booklet 
—FREE if you tell e¢ what improvement you 
would like can write more helpfully. 


Kathryn Murray, 209 State St., Dept. H3, Chicago 


The First Woman to Teach Seigntific Facial Exercise 


PURE AIR Good Health 


We properly ventilate a 

without draft. We all 

air that can come in tnrough 
an open window. Our 


| Me-Braft 
ify? Ventilator 


prevents draits and cre- 
ates) «perfect circulation 


the room. It is simple 
durable, cheap. easily 

Cleaned and acijustable 
» any wimlow without 


s Trews OF nails It pro- 
tects furnshings from 


rain of snow Une 
resdily s-e out with ut 
leing seen Desirable 
tor home, offi e. shop or 
sick room. Acepted tor 
sash curtains in city fl ats 


The No-Draft tresh air 
text |»,ok is yours for the asking. 


The fo-Draft Ventilator Co. 11 €. Sth St.. Holland, Mich. 


A quiet, luxurious Res- 
idential Hotel, Afford- 
Fourteen ing the Exclusiveness 
and Elegance of a Pri- 
East vate residence. Oppo- 


the Metropolitan 
4 Club and the sth Av. 
Sittieth Entrance to Central 


Park. Apartments, 

Stteet single or en suite, 
rented, furnished or 

NEW YORK unfurnished, for long 


or short periods. 
EAGER & RARCOCK 
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| nore and most attrac 


brind rhe gre poll an advanted® 
metro to 
joy really roday 
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Model Illustrated 1s 
from New Department 
of Misses’ Tailored 
and Semi-Dress Hats 


ORIGINATORS IN 
ADAPTING HATS 
TO MATRONS 


New Modes shown every week at 


12 East 33rd Street, New York 


‘Jounson & STIRGWOLT 
WHOLESALE ONLY 


TAIAS 


The Fullest Meas- 
ure of Convenience 
and Comfort in Sweeping 


demands the use of two or more 
sweepers—one for each floor. This 
not only saves steps and the carry- 
ing of the sweeper up and down 
stairs but insures always having a 
sweeper at hand when wanted. Easy 
running, self adjusting, and thorough 
in its performance, 


BISSELL’S 


“Cyco” BALL BEARING 


Carpet Sweeper 
is the ideal cleaning device for every 
day use. It confines the dust, emp- 
ties with a thumb pressure, costs 
but a trifle and lasts for years. 
Prices $2.75 to $5.75 and sold by 
the best stores everywhere. Let us 


oT you our booklet. 
. BISSELL CARPET 


SWEEPER CO. 
Grand Rapids, Mich- 
Niagara Falls, Cana. 


BUTTERFLY MINTS HONEYED PECANS 
A delicious confection of In colored baskets with 
first quality. ‘4 Ib. Box stamped ribbons. Per 
20c—', Ib. Box soc. Basket 202 25¢, 6 oz. 
75c. 14 oz. $1.7 


Correspondence Invited 
PAPILIO COMPANY Carnegie Studios. New York 


Papilio Candy 


itt 


Hh 


TT 


TRANSFORMATION 
IDEAL as in Paris— 


The newest and most perfected method of 
making transformations look natural 1s em- 
ployed by PIERRE, the most note« 1 specialist 
in this work who has come to this country 
from Paris. PIERRE'S TRANSFORMA- 
| TION IDEAL is indispensable to a woman 
| whose forehead is too high, whose hair is thin, 
too fine, or damaged by curling tongs. Natur- 
ally wavy, it can be dressed in any style. 
Ladies whe bare beaght their 
transformations in will find the 
same quality and at PIERRE'S. 


(18 East 46th € New York 
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Bix-fiake 
HOUSE PORCH 
DRESSES 


OU can look your pret- 
tiest in the home, when 
you wear one of the 


modish Dix-Make House 


Dresses. 


Perfectly adapted for every house- 
hold need, beautifully tailored and 
tasteful in style. 


The Dix- Make 
ouse Dresses are 
made in nearly 200 
styles for all size 
figures. Model 
illustrates No. 

881, very 

} neat and altrac- 
tive model, in 
many colors. 


Price, $3.00. 


Dix-Make Uni- 
forms for Nurses 
and Maids are 
nized as the 

standard in correct- 
ness and quality 
and are used in 
leadin homes, 
itals. 


HENRY AL DIX 
& SONS COMPANY 
Dix Building, NewYork 


Write for desired 
Style Beok 
T 1—Hease Dresses 
T 2—Narse Uniforms 
T 8—Mald Uniforms 
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Which of these bras- 
sieres do you choose? 
All are good, for all are DeBevoise. 
lt is simply a question of which 
style suits your figure and your taste. 
Every well-dressed woman requires a 


nced ‘debb-e-voice’) 

Your favorite corset shop or department store can 
show you these and many other dainty Spring st¥les 
of the DeBevoise for every figure and occasion. 

Nothing else for over-the-corset weer can so enhance 
your appearance. Try it and see the difference. 
Everything that a brassiere ought to do, the De Bevouse does 
best. ht was the original and is the only real brassiere 

all that us imumators try to be.” Decline so-called 
stututes. Every genuine De Bevoise 1s labeled as shown 


below and 1s guaranteed perfect in fu and effect — m mate 
rials, Workmanship and wear. (‘Made in 


Do you know how to select the 


type of brassiere best suited to your figure? 
Our Style Book tells you Beautifully 
illustrated with 125 photographs. Write 

us to-day for complimentary copy. 


Chas. R. De Bevoise Co. 


1270-M Broadway, New York 


INSIST on this label 


‘De Bevoise| 


| Brassiére | 


A booklet which every Bazar reader wil! find style because containing a veritable mine 


well worth examining is the new 1915 catalogue of information on fashions in general 
of De Bevoise Brassieres, just published. It and brassieres in particular. A compli- 
is a compact photograph-gallery of the largest mentary copy will be mailed to Bazar 
and finest assortment of brassieres made and. readers free upon request. Address Chas. | 


apart from its highly artistic treatment, it 
will make a strong appeal to students of 


Harper's Bazar, March, 1915 


. De Bevoise Co., 1270-M Broadway, New 
York City. ' 
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You can wear the DeBevoise “Décolleté” 
brassiére under the most extreme low cut 


She is a happy 
little lady because 
she is wearing one 
of the new Heatherbloom 


evening frocks for only an elastic strap 


Fitted holds the garment in the back, but it is 


over the hips. the two circular flounces are 


skirts. 
cleverly shaped in the front to give the 


given an extra flare by the ruching. required support to the bust. 


The new Bon 
Ton from 
the Royal Wor- 
cester Corset Co. 
has a five 
bust and is ex- 
pressly designed 
for the 
with a full figure. 
Made of a hand- 
pink silk 
brocade and trim- 
med with Venise lace, it is as 
good looking as it is clever. 


corset 


inch 


woman 


some You can rejoice in the eficct of a slender waist- 
line without any of its discomforts in this front laced 
Bon Ton corset from the Royal Worcester Corset Co. 


There is a four and a half inch bust in this model. 


One of the most You can eliminats 


comfortable bras- the princess slip if 
sié-es to wear un- you select a DeBe- 
der the dancing voise “Close-ht- 
frock is the DeBe- ting”’’ brassiére, for 
voise “Bandeau” the loose lace edgy 


ing at the bottom is 
arranged to fall over 
the top of the petticoat, giving the effect o! 
one, instead of two garments. The cut o! 
the brassiére is such as to insure a perfect ht. 


brassiére for it is 
especially designed 
to give freedom of movenent. 


Though 
it is made in various materials, it is lovely 
in crépe de Chine outlined in pearls. 
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10.75 


ish, or foolish ? 
s always happy to serve you. 


COAT—A Mary Louise wrap, 
made of sand-coloured gabar- 
dine with dark-brown novelty 
ratine collar and cuffs, and 
ned with soft satin. May 


be specially ordered in navy ° 


or white, with collar and 
cuffs in prettily contrast- 
ing tints. A very effective 


model for early 
Spring wear +... $37.50 
HAT - Of latest desien, made of 
rose hemp, havine the new 
very narrow rolled brim, faced 
with lacquered straw, trimming 


of rose satin and 
white coque feathers $22.50 


of unsettled fashions, how will you know the 
veen that which is really stylish and that which 
In case of doubt, consult Jane 


a cordial invitation to all her friends, they who 
‘s Bazar, they who love the beautiful in dress, to 
the advantages offered by this service. 
ve only to write Jane Jarvis. 


‘an 


FROCK —A cherry-coloured evening frock of.the 
new soft taffeta, girdled with Wedgewood blue 
velvet. Bodice of silver-embroidered net and tulle. 
Other colour combinations of pink with purple girdiz, 
white with rose pink, pale blue with - 
$45.00 


cherry 


Write to 


FROCK — For afternoon wear, 
of chiffon taffeta. Sleeves of 
Georgette crepe in self-colour, 
bodice embroidered in gold 
threads, neck finished with a 
vestee and high-standing 


of cream $29.50 


HAT —Quaint poke of white 
Milan hemp. The facing be- 
n.auth the brim and streamers 
of black velvet. Little old- 
fashioned bouquets and a twist 
of grass-gretn velvet $12.75 


trim the crown... 


SUIT— Of white linen crash 
in modish lines, coat trimmed 
with Russian embroidery in 
dull green, red and black. The 
over-collar and cuffs are of 


black satin, a very 


strikine effect ... $35.00 


HATA very new small sailor 
of black satin, trimmed with 
cluster of red berries and band- 
ed with putty-coloured 


_, $8.50 


grosgrain ribbon . 


Jane Jarvis of Harper’s Bazar 


Above are shown some of fashion’s newest edicts, ranging from 
suits of military motif for general wear, to quaint creations in 
frills and puffs for more dressy occasions, 


modes that will 


become most women, and will be good throughout the season. 


It is free pire. 


the military note. 
Third and fourth from the left are gowns with the quaint 


The suit on the extreme left in regimental blue and silver sounds 


The coat (next) harks back to the First Em- 


charm of 1830; on the extreme right is a decidedly Russian model. 


There is no charge for this service. 


Address: 


Fortieth Street, 


JANE JARVIS, Director 


New York 


rpers Bazar Personal Shopping Service 


1100—119 West 


March. 
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Leavens 
Cottage 
Furniture 


= 
= 


S distinguished from the 


‘ordinary’ by three ~ 
predominating features: © 
First \ts_ solid construction, with- 


standing the most strenuous usage. 
Second—The simple artistic lines of 

the designs, conforming withideasof — 

the most discriminating. 
Third—Custom finishes to suit the in- 

dividual taste and harmonize with 

the surroundings. 

No home furnished with ‘‘Leavens 


made” furniture can be criticised for 


= 
= 


lc good taste or refinement. 
. derate prices prevail on our en- 
tire stock, Careful shipments mace, | 


insuring safe delivery. 
Sead for full set No. 8 of over 200 


illustrations. 


William Leavens & Co. 
Manufacturers 
= 32 Canal Street 
| _ Boston, Mass. 
Over Sie. 
6,000 nets, Band-« 
Styles Wedding 


Diamond Mountings 


Choosing an Emblem Ring 


Craftsmatiship counts 
high in an emblem ring. 
Look for the O-B mark. 


For the sake of his’ professional 
standing almost any jeweler would 
rather have vou ask for an O-B 
ring than sell vou a make that 

shades off even a fraction from the 
strict assay values of O-B rings 

Q-B standards are as strict as 
those of the British Assay Office. 

Send for the O-B Ring Book. It shows 
a fine selection of the latest stvles in rings. 
Your name on a postcard brings it free. | 


Ostby & Barton Co., Providence, R. I. 


Largest Manufacturers of Rings tn the World 


Address 
Dept. P. 


Harper's R IN G 


Dressing on 


Next 


to 


Continued from page 7 ;) 


may be bought, outside the very fashionable 
shops where such women Donna Elisa- 
hetta and rica foreigners make their purchases, 
for as little as three dollars and fhiity cents. 
Fourteen or fifteen lire (two do!lirs and filty 
cents to three dollars) will provide a charm- 
ingly decorated straw one, when sought at the 
shops in the narrow side streets. These are 
Florentine prices, which I know. In Rome, 
they would probably be higher, but salaries, 

too, there are larger. The Italian woman who 
knows how to manage, will get her hat though 
for much less. At the hat market, or in some 
hat warehouse, she will purchase her hat un- 
etrimmed. For her velvet hat she will buy 
the latest shape, sold for ten or fifteen cents 
‘in one the tiny shops which make shapes 
a specialty. Thea, her hat bought, she be 
takes herself to another variety of shop, 
where trimmings, called fentasie, are to be 
purchased ready for adjusting. If she feels 
she cannot give just the touch she would like 
in adjusting her fanfasia on her hat herself, 
she steps into a millinery shop where the 
smiling mullircr, for two lire (forty cents), 
will line and tria her new head-piece. 

These same obliging milliners, far from en 
couraging expenditure, are ever ready to twist 
the Signora’s last year's hat Into an unrecog 
nizable one for this season. 


as 


ol 


A labour exchange 

It is always difficult for a foreigner, even 
w hen long resident ir Italy, to get at what any 
Itc'ian actually pays for anything, as the 
shopkeeper has one price for her own nation, 
another for the foresticri, and both she and 
her Italian customer have no mind to give 
the situation away. The shopper, therefore 
must give to it considerable time as the bar- 
gaining over prices in purely Italian quarters 
is not an affair of a moment. 

Descending the scale, we come now to the 
woman who manages to look fashionable or 
nothing. Her husband, perhaps, is shoe 
merchant, or a shoemaker. She has a cousin 
who makes dresses; a close friend, perhaps, is a 
blouse hand in some fashioaab!e establishment. 
This woman, her material bought, begins a 
curious system of exchange, by which she 
secures for her suit, or gown, the fashioaable 
cut; for her hat, an air; for a blouse, a superior 
finish. In return to the aunt, who agrees 
to make the suit in odd moments in the dull 
season, she offers her the making of ber shoes 
on a fine last in the odd moments of her hus- 
band, or one of his workmen The same 
bargain is made with the milliner for her hat, 
the blouse-hand for her blouse, and they, too, 
exchange with each other! Sometimes ‘hese 
workers are among the best in the city and this 
woman, therefore, has ber wardrobe mide by 
experts along every line of wor! they, in their 
turn, obtaining shoe» they cou'a never achieve 


otherwise. all this, however, cutside of work- 
ing hours. The woman herseli may have 
what the Italians call a mestiere. She may, 
before marriage, have been an embroiderer, 
or a hairdresser, or a meander, and this all 
aids in her exchange of labour 

; 


Much fer little 


The Italian woman i« able to keep her gar 
ments in excellent repair by the aid of pro 
fessional menders, women who work in their 


own homes and who are so clever with their 


needles that rents disappear as if by mach 

There are women elo who renovate artificial 
flowers. others, feathers. As all are engaced 
in this system of exchenge in the effort to 


clothe themselve:, it wil! be re adily unders tood 


why the garmen ts of the sma'l shopkeepers 
wife, ata glance, xtiIn to look is well as those 
of the nearby Duch ssa. The fact ts, their 


garments often are miade by exactly the sarve 


hich priced fingers’ 


And here, I pause to wonder why needy 
American women, not liking to mortgage all 
their time, shoulki not take up some of these 


Italian occupations, such as learning to reno- 
vate artificial flewers, or make the buttonholes 
for home dressmakers, or set up to rearrange 
last year’s hats for women of moderate means, 
as these Ital'an milliners I have spoken of? 


I have Seen American women of moderate 
means, with no ingenuity of their‘ own, cis- 
card, or give to servants, hats and garments 
that these Italian women specialists would 
readjust into practically new and modish 
second year decorations. In Italy, there are 
women. too. who, living in their homes, 


make ic their occupation to renovate and re 
make furs, at much smaller cost than the 
furrier. They learn the business at a good 
furrier’s and then, not caring for shop life, 
establish their private clientele. For re- 
fitting, lining and renovating, say. 4 fur coat, 
ore of these women asks only about three 
dollars. 

The same thing is true of the Italian hair- 
dresser. Many young girls learn the art in 
the hairdresser’s shops, and then return to 
their homes and establish a private clientele. 
Those who remain at the shops are sent to the 
houses on demand and charge one dollar for 
each head dressed. Of this, sixty cents goes to 
the employer, forty, to her. The girl, who 
goes out from her own home independently, 


_asks sixty cents for each person and keeps 


the whole sum. As, ‘a both cases, they teach 
the women of the'r tamilies the latest modes 
and exchange the of Uieir profes-ion for 
those of other workers, it wil be easily under- 
stood why we Lave the almest univers sally well- 
dressed heads of feminine Ltaly. 


No discomfort too great 


The Italian woman, all this might lead us 
to infer, is more practical in her shopping 


Nothiag’ 


and dressing than her American sister, for 
the reason that, when it comes to parting 
with the money every Italian so loves for 
itself alone, they never are ruled by ideals, 
or emotions. That Donna Elisabetta has 
purchased her winter costume from the leading 
modiste would never disturb Signora MM. 
the dress itself that she cares for, not the label 

inside ber coat. Uf a modest dressmaker, for * 
one hundred lire, can turn her out a costume 

chic and becoming, she avails herself of her 

skill aud saves her money. Her dress ts to 

look and be iashionalle at the least possible 

cost. She is, like all Italians, an egotist, 

and it ¥ herself in the dress which interests 

her and not the exultation itn the prestige of 

the one who aie sit. Her aim, noel from 

her choice of a dressmaker, is to follow every 

fashion closely, out there is, nevertheless, 

ilways her own stamp of individuality about 

the costume of every Italian. Except in the 

case of sisters, who follow the deplorable cus- 

tom oi; dressing exac tly alike, Italian women do 

pot appear copy slavishly each other's 

triumphs of dress. ‘Their contidence in their 

own individual taste may possibly explain 

ths. The Italian woman, will suffer 

any amovnt of physical discomfort to look 

well. Her lined blouses are always uncomfort- 

ibly tight, and she shrinks neither from the 

highest of collars nor tightest of belts, if 

either be demanded by the mode. As an 

example of what she will endure for the pre- 

vailirg fashion, I will cite the high heels of 

a maid we had who almost wept from the pain 

of working in them, yet refused to give them 

up from her joy in her fashionable feet. 


to 


too, 


Renovation an art 


Another thing about the Italian woman is 
that she never gives away, or destroys, what 
time may enable her to use. I once, to il- 
lustrate, gave a maid a coloured hat, when I 
put on mourning, and also a great heap of 
more or less battered artificial flowers. Later, 
she appeared in a very up-to-date head-piece, 
and I learned, to my surprise, that it was my 
gift transformed. A cousin had unbraided 
the straw, dyed it a different colour, and re- 
sewed it according to the latest mode An- 
other relative had renovated some of the fow- 
ers—the rest. appeared season after season 
and rewired and put them into shape. A 
friend, a milliner’s hand, had trimmed it, for 
“You know, Signorina.”’ she gravely told me, 
“it was impossible, although it was good as 
new, wearing-as it was, when the shape was 
so out of style.” 

That she was an elderly woman, and that 
the hat was only a few months old, will point 
out, how the Italian woman loves the 
prevailing “ultimate mode,” as she calls it. 

That the Italian woman, as a dresser, 
avoids both the straight line and mathematical 
precision, adds always to her ensemble a dash 
of coquetry and charm. Her brooch is no 
more pinned on horizontally than her hat 
is arranged parallel to her nose po int No, 
her pin shows a careless incline and her hat 
will be tilted slightly, or arranged a little on 
one side at the angle most in harmony with 
her features. The secret of beauty in Italy, 
we know, lies in the ieee of the pres ise, 
and essentially does this mark and jaan. 
the dress of her women 

To enable her to keep her wardrobe in order 
there are cleaning establishments about #!most 
every street of an Italian city. Dyeing, glove- 
cleaning, and fine laundrywork, are done at 
them all at small cost 


Many first aids 

\ creat advantage that she has over 
other women of other races. is the cheapness 
and abundant presence in her shops of all 
manner of coquettish little articles for neck 
gear in muslins and hand embroidery, and 
which she knows how to wear so effectively. 

The sum of the matter, however, is that, 
with all her Latin heart, she loves clothes 
An American wife of an- Italian recently 
lamented to me that she did not know what 
to do about her young daughter's absorbing 
interest in the dressmakers, since she was the 
outcome of the two nations whose women most 
love clothes 

There isa differenc however, whi h I have 
endeavoured to show — it the actual gar- 
ments the Latin woman rejoices in and not 
the satisfaction of parting with more money 
than the actual things are worth in the 
achievement of “line,” “air,” or prestige, 
because of their vaunted maker. She, as 
I have found her, is incapable of that variety 


1s 


of idealism, sentiment or extravagance. as 
we may elect to termit. The Italian 
woman, with an equivalent income, secures 


better results than her American sister because 
she is so eminently practical. 
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| On the 


Western Borde 


of our country. looking 
out 

the gorgeous sunset of 

Pacific, are the ma 


Two Exposition 
one breathing the at 
of yesterdays of Spanish. 
ican domination—the 


Other 
pulsating with the world U 
complishments of toda 


the gift of California. . 
these expositions doubly y enjey. 
ab'e, the 


Northern Pacific By 
Great Northern PadiicS.$.0 


offers you on your westernjem. 
ney —theluxury of modergrl 
way and steamship traval—<« 
CONTINUOUS PANORA 
MA OF LAKE, 
MOUNTAIN, 
SCEN TRY and a delighthl 
sea vovage to San Francis 
Your ticket is good for st» 
over at 


Yellowstone Park 


via Gardiner Gateway 
during the season June 1§ 
September 15. 
Low Round Trip Fares 
March 1 to November 30 
Send for illustrated lite 
and exposition folder. 
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